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CHAPTER  I. 

Introduction  of  divers  parties  and  a  red-herring. 

It  was  in  the  month  of  January,  1699,  that  a 
one-masted  vessel^  with  black  sides,  was  running 
along  the  coast  near  Beachy  Head,  at  the  rate  of 
about  five  miles  per  hour.  The  wind  was  from 
the  northward  and  blew  keenly,  the  vessel  was 
under  easy  sail,  and  the  water  was  smooth. 
It  was  now  broad  daylight,  and  the  sun  rose 
clear  of  clouds  and  vapour ;  but  he  threw  out 
light  without  heat.     The  upper  parts  of  the 
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spars,  the  hammock  rails,  and  the  small  iron 
guns  which  were  mounted  6n  the  vesseFs  decks^ 
were  covered  with  a  white  frost.     The  man  at 
the   helm   stood  muffled  up   in   a  thick   pea- 
jacket  and  mittens,  which  made  his  hands  ap- 
pear as  large  as  his  feet*     His  nose  was  a  pug 
of  an  intense  bluish  red,  one  tint  arising  from 
the  present  cold,  and  the  other  from  the  pre- 
ventive   checks   which   he  had    been   so  long 
accustomed  to  take  to  drive  out  such  an  un- 
pleasant  intruder.      His  grizzled   hair  waved 
its  locks  gently  to  the  wind,  and  his  face  was 
distorted  with  an  immoderate  quid  of  tobacco 
which   protruded  his  right  cheek.     This  per- 
sonage was  second   officer  and    steersman   on 
board  of  the  vessel,  and  his  name  was  Obadiah 
Coble.     He  had  been  baptized  Obadiah  about 
sixty  years  before ;   that  is  to  say  if  he  had 
been  baptized  at  all.     He  stood  so  motionless 
at   the  helm,  that  you  might  have  imagined 
him  to  have  been  frozen  there  as  he  stood, 
were  it  not  that  his  eyes  occasionally  wandered 
from  the  compass  on  the  binnacle  to  the  bows 
of  the  vessel,  and  that   the  breath   from  his 
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mouth,  when  it  was  thrown  out  into  the  clear 
fro6ty  air,  formed  a  smoke  like  to  that  from 
the  epout  of  a  half-boiling  tea-kettle. 

The  crew  belonging  to  the  cutter,  for  she 
was  a  vessel  in  the  service  of  his  Majesty, 
King  William  the  Third,  at  this  time  em* 
l^oyed  in  protecting  his  Majesty's  revenue 
against  the  importation  of  alamodes  and  lute- 
strings, were  all  down  below  at  their  breakfasts, 
with  the  exception  of  the  steersman  and  lieu- 
tenant-commandant, who  now  walked  the 
quarter-deck,  if  so  small  an  extent  of  plank 
could  be  dignified  with  such  a  name.  He  was 
a  Mr.  Cornelius  Vanslyperken,  a  tall,  meagre- 
looking  personage,  with  very  narrow  shoulders 
and  very  small  head.  Perfectly  straight  up  and 
down,  protruding  in  no  part,  he  reminded  you 
of  some  tall  parish  pump,  with  a  great  knob 
at  its  top.  His  face  was  gaunt,  cheeks  hollow, 
nose  and  chin  showing  an  affection  for  each 
other,  and  evidently  lamenting  the  gulf  be- 
tween them  which  prevented  their  meeting. 
Both  appeared  to  have  fretted  themselves  to 
the  utmost  degree  of  tenuity  from  disappoint- 
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ment  in  love :  as  for  the  nose,  it  had  a  pearly 
round  tear  hanging  at  its  tip,  as  if  it  wept. 
The  dress  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  hidden  in 
a  great  coat,  which  was  very  long,  and  but- 
toned straight  down.  This  great  coat  had  two 
pockets  on  each  side,  into  which  its  owner's 
hands  were  deeply  inserted,  and  so  close  did 
his  arras  lie  to  his  sides,  that  they  appeared 
nothing  more  than  as  would  battens  nailed  to  a 
topsail  yard.  The  only  deviation  from  the 
perpendicular  was  from  the  insertion  of  a 
speaking-trumpet  under  his  left  arm,  at  right 
angles  with  his  body.  It  had  evidently  seen 
much  service,  was  battered,  and  the  clack 
Japan  worn  off  in  most  parts  of  it.  As  we 
said  before,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  walked  his 
quarter-deck.  He  was  in  a  brown  study,  yet 
looked  blue.  Six  strides  brought  him  to  the 
taifrail  of  the  vessel,  six  more  to  the  bows, 
such  was  the  length  of  his  tether — and  he 
turned,  and  turned  again. 

But  there  was  another  personage  on  the 
deck,  a  personage  of  no  small  importance,  as 
he  was  all  in  all  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  and  Mr. 
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Vanslyperken  was  all  in  all  to  him;  more- 
over, we  may  say,  that  he  is  the  hero  of  the 
TAIL.  This  was  one  of  the  ugliest  and  most 
ill-conditioned  curs  which  had  ever  been 
produced  : — ugly  in  colour  ;  for  he  was  of  a 
dirty  yellow,  like  the  paint  served  out  to  deco- 
rate our  men-of-war  by  his  Majesty's  dock- 
yards : — ugly  in  face ;  for  he  had  one  wall- 
eye, and  was  so  far  under-jawed  as  to  prove  that 
a  buU-dog  had  had  something  to  do  with  his 
creation  : — ugly  in  shape ;  for  although  larger 
than  a  pointer,  and  strongly  built,  he  was  coarse 
and  shambling  in  his  make,  with  his  forelegs 
bowed  out.  His  ears  and  tail  had  never  been 
docked,  which  was  a  pity,  as  the  more  you  cur- 
tailed his  proportions,  the  better  looking  the 
cur  would  have  been.  But  his  ears,  although 
not  cut,  were  torn  to  ribbons  by  the  various  en- 
counters with  dogs  on  shore,  arising  from  the 
acidity  of  his  temper.  His  tail  had  lost  its  hair 
from  an  iBvetei*ate  mange,  and  reminded  you  of 
the  same  appendage  to  a  rat.  Many  parts  of 
bis  body  were  bared  from  the  same  >disease. 
Her  carried  his  head  and  tail  low,  and  had  a 
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villanous  sour  look.  To  the  eye  of  a  casual 
observer,  there  was  not  one  redeeming  quality 
that  would  warrant  his  keep;  to  those  who 
knew  him  well,  there  were  a  thousand  reasons 
why  he  should  be  hanged.  He  followed  his 
master  with  the  greatest  precision  and  exacti- 
tude, walking  aft  as  he  walked  aft,  and  walking 
forward  with  the  same  regular  motion,  turning 
when  his  master  turned,  and  moreover,  turning 
in  the  same  direction ;  and,  like  his  master,  he 
appeared  to  be  not  a  little  nipped  with  the  cold, 
and,  as  well  as  he,  in  a  state  of  profound  me- 
ditation. The  name  of  this  uncouth  animal 
was  very  appropriate  to  his  appearance,  and 
to  his  temper.     It  was  Snarleyyow. 

At  last,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  gave  vent  to  his 
pent-up  feelings.  "  I  can't,  I  won'^t  stand  this 
any  longer,''  muttered  the  lieutenant,  as  he  took 
his  six  strides  forward.  At  this  first  sound  of 
his  master's  voice  the  dog  pricked  up  the  rem- 
nants of  his  ears,  and  they  both  turned  aft. 
"  She  has  been  now  fooling  me  for  six  years  ;'* 
and  as  he  concluded  this  sentence,  Mr. .  Vansly- 
perken and  Snarleyyow  had  reached  the  taff- 
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rail,  and  the  dog  raised  his  tail  to  the  half 

cock. 

They  turned,  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  paused 
a  moment  or  two,  and  compressed  his  thin  lips 
— the  dog  did  the  same.  "  I  will  have  an 
answ^,  by  all  that's  blue  !^  was  the  ejaculation 
of  the  next  six  strides.  The  lieutenant  stopped 
again,  and  the  dog  looked  up  in  his  master's 
face;  but  it  appeared  as  if  the  current  of  his 
master's  thoughts  was  changed,  for  the  current 
of  keen  air  reminded  Mr.  Vanslyperken  that  he 
had  not  yet  had  his  breakfast. 

The  lieutenant  leant  over  the  hatchway, 
took  his  battered  speaking-trumpet  from  under 
his  arm,  and  putting  it  to  his  mouth,  the  deck 
reverberated  with,  *^  Pass  the  word  for  Small- 
bonea  forward."  The  dog  put  himself  in  a 
baying  attitude,  with  his  forefeet  on  the  coam- 
ings of  the  hatchway,  and  enforced  his  master's 
cM^ers  with  a  deep-toned  and  measured  bow, 
wow,  wow. 

Smallbones  soon  made  his  appearance,  rising 
from  the  hatchway  like  a  ghost;  a  thin, 
shambling  personage,  apparently  about  twenty 
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years  old — a  pale,  cadaverous  face,  high  cheek- 
bones, goggle  eyes,  with  lank  hair  very  thinly 
sown  upon  a  head,  which,  like  bad  soil,  would 
return  but  a  scanty  harvest.  He  looked  like 
Famine^s  eldest  son  just  arriving  to  years  of 
discretion.  His  long  lanky  legs  were  pulled  so 
far  through  his  trowsers,  that  his  bare  feet,  and 
half  way  up  to  his  knees,  were  exposed  to  the 
chilling  blast  The  sleeves  of  his  jacket  were 
so  short,  that  four  inches  of  bone  above  his 
wrist  were  bared  to  view — hat  he  had  none — 
his  ears  were  very  large,  and  the  rims  of  them 
red  with  cold,  and  his  neck  was  so  immeasurably 
long  and  thin,  that  his  head  appeared  to  topple 
for  want  of  support.  When  he  had  come  on 
deck,  he  stood  with  one  hand  raised  to  his  fore- 
head, touching  his  hair  instead  of  his  hat,  and 
the  other  occupied  with  a  half-roasted  red- 
herring.  "  Yes,  sir,"  said  Smallbones,  standing 
before  his  master, 

"  Be  quick  !" — commenced  the  lieutenant ; 
but  here  his  attention  was  directed  to  the  red- 
herring  by  Snarleyyow,  who  raised  his  head 
and  snuffed  at  its  fumes.     Among  other  dis- 
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qualifications  of  the  animal,  be  it  observed,  that 
he  had  no  nose  except  for  a  red-herring,  or  a 
post  by  the  way  side.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  dis- 
continued his  orders,  took  his  hand  out  of  his 
great  coat  pocket,  wiped  the  drop  from  off  his 
nose,  and  then  roared  out,  ^*  How  dare  you  ap- 
pear on  the  quarter-deck  of  a  king's  ship,  sir, 
with  a  red-herring  in  your  fist  ?^ 

"  If  you  please,  sir,"  replied  Smallbones, 
•*  if  I  were  to  come  for  to  go  to  leave  it  in 
the  galley,  I  shouldn't  find  it  when  I  went 
back." 

'*  What  do  I  care  for  that,  sir  ?  It's  con- 
trary to  all  the  rules  and  regulations  of  the 
service.    Now,  sir,  hear  me ** 

"  O  Lord,  sir !  let  me  off  this  time,  it's  only 
a  soldier,"  replied  Smallbones^  deprecatingly ; 
but  Snarleyyow*s  appetite  had  been  very  much 
sharpened  by  his  morning's  walk ;  it  rose  with 
the  smell  of  the  herring,  so  he  rose  on  his  hind 
legs,  snapped  the  herring  out  of  Smallbones' 
hand,  bolted  forward  by  the  lee  gangway,  and 
would  soon  have  bolted  the  herring,  had  not 
Smallbones  bolted  after  him  and  overtaken  him 
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just  as  he  had  laid  it  down  on  the  deck  pre- 
paratory to  commencing  his  meal.  A  fight 
ensued ;  Smallbones  received  \a  severe  bite 
in  the  leg,  which  induced  him  to  seize  a 
handspike,  and  make  a  blow  with  it  at  the  dog^s 
head,  which,  if  it  had  been  well  aimed,  would 
have  probably  put  an  end  to  all  further  pil- 
fering. As  it  was,  the  handspike  descended 
upon  one  of  the  dog'^s  fore  toes,  and  Snarley- 
yow  retreated^  yelling,  to  the  other  side  of  the 
forecastle,  and  as  soon  as  he  was  out  of  reach, 
like  all  curs,  bayed  in  defiance. 

Smallbones  picked  up  the  herring,  pulled  up 
his  trowsers  to  examine  the  bite,  poured  down 
an  anathema  upon  the  dog,  which  was,  **  May 
you  be  starved,  as  I  am,  you  beast !"  and  then 
turned  round  to  go  aft,  when  he  struck  against 
the  spare  form  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  who, 
with  his  hands  in  his  pocket,  and  his  trumpet 
under  his  arm,  looked  unutterably  savage. 

"  How  dare  you  beat  my  dog,  you  villain  ?" 
said  the  lieutenant  at  last,  choking  with  passion. 

**  He's  a-bitten  my  leg  through  and  through, 
sir,*^  replied  Smallbones,  with  a  face  of  alarm. 
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**  Well,  sir,  why  have  you  such  thin  legs, 
then?'' 

•*  'Cause  I  gets  nothing  to  fill  'em  up  with.'' 

"  Have  you  not  a  herring  there,  you  herring- 
gutted  scoundrel?  which,  in  defiance  of  all 
the  rules  of  the  service,  you  have  brought  on 
his  Majesty's  quarter-deck,  you  greedy  rascal, 
and  for  which  I  intend " 

"  It  ar'n't  my  herring,  sir,  it  be  yours — for 
your  breakfast — the  only  one  that  is  left  out  of 
the  half-dozen." 

This  last  remark  appeared  somewhat  to  pa- 
cify Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

"  Go  down  below,  sir,"  said  he,  after  a 
pause,  ^^  and  let  me  know  when  my  breakfast 
is  ready." 

Smallbones  obeyed  immediately,  too  glad  to 
escape  so  easily. 

**  Snarleyyow,"  said  his  master,  looking  at 
the  dog,  who  remained  ^on  the  other  side  of  the 
forecastle  ;  "  O  Snarleyyow,  for  shame !  Come 
here,  sir.     Come  here,  sir,  directly." 

But  Snarleyyow,  who  was  very  sulky  at  the 
loss  of  his  anticipated   breakfast,  was  contu- 
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macious,  and  would  not  come.  He  stood  at 
the  other  side  of  the  forecastle,  while  his 
master  apostrophised  him,  looking  him  in  the 
face.  Then,  after  a  pause  of  indecision,  he  gave 
a  howling  sort  of  bark,  trotted  away  to  the 
main  hatchway,  and  disappeared  below.  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  returned  to  the  quarter-deck,  and 
turned,  and  turned  as  before. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Showing  what  became  of  the  red-herring. 

Smallbones  soon  made  his  re-appearance,  in- 
fomuDg  Mr.  Vanslyperken  that  his  breakfast 
was  ready  for  him,  and  Mr.  Vansljrperken, 
feeUng  himself  quite  ready  for  his  breakfast, 
went  down  below.  A  minute  after  he  had 
disappeared,  another  man  came  up  to  relieve 
the  one  at  the  wheel,  who,  as  soon  as  he  had 
surrendered  up  the  spokes,  commenced  warming 
himself  after  the  most  approved  method,  by 
flapping  his  arms  round  his  body. 

*'  The  skipper^s  out  o'  sorts  again  this  morn- 
ing,^ said  Obadiah,  after  a  time.  *^  I  heard 
him  muttering  about  the  woman  at  the  Lust 
Haus."* 
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"  Then,  by  Got,  we  will' have  de  breeze," 
replied  Jansen,  who  was  a  Dutch  seaman  of 
huge  proportions,  rendered  still  more  prepos- 
terous by  the  multiplicity  of  his  nether  cloth- 
ing, 

••  Yes,  as  sure  as  Mother  Carey's  chickens 
raise  the  gale,  so  does  the  name  of  the  Frau 
Vandersloosh.  PU  be  down  and  get  my  break- 
fast, there  may  be  keel-hauling  before  noon." 
"  Mein  Got— dat  is  de  tyfel/' 
"  Keep  Jier  nor-east,  Jansen,  and  keep 
a  sharp  look  out  for  the  boats." 

"  Got  for  dam — how  must  I  steer  the  chip 
and  look  for  de  boats  at  de  same  time  ? — not 
possible." 

*'  That's  no  consam  o'  mine.  Those  are  tlie 
orders,  and  I  passes  them — ^you  must  get  over 
the  unpossibility  how  you  can.*^  So  saying, 
Obadiah  Coble  walked  below. 

We  must  do  the  same,  and  introduce  the 
reader  to  the  cabin  of  Lieutenant  Vanslyperken, 
which  was  not  very  splendid  in  its  furniture. 
One  small  table,  one  chair,  a  mattress  in  a 
standing  bed-place,    with    curtains    made    of 
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bunting,  an  open  cupboard,  containing  three 
plates,  one  tea-cup  and  saucer,  two  drinking 
glasses,  and  two  knives.  More  was  not  re- 
quired, as  Mr.  Vanslyperken  never  indulged  in 
company.  There  was  another  cupboard,  but 
it  was  carefully  locked.  On  the  table  before 
the  lieutenant  was  a  white  wash-hand  basin, 
nearly  half  full  of  burgoo,  a  composition  of 
boiled  oatmeal  and  water,  very  wholesome,  and 
very  hot.  It  was  the  allowance,  from  the 
ship^s  coppers,  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken  and  his 
servant  Smallbones.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was 
busy  stirring  it  about  to  cool  it  a  little,  with  a 
leaden  spoon.  Snarleyyow  sat  close  to  him^ 
waiting  for  his  share,  and  Smallbones  stood  by, 
waiting  for  orders. 

"  Smallbones,^'  said  the  lieutenant,  after 
tiyiog  the  hot  mess  before  him,  and  finding  that 
he  was  still  in  danger  of  burning  his  mouth, 
*•  bring  me  the  red-herring.** 

•<  Red-herring,  sir?"  stammered  Small- 
bones. 

**  Yes,^  replied  .his  master,  fixing  his  little 
grey  eye  sternly  on  him,  "  the  red-herring.'" 
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*'  It's  gone,  sir !"  replied  Smallbones,  with 
alarm. 

"  Gone !— gone  where  ?*" 

*^  If  you  please,  sir,  I  didnH  a-think  that  you 
would  have  touched  it  after  the  dog  had  had  it 
in  his  nasty  mouth ;  and  so,  sir — ^if  you  please, 
sir '' 

•*  And  so  what  ?"  said  Vanslyperken,  com- 
pressing his  thin  lips. 

*'  I  ate  it  myself— if  you  please — O  dear — O 
dear  !^ 

"  You  did,  did  you— you  gluttonous  scare- 
crow— you  did,  did  you  ?  Are  you  aware  that 
you  have  committed  a  theft — and  are  you 
aware  of  the  punishment  attending  it  ?" 

•*  O  sir — ^it  was  a  mistake— dear  sir,"  cried 
Smallbones,  whimpering. 

"  In  the  first  place,  I  will  cut  you  to  ribbons 
with  the  cat.'' 

"  Mercy,  sir— O  sir  !'*  cried  the  lad,  the  tears 
streaming  from  his  eyes. 
*'  The  thief  s  cat,  with  three  knots  in  each  tail.'^ 

Smallbones  raised  up  his  thin  arms,  and 
clasped  his  bands,  pleading  for  mercy. 
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'*  And  after  the  flogging— you  shall  be  keel- 
hauled.*^ 

**  O  God!''  screamed  Smallbones,  falling 
down  on  his  knees,  **  mercy — mercy  !" 

But  there  was  none.  Snarleyyow,  when  he 
saw  the  lad  go  down  on  his  knees,  flew  at  him, 
and  threw  him  on  his  back,  growling  over 
him,  and  occasionally  looking  at  his  master. 

**  Come  here,  Snarleyyow/'  said  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken.  "  Come  here,  sir,  and  lie  down.'* 
But  Snarleyyow  had  not  forgotten  the  red- 
herring;  so  in  revenge,  he  first  bit  Small- 
bones  in  the  thigh,  and  then  obeyed  his 
master. 

"  Get  up,  sir,"  cried  the  lieutenant. 

Smallbones  rose,  but  his  temper  now  rose 
also ;  he  forgot  all  that  he  was  to  sufier,  from 
indignation  against  the  dog:  with  flashing 
eyes,  and  whimpering  with  rage,  he  cried  out, 
as  the  tears  fell,  and  his  arms  swung  round, 
**  I'll  not  stand  this — 1*11  jump  overboard — 
that  I  will :  fourteen  times  has  that  ere  dog  a- 
bitten    roe    this    week.       I'd    sooner    die    at 
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oDce,  than  be  made  dogVmeat  of  in  this  here 
way." 

"  Silence^  you  mutinous  rascal,  or  1*11  put 
you  in  irons." 

"  I  wish  you  would — ^irons  don't  bite,  if 
they  hold  fast  I'll  run  away — I  don't  mind 
being  hung — that  I  don't — starved  to  death, 
bitten  to  death  in  this  here  way " 

"  Silence,  sir.  It's  over-feeding  that  makes 
you  saucy." 

**  The  Lord  forgive  you !"  cried  Small- 
bones,  with  surprise ;  "  I've  not  had  a  full 
meal " 

"  A  full  meal,  you  rascal !  there's  no  filling 
a  thing  like  you — ^hollow  from  top  to  bottom, 
like  a  bamboa" 

"  And  what  I  does  get,*"  continued  Small- 
bones,  with  energy,  *'  I  pays  dear  for ;  that 
ere  dog  flies  at  me,  if  I  takes  a  bit  o'  biscuit. 
I  never  has  a  bite  without  getting  a  bite,  and 
it's  all  my  own  allowance."* 

^*  A  proof  of  his  fidelity,  and  an  example 
to  you,  you  wretch/'  replied  the  lieutenant, 
fondly  patting  the  dog  on  the  head. 
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**  Well,  I  wish  you'd  discharge  me — or  hang 
me,  I  don't  care  which.  You  eats  so  hearty, 
and  the  dog  eats  so  hearty,  that  I  gets  nothing. 
We  are  only  victualled  for  two.*" 

"  You  insolent  fellow !  recollect  the  thiefs 
cat."* 

"  It's  very  hard,""  continued  Smallbones,  un- 
mindful of  the  threat,  *^  that  that  ere  beast 
is  to  eat  my  allowance,  and  be  allowed  to  half 
eat  me  too.** 

**  You  forget  the  keel-hauling,  you  scare- 
crow. 

**  Well,  I  hope  I  may  never  come  up  again, 
that's  all." 

**  Leave  the  cabin,  sir." 

This  order  Smallbones  obeyed. 

**  Snarleyyow,"  said  the  lieutenant,  "  you 
are  hungry,  my  poor  beast"  Snarleyyow  put 
his  forepaw  up  on  his  master's  knee.  "  You 
diall  have  your  breakfast  soon,''  continued  his 
master,  eating  the  burgoo  between  his  ad- 
dresses to  the  animal.  "  Yes,  Snarleyyow, 
you  have  done  wrong  this  morning — you  ought 
to  have  no  breakfast."     Snarleyyow  growled. 
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"  We  are  only  four  years  acquainted,  and  how 
many  scrapes  you  have  got  me  into,  Snarley- 
yow!"  Snarleyyow  here  put  both  his  paws 
upon  his  master's  knee.  "  Well,  you  are 
sorry,  my  poor  dog,  and  you  shall  have  some 
breakfast  f'  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  put  the 
basin  of  burgoo  on  the  floor,  which  the  dog 
tumbled  down  his  throat  most  rapidly.  "  Nay, 
my  dog,  not  so  fast ;  you  must  leave  some 
or  Smallbones,  he  will  require  some  break- 
fast before  his  punishment.  There,  that  will 
do;"  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  wished  to  remove 
the  basin  with  a  little  of  the  burgoo  re- 
maining in  it  Snarleyyow  growled,  would 
have  snapped  at  his  master,  but  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken shoved  him  away  with  the  bell 
mouth  of  his  speaking-trumpet,  and  recovering 
a  portion  of  the  mess,  put  it  on  the  table  for 
the  use  of  poor  Smallbones.  "  Now  then,  my 
dog,  we  will  go  on  deck.''  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
left  the  cabin,  followed  by  Snarleyyow ;  but 
as  soon  as  his  master  was  half  way  up  the 
ladder,    Snarleyyow    turned    back,    leaped   on 
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the  chair,  from  the  chair  to  the  table,  and  then 
finished  the  whole  of  the  breakfast  appropriated 
for  Smallbones.  Having  effected  this,  the 
dog  followed  his  master. 
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CHAPTER  III, 

A  retrospect,  and    short  description  of  a  new  cha- 
racter. 

But  we  must  leave  poor  Smallbones  to  lament 
his  hard  fate  in  the  fore  peak  of  the  vessel, 
and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  and  his  dog  to  walk 
the  quarter-deck,  while  we  make  our  readers  a 
little  better  acquainted  with  the  times  in  which 
the  scenes  passed  which  we  are  now  describ- 
ing, as  well  as  with  the  history  of  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken. 

The  date  in  our  first  chapter,  that  of  the 
year  1699,  will,  if  they  refer  back  to  history, 
show  them  that  William  of  Nassau  had  been 
a  few  years  on  the  English  throne,  and  that 
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peace  had  just  been  concluded  between  Eng- 
land with  its  allies  and  France.  The  king  occa- 
aonally  passed  his  time  in  Holland,  among  his 
Dutch  countrymen,  and  the  English  and 
Dutch  fleets,  which  but  a  few  years  before 
were  engaging  with  such  an  obstinacy  of 
courage,  had  lately  sailed  together,  and  turned 
their  guns  against  the  French.  William,  like 
all  those  continental  princes  who  have  been 
called  to  the  English  throne,  showed  much 
favour  to  his  own  countrymen,  and  England 
was  overrun  with  Dutch  favourites,  Dutch 
courtiers,  and  peers  of  Dutch  extraction.  He 
would  not  even  part  with  his  Dutch  guards^ 
and  was  at  issue  with  the  Commons  of  England 
on  that  very  account.  But  the  war  was  now 
over^  and  most  of  the  English  and  Dutch  navy 
lay  dismantled  in  port,  a  few  small  vessels  only 
being  in  commission  to  intercept  the  smuggling 
from  France  that  was  carrying  on,  much  to 
the  detriment  of  English  manufacture,  of 
certain  articles  then  denominated  alamodes  and 
lutestrings.  The  cutter  we  have  described 
was  on  this  service,  and  was  named  the  Yung- 
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frau,  although  built  in  England,  and  forming 
a  part  of  the  English  flaval  force. 

It  may  readily  be  supposed  that  Dutch 
interest,  during  this  period,  was  in  the  as- 
cendant Such  was  the  case :  and  the  Dutch 
officers  and  seamen  who  could  not  be  em- 
ployed in  their  own  marine  were  appointed  in 
the  English  vessels,  to  the  prejudice  of  our 
own  countrymen.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  of 
Dutch  extraction,  but  born  in  Englfind  long 
before  the  Prince  of  Orange  had  ever  dreamt 
of  being  called  to  the  English  throne.  He 
was  a  near  relation  of  King  William's  own 
nurse,  and  even  in  these  days,  that  would 
cause  powerful  interest.  Previous  to  the  revo- 
lution he  had  been  laid  on  the  shelf  for 
cowardice  in  one  of  the  engagements  between 
the  Dutch  and  the  English,  he  being  then  a 
lieutenant  on  board  of  a  two^^ecked  ship,  and 
of  long  standing  in  the  service ;  but  before  he 
had  been  appointed  to  this  vessel,  be  had 
served  invariably  in  small  craft,  and  his  want 
of  this  necessary  qualification  had  never  been 
discovered.     The  interest  used  for  him  on  the 
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accession  of  the  Dutch  king  was  sufficient  for 
his  again  obtaining  the  command  of  a  small 
vessel.      In  those  days,  the  service  was  very 
different    from    what   it  is   now.      The  com- 
manders of  vessels  were  also  the  pursers,  and 
could  save  a  great  deal  of  money  by  defrauding 
the    crew:  and  further,   the  discipline  of  the 
service  was  such  as  would  astonish  the  modem 
philanthropist ;  there  was  no  appeal  for  subor- 
dinates,   and    tyranny  and    oppression,    even 
amounting  to    the  destruction    of  life,   were 
practised  with  impunity.      Smollett  has  given 
his  readers  some  idea  of  the  state  of  the  service 
a  few  years  after  the  time  of  which  we  are  now 
writing,  when  it  was  infinitely  worse^  for  the 
system  of  the  Dutch,  notorious  for  their  cruelty, 
had  been  grafted  upon  that  of  the  English  : 
the  consequence  was,  a  combination  of  all  that 
was  revolting  to  humanity  was  practised  with- 
out any  notice  being  taken  of  it  by  the  superior 
powers,  provided  that  the  commanders  of  the 
vessels  did  their  duty  when  called  upon,  and 
showed  the  necessary  talent  and  courage. 
Lieutenant  Yanslyperken'^s  character  may  be 
VOL.   I.  c 
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summed  up  in  the  three  vices  of  avarice,  cow- 
ardice, and  cruelty.    A  miser  in  the  extreme, 
he  had  saved  up  much  money  by  his  having 
had  the  command  of  a  vessel  for  so  many  years, 
during  which  he  had  defrauded  and  pilfered 
both    from    the    men    and    the    government 
Friends  and  connexions  he  had  none  on  this 
side  of  the  water,  and,  when  on  shore,  he  had 
lived  in  a  state  of  abject  misery,  although  he 
had  the  means  of  comfortable  support.    He 
was  now  fifty-five  years  of  age.     Since  he  had 
been  appointed  to  the  Yungfrau,  he  had  been 
imployed  in  carrying  despatches  to  the  States- 
General  from  King  William,  and  had,  during 
his  repeated  visits  to  the  Hague,  made  ac- 
quaintance with  the  widow  Vandersloosh,  who 
kept  a  Lust  Haus,*  a  place  of  resort  for  sailors, 
where  they  drank  and  danced.     Discovering 
that  the  comfortably  £at   landlady   was    also 
very  comfortably  rich,  Mr.  Yanslyperken  had 
made  advances,  with  the  hope  of  obtaining  her 
hand  and  handling  her  money*    The  widow 
had,  however,  no  idea  of  accepting  the  offer, 
*  Pleasure  House. 
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but  was  too  wise  to  give  him  a  decided  refusal, 
as  she  knew  it  would  be  attended  with  his  pre- 
venting the  crew  of  the  cutter  from  frequenting 
her  bouse,  and,  thereby,  losing  much  custom. 
Thus  did  she,  at  every  return,  receive  him 
kindly  and  give  him  hopes,  but  nothing  more. 
Since  the  peace,  as  we  before  observed,  the 
cutter  had  been  ordered  for  the  prevention  of 


When  and  how  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  picked 
up  his  favourite  Snarleyyow  cannot  be  disco- 
vered, and  must  remain  a  secret.  The  men 
said  that  the  dog  had  appeared  on  the  deck  of 
the  cutter  in  a  supernatural  way,  and  most 
of  them  looked  upon  him  with  as  much  awe  as 
ill-wilL 

This  is  certain,  that  the  cutter  had  been  a 
little  while  before  in  a  state  of  mutiny,  and  a 
fordble  entry  attempted  at  night  into  the  lieu- 
tenant^B  cabin.  It  is  therefore  not  unreasonable 
to  suppose  that  Vanslyperken  felt  that  a  good 
watch-dog  might  be  a  very  useful  appendage  to 
his  establishment,  and  had  procured  one  ac- 
cordingly.    All  the  affection  he  ever  showed  to 

c2 
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anything  living  was  certainly  concentrated  on 
this  one  animal,  and,  next  to  his  money,  Snar- 
leyyow  had  possession  of  his  master's  heart. 

Poor  Smallbones,  cast  on  the  world  without 
father  or  mother,  had  become  starved  before  he 
was  on  board  the  cutter,  and  had  been  starved 
ever  since.  As  the  reader  will  perceive,  his 
allowance  was  mostly  eaten  up  by  the  dog, 
and  he  was  left  to  beg  a  precarious  support 
from  the  goodwill  and  charity  of  his  shipmates, 
all  of  whom  were  equally  disgusted  with  the 
commander^s  cruelty  and  the  ungain  temper  of 
his  brute  companion. 

Having  entered  into  this  retrospect  for  the 
benefit  of  the  reader,  we  will  now  proceed. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  walked  the  deck  for  nearly 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  without  speaking:  the 
men  had  finished  their  breakfasts,  and  were 
lounging  about  the  deck,  for  there  was  nothing 
for  them  to  do,  except  to  look  out  for  the 
return  of  the  two  boats  which  had  been  sent 
away  the  night  before.  The  lieutenant's 
thoughts  were,  at  one  minute,  upon  Mrs. 
Vandersloosh,  thinking  how  he  could  persuade 
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her,  and,  at  another,  upon  Smallbones,  thinking 
bow  be  could  render  the  punishment  adequate, 
in  bis  opinion,  to  the  magnitude  of  the  offence. 
While  discussing  these  two  important  matters, 
one  of  the  men  reported  the  boats  ahead,  and 
broke  up  the  commander^s  reverie. 

"How  far  off?'*  demanded  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken. 

**  About  two  miles.^ 

"  Pulling  or  sailing  ?'* 

**  Pulling,  sir ;  we  stand  right  for  them." 

But  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  in  no  pleasant 
humour,  and  ordered  the  cutter  to  be  hove  to. 

^  I  tink  de  men  have  pull  enough  all  night,'' 
said  Jansen,  who  had  just  been  relieved  at  the 
wheel,  to  Obadiah  Coble,  who  was  standing  by 
him  on  the  forecastle. 

''  I  think  so  too :  but  there'll  be  a  breeze, 
depend  upon  it — never  mind,  the  devil  will 
have  his  own  all  in  good  time." 

"  Got  for  dam,**  said  Jansen,  looking  at 
Beechy  Head,  and  shaking  his  own. 

'*  Why,  what's  the  matter  now,  old 
Schnapps  P^  said  Coble. 
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'*  Schnapps — ^yes — the  tyfel — Schnapps^  I 
think  how  the  French  schnapped  us  Dutch- 
men   here  when    you     Englishment  wouldnH 

fight" 

^<  Mind  what  you  say,  old  twenty  breeches 
— wouldn't  fight — when  wouldnH  we  fight  ?"* 

"  Here,  where  we  were  now,  by  Grot,  you 
leave  us  all  in  the  lurch,  and  not  come  down.^ 

*^  Why,  we  couldn't  come  down." 

**'  Bah  r  replied  Jansen,  who  referred  to  the 
defeat  of  the  combined  Dutch  and  English 
fleet  by  the  French  ofi^  Beechy  Head  in 
1690. 

*^  We  wouldn't  fight^  heh  ?*  exclaimed  Oba- 
diah  in  scorn,  ^<  what  do  you  say  to  the 
Hogue?" 

•*  Yes,  den  you  fought  well— <]at  was  good.'* 

*^  And  shall  I  tell  you  why  we  fought  well 
at  the  Hogue — you  Dutch  porpoise — -just  be- 
cause we  had  no  Dutchmen  to  help  us.'' 

^*  And  shall  I  tell  you  why  the  Dutch  were 
beat  ofi^  this  Head? — because  the  English 
wouldn't  come  down  to  help  us." 

Here  Obadiah  put  his  tongue  into  his  right 
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dieek.  Jansea  in  return  threw  hb  into  his 
left,  and  thus  the  argument  was  finished. 
These  disputes  were  constant  at  the  time, 
but  sddom  proceeded  further  than  words — 
certainly  not  between  Coble  and  Jansen,  who 
were  great  friends. 

The  boats  were  soon  on  board;  from  the 
time  that  the  cutter  had  been  hove  to,  every 
stroke  of  their  oars  having  been  accompanied 
with  a  nautical  anathema  from  the  crews  upon 
the  head  of  their  commander.  The  steersman 
and  first  officer,  who  had  charge  of  the  boats, 
came  over  the  gangway  and  went  up  to  Van- 
slyperken.  He  was  a  thickset,  stout  man, 
about  five  feet  four  inches  high,  and,  wrapped 
up  in  Flushing  garments,  looked  very  much 
like  a  bear  in  shape  as  well  as  in  skin.  His 
name  was  Dick  Short,  and  in  every  respect 
he  answered  to  his  name,  for  he  was  short  in 
stature,  short  in  speech,  and  short  in  decision 
and  action. 

Now  when  Short  came  up  to  the  lieutenant, 
be  did  not  consider  it  at  all  necessary  to  say  as 
usual,   ^^  Come  on  board,  sir,*^  for  it  was  self- 
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evident  that  he  had  come  on  board.  He  there- 
foi-e  said  nothing.  So  abrupt  was  he  in  his 
speech,  that  he  never  even  said  "  Sir,"*  when 
he  spoke  to  his  superior,  which  it  may  be 
imagined  was  very  offensive  to  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken :  so  it  was,  but  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
was  afraid  of  Short,  and  Short  was  not  the 
least  afraid  of  Vanslyperken. 

*^  Well,  what  have  you  done,  Short  ?'' 

«  Nothing." 

**  Did  you  see  anything  of  the  boat  .^" 

"  No.'' 

"  Did  you  gain  any  information  ?^ 

«  No." 

"  What  have  you  been  doing  all  night  ?'' 

«  Pulling." 

"  Did  you  land  to  obtain  information  ?" 

«  Yes.'' 

"  And  you  got  none  P*' 

"  No.'' 

Here  Short  hitched  up  the  waistband  of  his 
second  pair  of  trousers,  turned  short  round, 
and  was  going  below,  when  Snarleyyow  smelt 
at  his  heels.     The  man  gave  him  a  back  kick 
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with  the  heel  of  his  heavy  boot,  which  seDt  the 
dog  off  yelping  and  barking,  and  put  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  in  a  great  rage.  Not  venturing 
to  resent  this  affront  upon  his  first  ofiicer,  he 
was  reminded  of  Smallbones,  and  immediately 
sent  for  Corporal  Van  Spitter  to  appear  on 
deck. 


c6 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

In  which  there  is  a  desperate  combat. 

Even  at  this  period  of  the  English  history,  it 
was  the  custom  to  put  a  few  soldiers  on  board 
of  the  vessels  of  war,  and  the  Yungfrau  cutter 
had  been  supplied  with  a  corporal  and  six 
men,  all  of  whom  were  belonging  to  the  Dutch 
marine.  To  a  person  who  was  so  unpopular 
as  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  this  little  force  was 
a  great  protection,  and  both  Corporal  Van 
Spitter  and  his  corps  were  well  treated  by 
him.  The  corporal  was  his  purser  and  pur- 
veyor, and  had  a  very  good  berth  of  it,  for 
he  could  cheat  as  well  as  his  commandant.  He 
was,  moreover,  his  prime  minister,  and  an 
obedient     executer    of   all    his    tyranny,    for 
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Coqwral  Van  Spitter  was  without  a  shadow  of 
feeling — on  the  contrary,  he  had  pleasure  in 
administering  punishment;  and  if  Vanslyper- 
ken  had  told  him  to  Uow  any  man's  brains  out 
belonging  to  the  Tessel,  Van  Spitter  would 
have  immediately  obeyed  the  order  without 
the  change  of  a  muscle  in  his  fat,  florid  coun- 
tenance. The  corporal  was  an  enormous  man, 
tall,  and  so  corpulent,  that  he  weighed  nearly 
twenty  stone.  Jansen  was  the  only  one  who 
could  rival  him;  he  was  quite  as  tall  as 
the  corporal,  and  as  powerful,  but  he  had  not 
the  extra  weight  of  his  carcass. 

About  five  minutes  after  the  summons,  the 
huge  form  of  Corporal  Van  Spitter  was  seen 
to  emerge  slowly  from  the  hatchway,  which 
appeared  barely  wide  enough  to  admit  the 
^:ress  of  his  broad  shoulders.  He  had  a  flat 
foraging  cap  on  his  head,  which  was  as  large 
as  a  buffalo's,  and  his  person  was  clothed  in 
blue  pantaloons,  tight  at  the  ankle^  rapidly 
increasing  in  width  as  they  ascended,  until 
they  diverged  at  the  hips  to  an  expanse  which 
was  something  between  the  sublime  and   the 
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ridiculous.  The  upper  part  of  his  body  was 
cased  in  a  blue  jacket^  with  leaden  buttons, 
stamped  with  the  rampant  lion,  with  a  little 
tail  behind,  which  was  shoved  up  in  the  air  by 
the  protuberance  of  the  parts.  Having  gained 
the  deck,  he  walked  to  Vanslyperken,  and 
raised  the  back  of  his  right  hand  to  his  fore- 
head. 

"  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  get  your  cats  up 
for  punishment,  and  when  you  are  ready  fetch 
up  Smallbones." 

Whereupon,  without  reply.  Corporal  Van 
Spitter  put  his  left  foot  behind  the  heel  of 
his  right,  and  by  this  manoeuvre  turned  his 
body  round  like  a  capstem,  so  as  to  bring  his 
face  forward,  and  then  walked  off  in  that  di- 
rection. He  soon  re-appeared  with  all  the  ne- 
cessary implements  of  torture,  laid  them  down 
on  one  of  the  lee  guns,  and  again  departed  to 
seek  out  his  victim. 

After  a  short  time,  a  scuffle  was  heard 
below,  but  it  was  soon  over,  and  once  more 
appeared  the  corporal  with  the  spare,  tall 
body  of  Smallbones  under  his  arm.     He  held 
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him,  grasped  by  the  middle  part,  about  where 
Smallbones^  stomach  ought  to  have  been, 
and  the  head  and  heels  of  the  poor  wretch  both 
hung  down  perpendicularly,  and  knocked  toge- 
ther as  the  corporal  proceeded  aft. 

As  soon  as  Van  Spitter  had  arrived  at  the 
gun  he  laid  down  his  charge,  who  neither 
moved  nor  spoke.  He  appeared  to  have  re- 
signed himself  to  the  fate  which  awaited  him, 
and  made  no  resistance  when  he  was  stripped 
by  one  of  the  marines,  and  stretched  over  the 
gun.  The  men,  who  were  on  deck,  said 
nothing ;  they  looked  at  each  other  expressively 
as  the  preparations  were  made.  Flogging  a 
lad  like  Smallbones  was  too  usual  an  occur- 
rence to  excite  surprise,  and  to  show  their 
disgust  would  have  been  dangerous.  Small- 
bones'  back  was  now  bared,  and  miserable  was 
the  spectacle;  the  shoulder-blades  protruded, 
so  that  you  might  put  your  hand  sideways 
under  the  scapula,  and  every  bone  of  the 
vertebrae,  and  every  process  was  dearly  defined 
through  the  skin  of  the  poor  skeleton.  The 
punishment  commenced,  and  the  lad  received 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


38  SNABLKYYOW. 

his  three  dozen  in^ithout  a  murmur^  the  mea- 
sured sound  of  the  lash  only  being  broken  in 
upon  by  the  baying  of  Snarleyyow,  who  occa- 
sionally Would  have  flown  at  the  victim,  had 
he  not  been  kept  off  by  one  of  the  marines. 
During  the  punishment,  Mr*  Vanslyperken 
walked  the  deck,  and  turned  and  turned  again 
as  before. 

Smallbones  was  then  cast  loose  by  the  cor- 
poral, who  was  twirling  up  his  cat,  *  when 
Snarleyyow,  whom  the  marine  had  not  watched, 
ran  up  to  the  lad,  and  inflicted  a  severe  bite. 
Smallbones,  who  appeared,  at  the  moment,  to 
be  faint  and  lifeless — not  having  risen  from  his 
knees  after  the  marine  had  thrown  his  shirt 
over  him,  roused  by  this  new  attack,  ap- 
peared to  spring  into  life  and  energy;  he 
jumped  up,  uttered  a  savage  yell,  and  to  the 
astonishment  of  every  body,  threw  himself 
upon  the  dog  as  he  retreated,  and  holding  him 
fast  vrith  his  naked  arms,  met  the  animal  with 
his  own  weapons,  attacking  him  with  a  fren- 
zied resolution  with  his  teeth.  Everybody 
started  back  at  this  unusual  conflict,  and  no 
one  interfered. 
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LoDg  was  the  struggle,  and  such  was  the 
savage  energy  of  the  lad,  that  he  bit  and  held 
on  with  the  tenacity  of  a  bull-dog,  tearing  the 
lips  of  the  animal,  his  ears,  and  burying  his 
face  in  the  dog's  throat,  as  bis  teeth  were 
firmly  fixed  on  his  windpipe.  The  dog  could 
not  escape,  for  Smallbones  held  him  like  a  vice. 
At  last,  the  dog  appeared  to  have  the  advan- 
tage, for  as  they  rolled  over  and  over,  he 
caught  the  lad  by  the  side  of  the  neck ;  but 
Smallbones  recovered  himself,  and  getting  the 
foot  of  Snarleyyow  between  his  teeth,  the  dog 
threw  up  his  head  and  howled  for  succour. 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  rushed  to  his  assistance,  and 
struck  Smallbones  a  heavy  blow  on  the  head 
with  his  speaking  trumpet,  which  stunned 
him,  and  he  let  go  his  hold. 

Short,  who  had  come  on  deck,  perceiving 
this,  and  that  the  dog  was  about  to  resume  the 
attack,  saluted  Snarleyyow  with  a  kick  on  his 
side,  which  threw  him  down  the  hatchway, 
which  was  about  three  yards  off  from  where  the 
dog  was  at  the  time. 

"  How  dare  you  strike  my  dog,  Mr.  Short ,'" 
critd  Vanslyperken. 
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.  Short  did  not  condescend  to  answer,  but 
went  to  Smallbones  and  raised  his  head.  The 
lad  revived.  He  was  terribly  bitten  about  the 
face  and  neck,  and  what  with  the  wounds  in 
front,  and  the  lashing  from  the  cat,  presented  a 
melancholy  spectacle. 

Short  called  some  of  the  men  to  take  Small- 
bones  below,  in  which  act  they  readily  assisted  ; 
they  washed  him  all  over  with  salt  water,  and 
the  smarting  from  his  various  wounds  brought 
liim  to  his  senses.  He  was  then  put  in  his 
hammock. 

Vanslyperken  and  the  corporal  looked  at 
each  other  during  the  time  that  Short  was 
giving  his  directions — neither  interfered.  The 
lieutenant  was  afraid,  and  the  corporal  waited 
for  orders.  So  soon  as  the  men  had  carried 
the  lad  below.  Corporal  Van  Spitter  put  his 
hand  up  to  his  foraging  cap,  and  with  his  cat 
and  seizings  under  his  arm,  went  down  below. 
As  for  Vanslyperken,  his  wrath  was  even 
greater  than  before,  and  with  hands  thrust 
even  further  down  in  his  pockets  than  ever, 
and  the    speaking-trumpet  now   battered  flat 
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with  the  blow  which  he  had  administered  to 
Smallbones,  he  walked  up-and-down,  muttering 
every  two  minutes,  "  I'll  keel-haul  the  scroun- 
drel,  by  heavens  !  I'll  teach  him  to  bite  my  dog." 
Snarleyyow  did  not  re-appear  on  deck  ;  he 
had  received  such  punishment  as  he  did  not 
expect.  He  licked  the  wounds  where  he  could 
get  at  them,  and  then  remained  in  the  cabin  in 
a  sort  of  perturbed  slumber,  growling  every 
minute  as  if  he  were  fighting  the  battle  over 
again  in  his  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

A  consultation  in  which  there  is  much  mutiny. 

This  consultation  was  held  upon  the  forecastle 
of  his  Majesty's  cutter  Yungfrau,  on  the 
evening  after  the  punishment  of  Smallbones. 
The  major  part  of  the  crew  attended  ;  all  but 
the  Corporal  Van  Spitter^  who,  on  these  points^ 
was  known  to  split  with  the  crew,  and  his  six 
marines^  who  formed  the  corporal^s  tail,  at 
which  they  were  always  to  be  found.  The 
principal  personage  was  not  the  most  eloquent 
speaker,  for  it  was  Dick  Short,  who  was  sup- 
ported by  Obadiah  Coble,  Yack  Jansen,  and 
another  personage,  whom  we  must  introduce, 
the  boatswain  or  boatswain's  mate  of  the 
cutter;   for  although  he  received  the  title  of 
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the  former,  he  only  recdved  the  pay  of  the 
latter.  This  person^s  real  name  was  James 
Salisbury,  but  for  reasons  which  will  be  ex- 
plained he  was  invariably  addressed  or  spoken 
of  as  Jemmy  Ducks.  He  was  indeed  a  very 
singular  variety  of  human  discrepancy  as  to 
form  :  he  was  handsome  in  face,  with  a  manly 
countenance,  fierce  whiskers  and  long  pigtail, 
which  on  him  appeared  more  than  unusually 
long,  as  it  descended  to  within  a  foot  of  the 
deck.  His  shoulders  were  square,  chest  ex- 
panded, and,  as  far  as  half-way  down,  that 
is,  to  where  the  legs  are  inserted  into  the 
human  frame,  he  was  a  fine,  well-made,  hand- 
some, well-proportioned  man.  But  what  a 
foiling  off  was  there ! — for  some  reason,  some 
accident,  it  is  supposed,  in  his  infancy,  his 
legs  had  never  grown  in  length  since  he  was 
three  years  old :  they  were  stout  as  well  as  his 
body,  but  not  more  than  eighteen  inches  from 
the  hip  to  the  heel;  and  he  consequently 
waddled  about  a  very  ridiculous  figure,  for 
he  was  like  a  man  razeed  or  cut  down.  Put 
him  on  an  eminence  of  a  couple  of  feet,  and  not 
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see  his  legs,  and  you  would  say  at  a  distance, 
**  What  a  fine  looking  sailor !"  but  let  him 
get  down  and  walk  up  to  you,  and  you  would 
find  that  nature  had  not  finished  what  she  had 
so  well  begun,  and  that  you  are  exactly  half  mis- 
taken. This  malconformation  below  did  not, 
however,  affect  his  strength,  it  rather  added  to  it ; 
and  there  were  but  few  men  in  the  ship  who  would 
venture  a  wrestle  with  the  boatswain,  who  was 
very  appropriately  distinguished  by  the  cogno- 
men of  Jemmy  Ducks.  Jemmy  was  a  sensible, 
merry  fellow,  and  a  good  seaman :  you  could 
not  affront  him  by  any  jokes  on  his  figure,  for 
he  would  joke  with  you.  He  was  indeed  the 
fiddle  of  the  ship^s  company,  and  he  always 
played  the  fiddle  to  them  when  they  danced, 
on  which  instrument  he  was  no  mean  per- 
former ;  and,  moreover,  accompanied  his  voice 
with  his  instrument  when  he  sang  to  them 
after  they  were  tired  of  dancing.  We  shall 
only  observe  that  Jemmy  was  a  married  man, 
and  he  had  selected  one  of  the  tallest  of  the 
other  sex  :  of  her  beauty  the  less  that  is  said 
the  better— Jemmy   did  not  look  to  that,  or 
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perhaps,  at  such  a  height,  her  face  did  not 
appear  so  plain  to  him  as  it  did  to  those  who 
were  more  on  a  level  with  it.  The  effect  of 
perspective  is  well  known,  and  even  children 
now  have  as  playthings,  castles,  &c.  laid  down 
on  card,  which,  when  looked  at  in  a  proper 
direction,  appear  just  as  correct  as  they  do 
preposterous  when  lying  flat  before  you. 

Now  it  happened  that  from  the  level  that 
Jemmy  looked  up  from  to  his  wife's  face,  her 
inharmonious  features  were  all  in  harmony, 
and  thus  did  she  appear — what  is  very  advan- 
tageous in  the  marriage  state — perfection  to 
her  husband,  without  suflScient  charms  in  the 
eyes  of  others  to  induce  them  to  seduce  her 
from  her  liege  lord.  Moreover,  let  it  be 
recollected,  that  what  Jemmy  wanted  was 
height^  and  he  had  gained  what  he  required 
in  his  wife,  if  not  in  his  own  person  :  his  wife 
was  passionately  fond  of  him,  and  very  jealous, 
which  was  not  to  be  wondered  at,  for,  as  she 
said,  ^*  there  never  was  such  a  husband  before 
or  since.** 

We  must    now    return    to  the  conference, 
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observing,  that  all  these  parties  were  sitting 
down  on  the  deck,  and  that  Jemmy  Ducks 
had  his  fiddle  in  his  hand,  holding  it  with  the 
body  downwards  like  a  bass  viol,  for  he  always 
played  it  in  that  way,  and  that  he  occasionally 
fingered  the  strings,  pinching  them  as  you  do 
a  guitar,  so  as  to  send  the  sound  of  it  aft,  that 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  might  suppose  that  they 
were  all  met  for  mirth.  Two  or  three  had 
their  eyes  directed  aft,  that  the  appearance  of 
Corporal  Van  Spitter  or  the  marines  might  be 
immediately  perceived ;  for,  although  the  cor- 
poral was  not  a  figure  to  slide  into  a  conference 
unperceived,  it  was  well  known  that  he  was  an 
eavesdropper. 

"  One    thing^s    sartain,*"    observed    Coble, 
'*  that  a  dog's  not  an  officer." 
No,"*  replied  Dick  Short. 
He's  not  on  the  ship's  books,  so  I  can't  see 
how  it  can  be  mutiny .'^ 

•*  No,"  rejoined  Short 

•*  Mein  Got — ^he  is  not  a  tog,  he  is  te  tyfel,"" 
observed  Jansen. 

**  Who  knows  how  he  came  into  the  cutter  ?* 
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**  l*here'8  a  queer  story  about  that,^  said  one 
of  the  men* 

Turn  turn,  tumty  turn — said  the  fiddle  of 
Jeromy  Ducks,  as  if  it  took  part  in  the  confer- 
ence. 

'*  That  poor  boy  will  be  kiUed  if  things  go  on 
this  way :  the  skipper  will  never  be  content  till 
be  has  driven  his  soul  out  of  his  body— poor 
creature;  only  look  at  him  as  he  lies  in  his 
hammock." 

'^  I  never  seed  a  Christian  such  an  object," 
said  one  of  the  sailors. 

*'  If  the  dog  aint  killed,  Bones  will  be,  that's 
sartain,"  observed  Coble,  ^<  and  I  don't  see  why 
the  preference  should  be  given  to  a  human  in^ 
dividual,  although  the  dog  is  the  skipper's  dog 
— now  then,  what  d'ye  say,  my  lads  ?" 

Turn  tum,  tum  tum,  tumty  tumty  turn, 
replied  the  fiddle.  , 

**Lefs  hang  him  at  once." 

♦•No,"  replied  Short. 

Jansen  took  out  his  snickerree,  looked  at 
Short,  and  made  a  motion  with  the  knife,  as  if 
passing  it  across  the  dog's  throat. 
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"  No,"  replied  Short. 

*^  Let's  launch  him  overboard  at  night,"  said 
one  of  the  men. 

^^  But  how  is  one  to  get  the  brute  out  of  the 
cabin  P"  said  Coble ;  ^Mf  it's  done  at  all  it  must 
be  done  by  day." 

Short  nodded  his  head. 

"  I  will  give  him  a  launch  the  first  oppor- 
tunity,'^ observed  Jemmy  Ducks,  *'  only — (con- 
tinued he  in  a  measured  and  lower  tone) — I 
should  first  like  to  know  whether  he  really  U 
a  dog  or  not  J' 

"  A  tog  is  a  tog,"  observed  Jansen. 

**  Yes,"  replied  one  of  the  forecastle  men, 
^'  we  all  know  a  dog  is  a  dog,  but  the  question 
is — is  this  dog  a  dog  ?" 

Here  there  was  a  pause,  which  Jemmy 
Ducks  filled  up  by'  again  touching  the  strings 
of  his  fiddle. 

The  fact  was,  that,  although  every  one  of  the 
sailors  wished  the  dog  was  overboard,  there 
was  not  one  who  wished  to  commit  the  deed, 
not  on  account  of  the  fear  of  its  being  discover- 
ed who  was  the  party  by  Mr.  Vanslyperken, 
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but  because  there  was  a  great  deal  of  superstition 
among  them.  It  was  considered  unlucky  to  throw 
any  dog  or  animal  overboard ;  but  the  strange 
stories  told  about  the  way  in  which  Snarleyyow 
first  made  his  appearance  in  the  vessel,  added 
to  the  peculiarly  diabolical  temper  of  the  animal, 
had  often  been  the  theme  of  midnight  conversa- 
tion, and  many  of  them  were  convinced  that  it  was 
an  imp  of  Satan  lent  to  Vanslyperken,  and  that, 
to  injure  or  to  attempt  to  destroy  it  would 
infallibly  be  followed  up  with  terrible  conse- 
quoices  to  the  party,  if  not  to  the  vessel  and 
all  the  crew.  Even  Short,  Coble,  and  Jansen, 
who  were  the  boldest  and  leading  men,  although 
when  their  sympathies  were  roused  by  the  suf- 
ferings of  poor  Smallbones  they  were  anxious 
to  revenge  him,  had  their  own  misgivings,  and, 
oD  consideration,  did  not  like  to  have  anything 
to  do  with  the  business.  But  each  of  them 
kept  their  reflections  to  themselyes,  for,  if  they 
could  not  combat,  they  were  too  proud  to 
acknowledge  them. 

The  reader  will  observe  that  all  their  plans 
were  immediately  put   an   end    to  until  this 
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important  question,  and  not  a  little  difficult  one, 
was  decided — Was  the  dog  a  dog  ? 

N0W9  although  the  story  had  often  been  told, 
yet,  as  the  crew  of  the  cutter  had  been  paid 
off  since  the  animal  had  been  brought  on  board, 
there  was  no  man  in  the  ship  who  could  posi- 
tively detail,  from  his  own  knowledge,  the  facts 
connected  with  his  first  appearance — ^there  was 
only  tradition,  and,  to  solve  this  question,  to 
tradition  they  were  obliged  to  repair. 

**  Now,  Bill  Spurey,^  said  Coble,  "  you  know 
more  about  this  matter  than  any  one,  so  just 
spin  us  the  yam,  and  then  we  shall  be  able  to 
talk  the  matter  over  soberly." 

"Well,**  replied  Bill  Spurey,  "you  shall 
have  it  just  as  I  got  it  word  for  word,  as  near 
as  I  can  recollect.  You  know  I  wasn't  in  the 
craft  when  the  thing  came  on  board,  but  Joe 
Geary  was,  and  it  was  one  night  when  we 
were  boozing  over  a  stiff  glass  at  the  new  shop 
there,  the  Orange  Boven,  as  they  call  it,  at  the 
Pint  at  Portsmouth — and  so  you  see,  falling  in 
with  him,  I  wished  to  learn  something  about 
my  new  skipper,  and  what  sort  of  a  chap  1 
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should  have  to  deal  with.  When  I  learnt  all 
ahout  himy  I'd  half-a-dozen  minds  to  shove  off 
again,  but  then  1  was  adrift,  and  so  I  thought 
better  of  it.  It  won't  do  to  be  nice  in  peace 
times  you  know,  my  lads,  when  all  the  big  ships 
are  rotting  in  Southampton  and  Cinque  Port 
muds.  Well,  then,  what  he  told  me  I  recollect 
as  well — ay,  every  word  of  it — ^as  if  he  had 
whispered  it  into  my  ear  but  this  minute.  It 
was  a  blustering  night,  with  a  dirty  south- 
wester,  and  the  chafing  of  the  harbour  waves 
was  thrown  up  in  foams,  which  the  winds  swept 
up  the  street,  they  chasing  one  another  as  if 
they  were  boys  at  play.  It  was  about  two 
bells  in  the  middle  watch,  and  after  our  fifth 
glass,  that  Joe  Geary  said  as  this : 

*'  It  was  one  dark  winter^s  night  when  we 
were  off  the  Texel,  blowing  terribly,  with  the 
coast  under  our  lee,  clawing  off  under  storm 
canvass,  and  fighting  with  the  elements  for 
every  inch  of  ground,  a  hand  in  the  chains, 
for  we  had  nothing  but  the  lead  to  trust  to,  and 
the   vessel  so  flogged  by  the  waves,  that  he 
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was  lashed  to  the  rigging,  that  he  might  not 
be  washed  away ;  all  of  a  sudden  the  wind 
came  with  a  blast  loud  enough  for  the  last 
trump)  and  the  waves  roared  till  they  were 
hoarser  than  ever;  away  went  the  vessel's 
mast,  although  there  was  no  more  canvass  on 
it  than  a  jib  pocket-handkerchief,  and  the 
craft  rolled  and  tossed  in  the  deep  troughs  for 
all  the  world  like  a  wicked  man  dying  in 
despair ;  and  then  she  was  a  wreck,  with  no- 
thing to  help  us  but  God  Almighty,  fast  borne 
down  upon  the  sands  which  the  waters  had 
disturbed,  and  were  dashing  about  until  they 
themselves  were  weary  of  the  load ;  and  all 
the  seamen  cried  unto  the  Lord,  as  well  they 
might. 

"  Now,  they  say,  that  he  did  not  cry  as 
they  did,  like  men  and  Christians,  to  Him  who 
made  them  and  the  waters  which  surrounded 
and  threatened  them;  for  Death  was  then  in 
all  his  glory,  and  the  foaming  crests  of  the 
waves  were  as  plumes  of  feathers  to  his  skeleton 
head  beneath  them ;  but  he  cried  like  a  child — 
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and  swore  terribly  as  well  as  cried — ^talking 
about  his  money,  his  dear  money,  and  not 
carii^  about  his  more  precious  soul. 

'^And  the  cutter  was  borne  down,  every 
wave  pudiing  her  with  giant  force  nearer  and 
nearer  to  destruction,  when  the  man  at  the 
chains  shrieked  out — ^  Mark  three,  and  the 
Lord  have  mercy  on  our  souls  !^  and  all  the 
crew,  when  they  heard  this,  cried  out— ^  Lord, 
save  us,  or  we  perish/  But  still  they  thought 
that  their  time  was  come,  for  the  breaking 
waves  were  under  their  ]ee>  and  the  yellow 
waters  told  them  that,  in  a  few  minutes,  the 
vessel,  and  all  who  were  on  board,  would  be 
shivered  in  fragments ;  and  some  wept  and  some 
prayed  as  they  clung  to  the  bulwarks  of  the 
unguided  vessel,  and  others  in  a  few  minutes 
thought  over  their  whole  life,  and  waited  for 
death  in  silence.  But  Ae,  he  did  all ;  he  cried, 
and  he  prayed,  and  he  swore,  and  he  was 
silent,  and  at  last  he  became  furious  and 
frantic;  and  when  the  men  said  again  and 
again,  *  The  Lord  save  us !'  he  roared  out  at 
last,  «  Will  the  devil  help  us,  for *    ti  a 
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moment^  before  these  first  words  were  out  of 
his  mouth,  there  was  a  flash  of  lightningy  that 
appeared  to  strike  the  vessel,  but  it  harmed  her 
not,  neither  did  any  thunder  follow  the  flash  ; 
but  a  ball  of  blue  flame  pitched  upon  the 
knight  heads,  and  then  came  bounding  and 
dancing  aft  to  the  tafirail,  where  he  stood 
alone,  for  the  men  had  left  him  to  blaspheme 
by  himself.  Some  say  he  was  heard  to  speak, 
as  if  in  conversation,  but  no  one  knows  what 
passed.  Be  it  as  it  may,  on  a  sudden  he 
walked  forward  as  brave  as  could  be,  and  was 
followed  by  this  creature,  who  carried  his  head 
and  tail  slouching,  as  he  does  now. 

^^  And  the  dog  looked  up  and  gave  one  deep 
bark,  and  as  soon  as  he  had  barked  the  wind 
appeared  to  lull — ^he  barked  again  twice,  and 
there  was  a  dead  calm — he  barked  again  thrice, 
and  the  seas  went  down — and  he  patted  the  Aog 
on  the  head,  and  the  animal  then  bayed  loud 
for  a  minute  or  two,  and  then,  to  the  astonish- 
ment and  fear  of  all,  instead  of  the  vessel  being 
within  a  cable's  length  of  the  Texel  sands  in 
a  heavy  gale,  and  without  hope,  the  Foreland 


,  Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


SNAELEYYOW.  55 

lights  were  but  two  miles  on  our  beam  with  a 
clear  sky  and  smooth  water." 

The  seaman  finished  his  legend,  and  there 
was  a  dead  silence  for  a  minute  or  two,  broken 
first  by  Jansen,  who  in  a  low  voice  said,  ^*  Then 
te  tog  is  not  a  tog." 

*  No,**  replied  Coble,  '*  an  imp  sent  by  the 
devil  to  his  follower  in  distress.*" 

«  Yes,'*  said  Short. 

*'  Well,  but,**  said  Jemmy  Ducks,  who  for 
some  time  had  left  off  touching  the  strings  of  his 
fiddle,  "  it  would  be  the  work  of  a  good  Chris- 
tian to  kill  the  brute.*' 

^*  It's  not  a  mortal  animal.  Jemmy." 

<•  True,  I  forgot  that** 

^  Gifen  by  de  tyfel,"  observed  Jansen. 

**  Ay,  and  christened  by  him  too,"  con- 
tinued Coble.  **  Who  ever  heard  any  Chris- 
tian brute  with  such  a  damnable  name  ?'' 

•*  Well,  what's  to  be  done?" 

**  Why,"  replied  Jemmy  Ducks,  "  at  all 
events,  imp  o'  Satan  or  not,  that  ere  Small- 
bones  fought  him  to-day  with  his  own  wea- 
pons.* 
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^^  And  beat  him  too,''  said  Coble. 

"  Yes,*"  said  Short. 

**  Now,  it's  my  opinion,  that  Smallbones 
ar'n't  afraid  of  him,"  continued  Jemmy  Ducks, 
'^  and  devil  or  no  devil,  he'll  kill  him  if  he 
can." 

**  He's  the  proper  person  to  do  it,"  replied 
Coble ;  ^^  the  more  so,  as  you  may  say  that  he's 
his  natural  enemy." 

"  Yes,  mein  Grot,  de  poy  is  de  man,"  said 
Jan  sen. 

"  We'll  put  him  up  to  it  at  all  events, 
as  soon  as  he  is  out  of  his  hammock,"  rejoined 
Jemmy  Ducks. 

A  little  more  conversation  took  place,  and 
then  it  was  carried  unanimously  that  Small- 
bones  should  destroy  the  animal,  if  it  was  pos- 
sible to  destroy  it 

The  only  party  who  was  not  consulted  was 
Smallbones  himself,  who  lay  fast  asleep  in  his 
hammock.  The  consultation  then  broke  up, 
and  they  all  went  below. 
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In  which,  as  often  happens  at  sea  when  signals  are  not 
made  out,  friends  exchange  broadsides. 

NoTWiTHSTASDiHG  all  the  precautions  of  the 
party  on  the  forecastle,  this  consultation  had 
been  heard  by  no  less  a  person  than  the  huge 
Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who  had  an  idea  that 
there  was  some  mystery  going  on  forward,  and 
had  contrived  to  crawl  up  under  the  bulwark, 
and  throw  himself  down  on  the  forestaysail, 
which  lay  between  two  of  the  guns.  Having 
so  done  without  being  perceived,  for  it  was  at 
the  very  moment  that  the  party  were  all  listen- 
ing to  Bill  Spurey's  legend  of  the  dog's  first 
appearance  on  board,  he  threw  a  part  of  the 
sail  over  his  fat  carcass,   and   thus  remained 
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undiscovered  during  the  remainder  of  the 
colloquy.  He  heard  them  all  descending  below, 
and  remained  still  quiet,  till  he  imagined  that 
the  forecastle  was  clear.  In  the  meantime 
Mr.  Vanslyperken,  who  had  been  walking  the 
deck  abaft,  unaccompanied  by  his  faithful  at- 
tendant, (for  Snarleyyow  remained  coiled  up 
on  his  master's  bed,)  was  meditating  deeply  how 
to  gratify  the  two  most  powerful  passions 
in  our  nature,  love  and  revenge:  at  one  mo- 
ment thinking  of  the  fat  fair  Vandersloosh, 
and  of  hauling  in  her  guilders,  at  another 
reverting  to  the  starved  Smallbones  and 
the  comfort  of  a  keel-hauling.  The  long 
conference  on  the  forecastle  had  not  been 
unperceived  by  the  hawk's  eye  of  the 
lieutenant,  and  as  they  descended,  he  walked 
forward  to  ascertain  if  he  could  not  pick  up 
some  straggler  who,  unsupported  by  his  com* 
rades,  might  be  induced  by  fear  to  acquaint 
him  with  the  subject  of  the  discussion.  Now, 
just  as  Mr.  Vanslyperken  came  forward  Cor- 
poral Van  Spitter  had  removed  the  canvass 
from  his  body,  and   was  about   to  rise  from 
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his  bed,  when  he  perceived  somebody  coming 
forward.  Not  making  it  out  to  be  the  lieute- 
lumt,  he  immediately  dropped  down  again  and 
drew  the  canvass  over  him.  Mr.  Vandyperken 
perceived  this  manoeuvre,  and  thought  he  had 
now  caught  one  of  the  conspirators,  and,  more* 
over,  one  who  showed  such  fear  as  to  warrant 
the  supposition  that  he  should  be  able  to  ex- 
tract from  him  the  results  of  the  night's  un- 
usually long  conference. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  walked  up  to  where  the 
corporal  lay  as  quiet,  but  not  quite  so  small,  as 
a  mouse.  It  occurred  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken  that 
a  little  taste  of  punishment  in  esse  would  very 
much  assist  the  threats  of  what  might  be  re- 
ceived in  posse ;  so  he  laid  aside  his  speaking- 
trumpet,  looked  round,  picked  up  a  handspike, 
and  raising  it  above  his  head,  down  it  came,  with 
all  the  force  of  the  lieutenants  arm,  upon 
Corporal  Van  Spitter,  whose  carcass  resounded 
like  a  huge  kettle-drum. 

"  Tunder  and  flame,^'  roared  the  corporal 
under  the  canvass,  thinking  that  one  of  the 
seamen,  having  discovered  him  eaves-dropping, 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


60  SNARLEYYOW. 

had  thus  wreaked  his  revenge,  taking  advantage 
of  his  being  covered  up,  and  pretending  not  to 
know  him.  ^^  Tunder  and  flame  r  roared 
the  corporal,  muffled  up  in  the  canvass,  and 
trying  to  extricate  himself;  but  his  voice  was 
not  recognised  by  the  lieutenant,  and,  before 
he  could  get  clear  of  his  envelope,  the  hand- 
spike had  again  descended ;  when  up  rose  the 
corporal,  like  a  buffalo  out  of  his  muddy  lair, 
half  blinded  by  the  last  blow,  which  had  fallen 
on  his  head,  ran  full  butt  at  the  lieutenant^  and 
precipitated  his  senior  officer  and  commander 
headlong  down  the  fore-hatchway. 

Vanslyperken  fell  with  great  force,  was 
stunned,  and  lay  without  motion  at  the  foot  of 
the  ladder,  while  the  corporal,  whose  wrath  was 
always  excessive  when  his  blood  was  up,  but 
whose  phlegmatic  blood  could  not  be  raised 
without  some  such  decided  stimulus  as  a  hand- 
spike, now  turned  round  and  round  the  fore- 
castle, like  a  bull  looking  for  his  assailants; 
but  the  corporal  had  the  forecastle  all  to  him- 
self, and,  as  he  gradually  cooled  down,  he  saw 
lying  close  to  him  the  speaking-trumpet  of  his 
senior  officer. 
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*<  Tousand  tyfels,'*  murmured  Corporal  Van 
Spitter,  **  but  it  must  have  been  the  skipper. 
Got  for  damn,  dis  is  hanging  matter  !"*     Cor- 
poral Van  Spitter  was  as  cool  as  a  cucumber  as 
soon  as  he  observed   what  a    mistake  he  had 
made ;  in  fact,  he  quivered  and  trembled  in  his 
fat.     "  But  then,*"  thought  he,  "  perhaps  he 
did  not  know  me — no,  he  could  not,  or  he  never 
would  have  handspiked  me"     So  Corporal  Van 
Spitter  walked  down  the  hatchway,  where  he 
ascertained  that  his  commandant  lay  insensible. 
*'  Dat  is  good,^  thought  he,  and  he  went  aft, 
lighted  his  lanthom,  and,  as  a  ruscy  knocked  at 
the  cabin-door.     Receiving  no  answer  but  the 
growl  of  Snarleyyow,  he  went  in,  and  then  as- 
cended to  the  quarter-deck,  looked  round  him, 
and  inquired  of  the  man  at  the   wheel  where 
Bfr.  Vanslyperken  might  be.     The  man  replied 
that  he  had  gone  forward  a  few  minutes  before, 
and  thither  the  corporal  proceeded.     Of  course, 
not  finding  him,  he  returned,  telling  the  man 
that  the  skipper  was  not  in  the  cabin  or  the 
forecastle,  and  wondering  where  he  could  be. 
He  then  descended  to  the  next  officer  in  com- 
mand, Dick  Short,  and  called  him. 
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"  Well,"  said  Short. 

**  Can't  find   Mr.  Vanslyperken  anywhere, 
said  the  corporal. 

"  Look,"  replied  Dick,  turning  round  in  his 
hammock. 

"  Mein  Got,  I  have  looked  de  forecastle,  de 
quarter-deck,  and  de  cabin, — ^he  not  anywhere.**' 

"  Overboard,"  replied  Dick. 

*^  I  come  to  you,  sir,  to  make  inquiry ,**  said 
the  corporal. 

"  Turn  out "  said  Dick,  suiting  the  action  to 
the  words,  and  lighting  with  his  feet  on  the  deck 
in  his  shirt. 

While  Short  was  dressing  himself,  the 
corporal  summoned  up  all  his  marines  ;  and  the 
noise  occasioned  by  this  turn  out,  and  the  con- 
versation overheard  by  those  who  were  awake, 
soon  gave  the  crew  of  the  cutter  to  understand 
that  some  accident  had  happened  to  their  com- 
mander. Even  Smallbones  had  it  whispered  in 
his  ear  that  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  fallen  over- 
board, and  he  smiled  as  he  lay  in  the  dark, 
smarting  with  his  wounds,  muttering  to  himself 
that  Snarleyyow  should  soon  follow  his  master. 
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By  the  time  that  Short  was  on  the  quartei^-deck, 
Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who  knew  very  well 
where  to  look  for  it,  had,  very  much  to  the  dis- 
appomtment  of  the  crew,  found  the  body  of 
Mr.  Vanslyperken,  and  the  marines  had 
brought  it  aft  to  the  cabin,  and  would  have  laid 
it  on  the  bed,  had  not  Snarleyyow,  who  had  no 
feeling  in  his  composition,  positively  denied  its 
being  put  there. 

Short  came  down  and  examined  his  superior 
officer. 

^^  Is  he  dead?''  inquired  the  corporal  with 
alarm. 

«  No,"  replied  Short. 

**  Vat  can  it  be  then  ?'*  said  the  corporal. 

«  Stunned,"  replied  Short. 

"  Mein  Grot !  how  could  it  happen  ?" 

"  Tumbled,'*  replied  Short. 

"  What  shall  we  do,  sir  ?^  rejoined  the  cor- 
poral. 

'*  Bed,**  replied  Short,  turning  on  his  heel, 
and  a  minute  after  turning  into  his  hammock. 

*'  Mein  Got,  the  dog  will  not  let  him  go  to 
bed,"  exclaimed  the  corporal. 
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•*  Let's  put  him  in,"  said  one  of  the  marines, 
"  the  dog  won't  bite  his  master.** 

So  the  marines  lifted  up  the  still  insensible 
Mr.  Vanslyperken,  and  almost  tossed  him  into 
his  standing  bed-place,  right  on  the  body  of 
the  snarling  dog,  who,  as  «oon  as  he  could  dis- 
engage himself  from  the  weighty  revenged  him- 
self by  making  his  teeth  meet  more  than  once 
through  the  lanthorn  cheek  of  his  master,  and 
then  leaping  off  the  bed,  retreated  growling 
under  the  table. 

"Well,  you  are  a  nice  dog,**  exclaimed  one 
of  the  marines,  looking  after  Snarleyyow  in  his 
retreat. 

Now,  there  was  no  medical  assistance  on 
board  so  small  a  vessel.  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
was  allowed  a  small  quantity  of  medicine, 
unguents,  &c.,  but  these  he  always  sold  to  an 
apothecary,  as  soon  as  he  had  procured  them 
from  the  authorities.  The  teeth  of  the  dog 
had,  however,  their  effect,  and  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken opened  his  eyes,  and  in  a  faint  voice  cried 
"  Snarleyyow.^  Oh,  if  the  dog  had  any  spark  of 
feeling,  how  must  he  then  have  been  stung  with 
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remorse  at  bis  ingratitude  to  so  kind  a  master ! 
Bat  he  apparently  showed  none^  at  least,  report 
does  not  say  that  any  symptoms  were  manifest. 

After  a  little  burnt  oakum  had  excoriated  his 
nose,  and  a  certain  quantity  of  the  ccdd  salt- 
water from  alongside  had  wetted  through  his 
bed-clothes,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  completely 
recovered,  and  was  able  to  speak  and  look 
about  him«  Corporal  Van  Spitter  trembled  a 
little  as  his  commandant  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
bim,  and  he  redoubled  his  attention. 

^*Mein  Grot,  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,  how 
was  this  happen  ?^  exclaimed  the  corporal  in  a 
pathetic  tone.  Whereupon  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
ordered  every  one  to  leave  the  cabin  but  Cor- 
poral Van  Spitter. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  then  communicated  to  the 
corporal  that  he  had  been  knocked  down  the 
hatchway  by  one  of  the  men  when  he  went 
forward ;  that  he  could  not  distinguish  who  it 
was,  but  thought  that  it  must  have  been  Jansen 
from  his  size.  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  delighted 
to  find  that  his  skipper  was  on  a  wrong  scent, 
expressed  his  opinion  in  corroboration  of  the 
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lieutenant's :  after  which  a  long  consultation  took 
place  relative  to  mutiny,  disaffection,  and  the 
proper  measures  to  be  taken.  Vanslyperken 
mentioned  the  consultation  of  the  men  during 
the  first  watch,  and  the  corporal,  to  win  his 
favour,  was  very  glad  to  be  able  to  communi- 
cate the  particulars  of  what  he  had  overheard, 
stating  that  he  had  concealed  himself  for  that 
purpose. 

"And  where  did  you  conceal  yourself?^  said 
Vanslyperken  with  a  keen  inquiring  look :  for  it 
immediately  occurred  to  him  that,  unless  it  was 
under  the  sail,  there  could  be  no  concealment 
for  such  a  huge  body  as  that  of  the  corporal ; 
and  he  had  his  misgivings.  But  the  corporal 
very  adroitly  observed,  that  he  stood  at  the 
lower  step  of  the  fore-ladder,  with  his  head 
level  with  the  coombings;  and  had,  by  this 
means,  overheard  the  conversation  unperceived, 
and  had  only  walked  away  when  the  party 
broke  up.  This  restored  the  confidence  of  Mr. 
Vanslyperken,  and  a  long  discussion  took  place, 
in  which  it  was  agreed  between  them,  that  the 
only  way  to  prevent  Snarleyyow  from   being 
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destroyed,  was  to  try  some  means  to  make 
away  quietly  with  poor  SmallboDes.  But  this 
part  of  the  conversation  was  not  carried  to  any 
length :  for  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  indignant  at 
having  received  such  injury  in  his  face  from  his 
ungrateful  cur,  did  not,  at  that  moment,  feel 
the  current  of  his  afiPection  run  so  strong  as 
usual  in  that  direction.  After  this«  the  corporal 
touched  his  hat,  swung  round  to  the  right  about 
in  military  style,  and  left  the  cabin. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  goes  on  shore  to  woo  the 
"Widow  Vandersloosh. 


Three  weeks  of  comparative  calm  now  passed 
away,  during  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  recover- 
ed of  his  wounds  and  accident,  and  meditated 
how  he  should  make  away  with  Smallbones. 
The  latter  also  recovered  of  his  bites,  and 
meditated  how  he  should  make  away  with 
Snarleyyow.  Smallbones  had  returned  to  his 
avocations,  and  Vanslyperken,  intending  mis- 
chief, treated  him  more  kindly,  as  a  blind. 
Snarleyyow  also,  not  forgetting  his  defeat  on  the 
quarter-deck,  did  not  renew  his  attacks,  even 
when  the  poor  lad  helped  himself  to  biscuit. 
The  Yungfrau  anchored  in  the  Downs,  and 
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Mr.  Vandyperken  received  despatches  for  the 
Hague;  King  William  having  written  some 
letters  to  his  friends,  and  sent  over  to  them  a  little 
Cnglish  money,  which  he  knew  would  be  accept- 
able; for  continental  kings  on  the  English  throne 
have  never  appeared  to  have  a  clear  sense  of  the 
honour  conferred  upon  them.  England,  in  their 
ideas,  has  always  been  a  parvenue  kingdom ;  her 
nobles  not  able  to  trace  farther  back  than  the 
Conquest ;  while,  in  their  country,  the  lowest 
baron  will  prove  his  sixteen  quarters,  and  his 
descent  from  the  darkest  ages.  But,  neverthe- 
less, upon  the  same  principle  that  the  poor 
aristocracy  will  condescend  to  unite  themselves 
occasionally  to  city  wealth,  so  have  these  poten- 
tates condescended  to  reign  over  us. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  received  his  despatches, 
and  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  Amsterdam, 
where  he  anchored,  delivered  his  credentials, 
and  there  waited  for  the  letters  of  thanks  from 
bis  Majest/s  cousins. 

But  what  a  hurry  and  bustle  there  appears  to 
be  on  board  of  the  Yungfrau— Smallbones  here, 
Smallbones  there— Corporal  Van  Spitter  push- 
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ing  to  and  fro  with  the  dog-trot  of  an  elephant ; 
and  even  Snarleyyow  appears  to  be  unusually 
often  up  and  down  the  hatchway.  What  can 
it  all  be  about  ?  Oh  !  Mr.  Vanslyperken  is 
going  on  shore  to  pay  his  respects,  and  continue 
his  addresses,  to  the  widow  Vandersloosh. 
His  boat  is  manned  alongside,  and  he  now 
appears  on  the  cutter's  quarter-deck. 

Is  it  possible  that  this  can  be  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken ?  Heavens,  how  gay  I  An  uniform  cer- 
tainly does  wonders  with  some  people  : 
that  is  to  say,  those  who  do  not  look  well 
in  plain  clothes  are  invariably  improved  by  it  ; 
while  those,  who  look  most  like  gentlemen  in 
plain  clothes,  lose  in  the  same  proportion.  At  all 
events  Mr,  Vanslyperken  is  wonderfully  improved. 

He  has  a  loose  pair  of  blue  pantaloons,  with 
boots  rising  above  his  knees  pulled  over  them : 
his  lower  parts  remind  you  of  Charles  the 
Twelfth.  He  has  a  long  scarlet  waistcoat,  with 
large  gilt  buttons  and  flap  pockets,  and  his 
uniform  coat  over  all,  of  blue  turned  up  with 
red,  has  a  very  commanding  appearance.  To 
a  broad  black  belt  over  his  shoulder  hangs  his 
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cutlass,  the  sheath  of  which  is  mounted  with 
silver,  and  the  hilt  of  ivory  and  gold  threads; 
and,  above  all,  his  small  head  is  almost  dignified 
by  being  surmounted  with  a  three-cornered 
tumed-up  and  gold-banded  cocked  hat,  with 
one  corner  of  the  triangle  in  front  parallel  with 
his  sharp  nose.  Surely  the  widow  must  strike 
her  colours  to  scarlet,  and  blue,  and  gold* 
But  although  women  are  said,  like  mackarel, 
to  take  such  baits,  still  widows  are  not  fond  of 
a  man  who  is  as  thin  as  a  herring :  they  are 
too  knowing,  they  prefer  staminli,  and  will  not  be 
persuaded  to  take  the  shadow  for  the  substance. 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  was,  nevertheless,  very 
well  pleased  with  himself,  which  was  something, 
but  still  not  quite  enough  on  the  present  occa- 
don;  and  he  strutted  the  deck  with  great 
complacency,  gave  his  final  orders  to  Dick 
Short,  who,  as  usual,  gave  a  short  answer; 
also  to  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who,  as  usual, 
received  them  with  all  military  honour ;  and, 
lastly,  to  Smallbones,  who  received  them  with 
all  humility.  The  lieutenant  was  about  to 
step  into  the  boat,  when  a  doubt  arose,  and  he 
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Stopped  in  his  advance,  perplexed.     It  was  one 
of  no  small  importance — was  Snarleyyow  to  ac- 
company him  or  not  ?     That  was  the  knotty 
question,  and  it  really  was  a  case  which  required 
some  deliberation.     If  he  left  him  on   board 
after  the  conspiracy  which   had  been  formed 
against  him,  the  dog  would  probably  be  over- 
board before  he  returned ;    that  is,  if  Small- 
bones  were  also  left  on  board  ;  for  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  knew  that  it  had   been   decided   that 
Smallbones  alone  could  and  should  destroy  the 
dog.     He  could  not,  therefore,  leave  the  dog  on 
board  with  safety ;  and,  as  for  taking  him  on 
shore  with  him,  in  that  there  was  much  danger, 
for  the  widow  Vandersloosh  had  set  her  face 
against  the  dog.     No  wonder :  he  had  behaved 
in  her  parlour  as  bad  as  the  dog  Crab  in  the 
Two   Gentlemen   of    Verpna;    and   the  Frau 
was  a  very  clean  person,  and  had  no  fancy  for 
dogs  comparing  their  legs  with  those  of   her 
polished  mahogany  chairs  and  tables.     If  Mr. 
Vansljrperken's  suit  was  to  be  decided  accord- 
ing to  the  old  adage,  "  love  me,  love  my  dog," 
he  certainly  had  but  a  poor  chance;  for  the 
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widow  detested  the  cur,  and  had  insisted  that 
it  should  never  be  brought  into  her  house. 
Take  the  dog  on  shore,  therefore,  he  could 
not ;  but,  thought  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  I  can 
take  Smallbones  on  shore,  that  will  do  as  well. 
I  have  some  biscuit  to  dispose  of,  and  he  shall 
go  with  it  and  wait  till  I  come  off  again. 
Smallbones  was,  therefore,  ordered  to  put  on 
his  hat  and  step  into  the  boat  with  two  half 
bags  of  biscuit  to  carry  up  to  the  widow's 
house,  for  she  did  a  little  business  with  Mr. 
Vanslyperken,  as  well  as  allowing  him  to  make 
love  to  her;  and  was  never  so  sweet  or  so 
gracious,  as  when  closing  a  bargain.  So  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  waited  for  Smallbones,  who  was 
soon  ready,  for  his  best  consisted  only  in  a 
pair  of  shoes  to  his  usually  naked  feet,  and  a 
hat  for  his  generally  uncovered  head.  And 
Mr.  Vanslyperken,  and  Smallbones,  and  the 
biscuit,  were  in  the  boat,  when  Snarleyyow 
intimated  his  intention  to  join  the  party; 
but  this  was  refused,  and  the  boat  shoved  off 
without  him. 
As   soon  as  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  shoved 
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off,  Dick  Short,  being  in  command,  thought 
he  might  as  well  give  himself  leave,  and  go 
on  shore  also.  So  he  went  down,  put  on 
his  best,  and  ordered  the  other  boat  to  be 
manned,  and  leaving  Obadiah  Coble  on  board 
as  the  next  officer,  he  took  with  him  Jansen, 
Jemmy  Ducks,  and  four  or  five  others,  to 
have  a  cruise.  Now,  as  Snarleyyow  had  this 
time  made  up  his  mind  that  he  would  go 
on  shore,  and  Short  was  willing  to  indulge 
him,  for  he  knew  that  Smallbones,  if  he  fell  in 
with  him,  would  do  his  best  to  launch  him 
into  one  of  the  canals,  so  convenient  in  every 
street,  the  cur  was  permitted  to  get  into  the 
boat,  and  was  landed  with  the  rest  of  the  party, 
who,  as  usual,  repaired  to  the  Lust  Haus  of 
the  widow  Vandersloosh ;  where  we  must  leave 
them  for  the  present,  and  return  to  our  friend, 
Mr.  Vanslyperken. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

In  which  the  Widow  lays  a  trap  for  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken^  and  Smallbones  lays  a  trap  for  Snarleyyow^ 
and  both  bag  their  game- 

The  widow  Vandersloosb,  as  we  have  informed 
the  reader,  was  the  owner  of  a  Lust  Haus,  or 
pleasure-house  for  sailors:  we  will  describe 
that  portion  of  her  tenements  more  particularly 
by-and  bye :  at  present,  we  must  advert  to  her 
own  private  house,  which  stood  adjoining,  and 
had  a  communication  with  the  Lust  Haus  by  a 
private  door  through  the  party  wall.  This 
was  a  very  small,  snug  little  habitation,  with 
one  window  in  each  front,  and  two  stories 
high;  containing  a  front  parlour  and  kitchen 
on  the  basement,  two  small  rooms  on  the  first, 
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and  two  on  the  second  floor.  Nothing  could 
be  better  arranged  for  a  widow's  residence. 
Moreover,  she  had  a  back-yard  running  the 
whole  length  of  the  wall  of  the  Lust  Haus  in 
the  rear,  with  convenient  offices,  and  a  back- 
door into  the  street  behind. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  arrived,  paid  his 
humble  devoirs  to  the  widow,  more  humble, 
because  he  was  evidently  pleased  with  his  own 
person,  and  had  been  followed  by  Smallbones, 
who  laid  the  biscuit  by  the  scraper  at  the 
dcx)r,  watching  it  as  in  duty  bound.  The 
lieutenant  imagined  that  be  was  more  graciously 
received  than  usual.  Perhaps  he  was,  for  the 
widow  had  not  had  so  much  custom  lately,  and 
was  glad  the  crew  of  the  cutter  were  arrived 
to  spend  their  money.  Already  had  Vansly- 
perken removed  his  sword  and  belt,  and  laid 
them  with  his  three-cornered  laced  hat  on  the 
side-table ;  he  was  already  cosily,  as  of  wont, 
seated  upon  the  widow's  little  fubsy  sofa,  with 
the  lady  by  his  side,  and  he  had  just  taken 
her  hand  and  was  about  to  renew  his  suit,  to 
pour    forth    the    impromptu   effusions  of  his 
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heart,  concocted  on  the  quarter-deck  of  the 
Yungfrau,  when  who  should  bolt  into  the 
parlour  but  the  unwelcome  Snarleyyow. 

**  O  that  nasty  brute  I  Mynheer  Vansly- 
perken,  how  dare  you  bring  him  into  my 
house  ?^  cried  the  widow,  jumping  up  from 
the  sofa,  with  her  full-moon-face  red  with 
anger. 

"  Indeed,  widow,"  replied  Vanslyperken, 
**  I  Irft  him  on  board,  knowing  that  you  were 
not  fond  of  animals ;  but  some  one  has  brought 
him  on  shore.  However,  I'll  find  out  who  it 
was,  and  keelhaul  him  in  honour  of  your 
charms.** 

*^  I  am  fond  of  animals,  Mr.  Vanslyperken, 
but  I  am  not  fond  of  such  animals  as  that — 
such  a  filthy,  ugly,  disagreeable,  snarling 
brute ;  nor  can  I  think  how  you  can  keep  him 
after  what  I  have  said  about  it.  It  don't  prove 
much  regard,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  when  such 
a  dog  as  that  is  kept  on  purpose  to  annoy 
me. 

"  I  assure  you,  widow ^ 

*   Don't    assure    me,       Mr.    Vanslyperken, 
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there's  no  occasion — your  dog  is  your  own — 
but  I'll  thank  you  to  take  him  out  of  this 
house;  and,  perhaps,  as  he  won't  go  without 
you,  you  had  better  go  with  him.'' 

Now  the  widow  had  never  spoken  so  indig- 
nantly before :  if  the  reader  wishes  to  know 
why  she  did  so  now,  we  will  acquaint  him ; 
the  widow  Vandersloosh  had  perceived  Small- 
bones,  who  sat  like  Patience  on  a  monument, 
upon  the  two  half  bags  of  biscuit  before  her 
porch.  It  was  a  query  to  the  widow  whether 
they  were  to  be  a  present,  or  an  article  to  be 
bargained  for :  it  was  therefore  very  advisable 
to  pick  a  quarrel,  that  the  matter  might  be 
cleared  up.  The  widow's  ruse  met  with  all  the 
success  which  it  deserved.  In  the  first  place,. 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  did  what  he  never  would 
have  believed  himself  capable  of,  but  the  wrath 
of  the  widow  had  worked  him  also  up  to  wrath, 
and  he  saluted  Snarleyyow  with  such  a  kick 
on  the  side,  as  to  send  him  howling  into  the 
back-yard,  followed  him  out,  and,  notwith- 
standing  an  attempt  at  defence  on  the  part 
of  the  dog,  which  the  lieutenant's  high  boots 
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rendered  hannless,  Snarleyyow  was  fairly  or 
unfairly,  as  you  may  please  to  think  it,  kicked 
into  an  outhouse,  the  door  shut,  and  the  key 
turned  upon  him.  After  which  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  returned  to  the  parlour,  where  he  found 
the  widow,  erect,  with  her  back  turned  to  the 
itove,  blowing  and  bristling,  her  bosom  heav- 
ing, reminding  you  of  s^as  mountains  high, 
as  if  she  were  still  under  the  effSect  of  a  just 
resentment  for  the  affront  offered  to  her. 
There  she  stood  waiting  in  all  dignity 4br  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  to  repair  the  injury  done,  whe- 
ther unintentional  or  not.  In  few  words,  there 
she  waited,  for  the  biscuit  to  be  presented  to 
her.  And  it  was  presented,  tor  Vanslyperken 
knew  no  other  way  of  appeasing  her  wrath 
Gradually  the  stcNrm  was  allayed — the  flush 
of  anger  disappeared,  the  corners  of  the  scom- 
fuUy-tumed-down  mouth,  were  turned  up 
again — Cupid's  bow  was  no  longer  bent  in 
anger,  and  the  widow's  bosom  slept  as  when 
the  ocean  sleeps,  like  ^^  an  unweaned  child.^' 
The  biscuit  bags  were  brought  in  by  Small- 
bones,  their  contents  stored,  and  harmony  re- 
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stored.  Once  more  was  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
upon  the  little  sofa  by  the  side  of  the  fat 
widow,  and  once  more  did  he  take  her  melting 
band.  Alas !  that  her  heart  was  not  made  of 
the  same  soft  materials. 

But  we  must  not  only  leave  Short  and  bis 
companions  in  the  Lust  Haus,  but  the  widow 
and  the  lieutenant  in  their  soft  dalliance,  and 
now  occupy  ourselves  with  the  two  principal 
personages  of  this  our  drama,  Smallbones  and 
Snarleyyow. 

When  Smallbones  had  retired,  with  the 
empty  bread-bags  under  his  arm,  he  remained 
some  time  reflecting  at  the  porch,  and  then 
having  apparently  made  up  his  mind,  he 
walked  to  a  chandler^s  shop  just  over  the  bridge 
of  the  canal  opposite,  and  purchased  a  needle, 
some  strong  twine,  and  a  red-herring.  He 
also  procured,  *^  without  purchase,^  as  they 
say  in  our  War  Office  Gazettes,  a  few  pieces 
of  stick.  Having  obtained  all  these,  he  went 
round  to  the  door^  of  the  yard  behind  the 
widow's  house,  and  let  himself  in.  Little  did 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  imagine  what  mischief  was 
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brewings  while  be  was  praising  and  drinking  the 
beer  of  the  widow's  own  brewing. 

Smallbones  had  no  difficulty  in  finding  out 
where  Snarley  vow  was  confined,  for  the  dog  was 
very  busy  gnawing  his  way  through  the  door, 
which,  however,  was  a  work  of  time,  and  not  yet 
a  quarter  accomplished.  The  place  had  been  a 
fowl-house,  and,  at  the  bottom  of  the  door^ 
there  was  a  small  hatch  for  the  ingress  and 
^ress  of  these  bipeds,  the  original  invention  of 
some  thrifty  spinster,  to  prevent  the  maids  from 
stealing  eggs.  But  this  hatch  was  closed,  or 
Snarley yow  would  have  escaped  through  it. 
Smallbones  took  up  his  quarters  in  another  out- 
bouse,  that  he  might  not  be  observed,  and  com- 
menced his  operations. 

He  first  took  out  the  bottom  of  one  bread- 
bag,  and  then  sewed  that  on  the  other  to  make 
it  longer;  he  then  ran  a  string  through  the 
mouth,  so  as  to  draw  it  close  when  necessary, 
and  cut  his  sticks  so  as  to  support  it  and  keep 
it  open.  All  this  being  arranged,  he  went  to 
where  Snarleyyow  was  busy  gnawing  wood  with 
great  pertinacity,  and  allowed  him  not  only  to 
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smeU,  but  to  tear  off  the  tail  of  the  red-herring, 
under  the  door ;  and  then  gradually  drew  the 
herring  along  until  he  had  brought  it  right 
under  the  hatch  in  the  middle,  which  left  it  at 
the  precise  distance  that  the  dog  could  snuff  it 
but  not  reach  it,  which  Snarleyyow  now  did,  in 
preference  to  gnawing  wood.  When  you  lay  a 
trap,  much  depends  upon  the  bait ;  Smallbones 
knew  his  enemy's  partiality  for  savoury  comes- 
tibles. He  then  brought  out  his  bag,  set  up 
his  supporters,  fixed  it  close  to  the  hatch,  and 
put  the  red-herring  inside  of  it.  With  the 
string  in  one  hand,  he  lifted  up  the  hatch  with 
the  other.  Snarleyyow  rushed  out  and  rushed 
in,  and  in  a  moment  the  strings  went  drawn,  and 
as  soon  as  drawn  were  tied  tight  round  the 
mouth  of  the  bag.  Snarleyyow  was  caught ; 
he  tumbled  over  and  over,  rolling  now  to  the 
right  and  now  to  the  left,  while  Smallbones 
grinned  with  delight  After  amusing  himself  a 
short  time  with  the  evolutions  of  his  prisoner, 
he  dragged  him  in  his  bag  into  the  outhouse 
where  he  had  made  his  trap,  shut  the  door,  and 
left  him      The  next  object  was  to  remove  any 
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suspicion  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken ; 
and  to  effect  this,  Smallbones  tore  off  the  hatch, 
and  broke  it  in  two  or  three  pieces,  bit  parts  of 
it  with  his  own  teeth,  ^pd  laid  them  down 
before  the  door,  making  it  appear  as  if  the  dog 
bad  gnawed  his  own  way  out.  The  reason  for 
allowing  the  dog  still  to  remain  in  prison,  was 
that  Smallbones  dared  not  attempt  anything 
further  until  it  was  dark,  and  there  was  yet  an 
hour  or  more  to  wait  for  the  close  of  the  day. 

Smallbones  had  but  just  finished  his  work  in 
time ;  for  the  widow  having  been  summoned  to 
her  guests  in  the  Lust  Haus,  had  left  Van- 
slyperken alone,  and  the  lieutenant  thought  this 
a  good  opportunity  to  look  after  his  four-footed 
favourite.  He  came  out  into  the  yard,  where 
he  found  Smallbones,  and  he  had  his  misgiv- 
ings. 

*'  What  are  you  doing  here,  sir  ?^ 

"  Waiting  for  you,  sir,*^  replied  Smallbones, 
humbly. 

"  And  the  dog?"  said  Vansljrperken,  observ- 
ing the  strewed  fragments  of  the  door  hatch. 

"  He's  a-bitten  himself  out,  sir,  I  believe." 
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"  Noise,  sir  ?  Oh,  I  kicked  a  paving-stone 
into  the  canal.'^ 

**  And  don't  you  know  there  is  heavy  fine  for 
that,  you  scoundrel  ?  And  pray  where  are  the 
bread-bags  ?"* 

"  The  bread-bags,  sir  ?  Oh,  Mr.  Short  took 
them  to  tie  up  some  vegetables  in  them.'*' 

"  Mr.  Short !  O,  very  well.  Come  along, 
sir,  and  no  more  throwing  stones  into  the  canal ; 
why  you  might  have  killed  somebody — there  is 
a  boat  down  there  now,  I  hear  the  people  talk- 
ing." And  Mr.  Vanslyperken  hastened  to  his 
boat,  which  was  waiting  for  him ;  anxious  to 
ascertain  if  Snarleyyow,  as  he  fully  expected, 
was  in  it  But  to  his  grief  and  disappointment 
he  was  not  there,  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  sat  in, 
the  stem  sheets,  in  no  pleasant  humour,  think- 
ing whether  it  was  or  was  not  a  paving-stone 
which  Smallbones  had  thrown  into  the  canal, 
and  resolving  that  if  the  dog  did  not  appear, 
Smallbones  should  be  keelhauled.  There  was, 
however,  one  more  chance,  the  dog  might  have 
been  taken  on  board. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

A  long  chapter^  in  which  there  is  lamentation^  singing, 
bibbling,  and  dancing. 

It  may  readily  be  supposed,  that  the  first 
question  asked  by  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  on  his 
gaining  the  quarter-deck,  was,  if  Snarleyyow 
were  on  board.  He  was  received  with  the 
military  salute  of  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  for 
Obadiah  Coble,  having  been  left  commanding 
officer,  had  given  himself  leave,  and,  with  a  few 
men,  had  joined  Bob  Short  and  the  first  party 
at  the  Lust  Haus,  leaving  the  corporal  as  the 
next  senior  officer  in  charge.  The  answer  in 
the  negative  was  a  great  mortification  to  Mr. 
Vanslyperken,  and  he  descended  to  his  cabin  in 
no  very  good  humour,  and  summoned  Small- 
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bones.  But  before  Smallbones  was  summoned, 
he  had  time  to  whisper  to  one  or  two  of  the 
conspirators — **  H^a  gone^  It  was  enough  ; 
in  less  than  a  minute  the  whisper  was  passed 
throughout  the  cutter.  "  He's  gone,"  was  siffi- 
lated  above  and  below,  until  it  met  the  ears  of 
even  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who  had  it  from  a 
marine,  who  had  it  from  another  marine,  who 
had  it  from  a  seaman,  who— -but  it  was,  how- 
ever, soon  traced  up  to  Smallbones  by  the 
indefatigable  corporal — who  considered  it  his 
duty  to  report  the  report  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken. 
Accordingly  he  descended  to  the  cabin  and 
knocked  for  admission. 

In  the  meantime  Vanslyperken  had  been 
venting  his  ill-humour  upon  Smallbones,  having, 
as  he  took  off  from  his  person,  and  replaced 
in  his  drawers,  his  unusual  finery,  administered 
an  unusual  quantity  of  kicks,  as  well  as  a 
severe  blow  on  the  head  with  his  sheathed  cut- 
lass to  the  unfortunate  lad,  who  repeated  to 
himself,  by  way  of  consolation,  the  magic  words 
—  ''He's  goner 

"If   you   please,   sir,"  said  Corporal    Van 
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Spitter,  "  I've  discovered  from  the  ship's  com- 
pany that  the  dog  is  gone.'* 

'*I  know  that,  corporal,''  replied  Vansly- 
perken. 

*^And,  sir,  the  report  has  been  traced  to 
Smallbones.'' 

"  Indeed ! — then  it  was  you  that  said  that 
the  dog  is  gone— now,  you  villain,  where  is 
he?" 

"If  you  please,  I  did  say  that  the  dog 
was  gone,  and  so  he  is;  but  I  didn't  say  that 
I  knew  where  he  was — ^no  more  I  don't.  He's 
runned  away,  and  he'll  be  back  to-morrow — Va\ 
sure  he  will. 

"  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  if  the  dog  is  not  on 
board  again  by  eight  o'clock  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, you  will  get  all  ready  for  keelhauling  this 
scoundrel." 

**Ye8,  mynheer,"  replied  the  corporal,  de- 
lighted at  having  something  to  do  in  the  way  of 
punishment. 

Smallbones  made  up  a  lachrymal  face. 

"  It's  very  hard,"  said  he ;  "  suppose  the 
dog   has  fallen  into  the  canal,  is  that  my  fault  ? 
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If  he's  a-gone  to  the  bottom  of  the  canal,  that's 
no  reason  why  I'm  to  be  dragged  under  the 
bottom  of  the  cutter." 

**  Yes,  yes,"  replied  Vanslyperken,  "  I'll 
teach  you  to  throw  paving-stones  off  the  wharf. 
Leave  the  cabin,  sir." 

Smallbones,  whose  guilty  conscience  flew 
into  his  pallid  face  at  the  mention  of  the  paving- 
stones,  immediately  made  a  hasty  retreat ;  and 
Vanslyperken  turned  into  his  bed  and  dreamt 
of  vengeance. 

We  must  now  return  to  the  Lust  Haus,  and 
the  party  on  shore ;  and  our  first  task  must  be, 
to  give  the  reader  an  idea  of  what  a  Lust  Haus 
may  be.  It  is,  as  its  name  imports,  a  resort  for 
pleasure  and  amusement ;  and  in  this  respect  the 
Dutch  are  certainly  very  much  in  advance  of  the 
English,  who  have,  in  the  pot-houses  and  low 
inns  resorted  to  by  seamen,  no  accommodation 
of  the  kind.  There  is  barely  room  for  Jack  to 
foot  it  in  a  reel,  the  tap-room  is  so  small ;  and 
as  Jack  is  soon  reeling  after  he  is  once  on  shore, 
it  is  a  very  great  defect.  Now,  the  Lust  Haus 
is  a  room  as  large  as  an  assembly-room  in  a 
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country-town,  well  lighted  up  with  lamps  and 
chandeliers,  well  wanned  with  stoves,  where 
you  have  room  to  dance  fifty  reels  at  once, 
and  still  have  plenty  of  accommodation  at  the 
chairs  and  tables  ranged  round  on  each  side. 
At  the  end  of  the  room  is  a  raised  chair,  with 
a  protecting  railing,  on  which  the  musicians,  to 
the  number  of  seven  or  eight,  are  posted,  and 
they  continue  during  the  evening  to  play  when 
requested.  The  people  of  the  Lust  Haus 
furnish  wine  and  spirits  of  every  description, 
while  cakes,  nuts,  walnuts,  oranges,  &c.  are 
supplied  from  the  baskets  of  numerous  young 
women  who  hand  them  round,  and  press 
their  customers  to  purchase.  Police  officers 
superintend  these  resorts  to  remove  those  who 
are  violent,  and  interfere  with  the  amusements 
of  others.  On  the  whole,  it  is  a  very  gay 
scene,  and  is  resorted  to  by  seamen  of  all  nations, 
with  a  sprinkling  of  those  who  are  not  sailors, 
but  who  like  amusement,  and  there  are  plenty 
of  females  who  are  ready  to  dance  with  them, 
and  to  share  their  beer  or  grog.  Be  it  further 
known,  that  there  is  a  great  deal  of  decorum  in 
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a  Lust  Haus,  particularly  among  the  latter 
sex  ;  and  altogether  it  is  infinitely  more  rational 
and  less  debasing,  than  the  low  pot-houses  of 
Portsmouth  or  Plymouth. 

Such  was  the  place  of  amusement  kept  by 
the  Frau  Vandersloosh,  and  in  this  large  room 
had  been  seated,  for  some  hours,  Dick  Short, 
Coble,  Jansen,  Jemmy  Ducks,  and  some 
others  of  the  crew  of  his  Majesty's  cutter 
Yungfrau. 

The  room  was  now  full,  but  not  crowded, 
it  was  too  spacious  well  to  be  so.  Some  six- 
teen couples  were  dancing  a  quadrille  to  a 
lively  tune  played  by  the  band,  and  among  the 
dancers  were  to  be  seen  old  women,  and  chil- 
dren of  ten  or  twelve :  for  it  was  not  con- 
sidered improper  to  be  seen  dancing  at  this 
humble  assembly,  and  the  neighbours  fre- 
quently came  in.  The  small  tables  and  nume- 
rous chairs  round  the  room  were  nearly  all 
filled,  beer  was  foaming  from  the  mouths  of  the 
opened  bottles,  and  there  was  the  ringing  of  the 
glasses  as  they  pledged  each  other.  At  several 
tables    were    assemblages  of   Dutch    seamen, 
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wbo  smoked    with    all   the   phlegm    of  their 
nation,  as  they  gravely  looked  upon  the  dan- 
cers.  At  another  were  to  be  seen  some  American 
seamen,  scrupulously  neat  in  their  attire,  and 
with  an  air  distinguicy   from  the  superiority 
of  their  education,  and  all  of  them  quiet  and 
sober.      The  basket-women   flitted  about  dis- 
playing their  stores,  and  invited  every  one  to 
purchase  fruit,    and   particularly    hard-boiled 
eggs,  which  they   had  brought  in  at  this  hour, 
when  those  who  dined  at  one  might  be  expected 
to  be  hungry.     Sailors'  wives  were  also  there, 
and  perhaps  some  who  could  not  produce  the 
marriage  certificates;    but  as   these  were  not 
asked  for  at  the  door,  it  was  of  no  consequence. 
About  the  centre  of  the  room,  at  two  small 
tables  joined  together,   were   to  be  seen    the 
party  from  the  Yuogfrau ;  some  were  drink- 
ing beer,  some  grog,  and  Jemmy  Ducks  was 
perched  on  the  table,  with  his  fiddle  as  usual 
held  like  a  bass  viol.     He  was  known  by  those 
who  frequented  the  house  by  the  name  of  the 
Manikin,  and  was  a  universal  object  of  admi- 
ration   and    good-will.       The    quadrille    was 
ended,  and  the  music  stopped  playing  . 
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Chorus, — For  Susan  on  my  knee,  my  boys. 
For  Susan  on  my  knee. 

One  night  we  smashed  our  jailer's  skull,  and  off  our 

boat  did  steer. 
And  in  the  ofling  were  picked  up  by  a  jolly  privateer; 
We  sailed  in  her  the  cruise,  my  boys,  and  prizes  did 

take  we, 
rU  be  at  Portsmouth  soon,  thinks  I,  with  Susan  on 

my  knee. 

We  shared  three  hundred  pounds  a  man, 

I  made  all  sail  with  glee, 
Kf^B\n  I  danced  and  tossed  my  can, 

With  Susan  on  my  knee. 

CAonw.— With  Susan  on  my  knee,  my  boys. 
With  Susan  on  my  knee. 

**  That's  prime.  Jemmy.     Now,  my  boys,  all 
together,"  cried  Obadiah  Coble. 

CAortt^.— Very  good  song,  and  very  well  sung. 
Jolly  companions  every  one ; 
We  are  all  here  for  mirth  and  glee. 
We  are  all  here  for  jollity. 
Very  good  song,  and  very  well  sung. 
Jolly  companions  every  one ; 
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Put  your  hats  on  to  keep  your  heads  wann^ 
A  little  more  grog  will  do  us  no  harm. 

"Hurrah!  now,  Bill  Spurey,  suppose  you 
tip  us  a  stave.  But  I  say,  Babette,  you  Dutch- 
built  galh'ot,  tell  old  Frank  Slush  to  send  us 
another  dose  of  the  stuff;  and,  d*ye  hear,  a 
short  pipe  for  me,  and  a  paper  o'  baccy." 

The  short,  fat  Babette,  whose  proportions  all 
the  exercise  of  waiting  upon  the  customers 
could  not  reduce,  knew  quite  enough  English 
to  require  no  further  explanation. 

**  Come,  Jemmy,  my  hearty,  take  your 
fingers  off  your  fiddle,  and  hand  in  your  pot," 
continued  Coble ;  "  and  then  if  they  are  not 
going  to  dance,  we'll  have  another  song.  Bill 
Spurey,  wet  your  whistle,  and  just  clear  the 
cobwebs  out  of  your  throat.  Here's  more 
'baccy,  Short.'' 

Short  made  no  reply,  but  he  shook  out  the 
ashes  and  filled  his  pipe.  The  music  did 
not  strike  up  again,  so  Bill  Spurey  sang  as 
follows: — 

VOL.  I.  F 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


98  SNARLEYYOW. 

Says  the  parson  one  dfty,  as  I  cursed  a  Jew, 

Do  you  know,  my  lad,  that  we  call  it  a  sin  ? 
I  fear  of  you  sailors  there  are  but  few, 

St.  Peter,  to  heaven,  will  ever  let  in. 
Says  I,  Mr.  Parson,  to  tell  you  my  mind, 

No  sailors  to  knock  were  ever  yet  seen. 
Those  who  travel  by  land  Aay  steer  'gainst  wind. 

But  we  shape  a  course  for  Fidler's  Green. 

For  Fidler's  Green,  where  seamen  true. 
When  here  they've  done  their  duty. 

The  bowl  of  grog  shall  still  renew 
And  pledge  to  love  and  beauty. 

Says  the  parson,  I  hear  youVe  married  three  wives. 

Now  do  you  not  know,  that  that  is  a  sin  ? 
You  sailors,  you  lead  such  very  bad  lives, 

St.  Peter,  to  heaven,  will  ne'er  let  you  in. 
Parson,  says  I,  in  each  port  IVe  but  one, 

And  never  had  more,  wherever  I've  been  ; 
Below  I'm  obliged  to  be  chaste  as  a  nun. 

But  I'm  promised  a  dozen  at  Fidler's  Green. 

At  Fidler's  Green,  where  seamen  true. 
When  here  they've  done  their  duty, 

The  bowl  of  grog  shall  still  renew, 
And  pledge  to  love  and  beauty. 
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Says  the  parson^  says  he^  you're  dnink^  my  man. 

And  do  you  not  know  that  that  is  a  sin  f 
If  you  sailors  will  ever  be  swigging  your  can. 

To  heaven  you  surely  will  never  get  in. 
C Hiccup. J  Parson,  you  may  as  well  be  mum, 

Tis  only  on  shore  I'm  this  way  seen ; 
But  oceans  of  punch,  and  rivers  of  rum. 

Await  the  sailor  at  Fidler's  Green. 

At  Fidler*8  Green,  where  seamen  true, 
When  here  they've  done  their  duty. 

The  bowl  of  grog  shall  still  renew. 
And  pledge  to  love  and  beauty. 

"Well   reeled    off,    Billy/'    cried    Jemmy 
Ducks,  finishing  with  a  flourish  on  his  fiddle, 
and  a  refrain  of  the  air.     "  I  dotft  think  we  * 
shall  meet  him  and  his  dog  at  Fidier's  Green-T- 
heh  !' 

"  No,^  replied  Short,  taking  his  pipe  from 
his  lip. 

<^  No,  no,  Jemmy,  a  seaman  true  means  one 
true  in  heart  as  well  as  in  knowledge ;  but,  like 
a  blind  fiddler,  he'll  be  led  by  his  dog  some- 
where else." 

F  3 
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"  From  vere  de  dog  did  come  from,"  ob- 
served Jansen. 

The  band  now  struck  up  again,  and  played 
a  waltz — a  dance  new  to  our  country,  but  older 
than  the  heptarchy.  Jansen,  with  his  pipe  in 
his  mouth,  took  one  of  the  women  by  the 
waist,  and  steered  round  the  room  about  as 
leisurely  as  a  capstem  heaving  up.  Dick 
Short  also  took  another,  made  four  turns, 
reeled  up  against  a  Dutchman  who  was  doing 
it  with  sangfroid^  and  then  suddenly  left  his 
partner  and  dropped  into  his  chair. 

"  I  say,  Jemmy,"  said  Obadiah  Coble, "  why 
don'^t  you  give  a  girl  a  twist  round  ?^ 

"  Because  I  can^,  Oby ;  my  compasses  arn*t 
long  enough  to  describe  a  circle.  You  and  I 
are  better  here,  old  boy.  I,  because  I've  very 
little  legs,  and  you,  because  you  havnH  a  leg  to 
stand  upon.'' 

**  Very  true— not  quite  so  young  as  I  was 
forty  years  ago.  Howsomever  I  mean  this  to 
be  my  last  vessel.  I  shall  bear  up  for  one  of 
the  London  dock-yards  as  a  rigger." 
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"  Yes,  that'll  do ;  only  keep  clear  of  the 
girt-Hnes,  you're  too  stiff  for  that.** 

**  No,  that  would  not  exactly  tell ;  I  shall 
pick  my  own  work,  and  that's  where  I  can 
bring  my  tarry  trowsers  to  an  anchor — mous- 
ing the  mainstay,  or  puddening  the  anchor, 
with  the  best  of  any.  Dick,  lend  us  a  bit  of 
'baccy.'' 

Short  pulled  out  his  box  without  saying  a 
word.  Coble  took  a  quid,  and  Short  thrust 
the  box  again  into  his  pocket. 

In  the  meantime  the  waltz  continued,  and 
being  a  favourite  dance,  there  were  about  fifty 
couple  going  round  and  round  the  room.  Such 
was  the  variety  in  the  dress,  country,  language. . 
and  appearance  of  the  parties  collected,  that 
you  might  have  imagined  it  a  masquerade.  It 
was,  however,  getting  late,  and  Frau  Vander- 
sloosh  had  received  the  intimation  of  the  peo- 
ple of  the  police  who  superintend  these  resorts, 
that  it  was  the  time  for  shutting  up ;  so  that, 
although  the  widow  wa%  sorry  on  her  own 
account  to  disperse  so  merry  and  and  so  thirsty 
a  partv  as  they  were  now  becoming,  so  soon  as 
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the  waltz  was  ended  the  musicians  packed  up 
their  instruments  and  departed. 

This  was  a  signal  for  many,  but  by  no 
means  for  all,  to  depart ;  for  music  being  over, 
and  the  house  doors  closed,  a  few  who  re- 
mained, provided  they  made  no  disturbance, 
were  not  interfered  with  by  the  police.  Among 
those  who  staid  were  the  party  from  the 
Yungfrau,  one  or  two  American,  and  some 
Prussian  sailors.     Having  closed  up  together, 

"  Come,^  cried  Jemmy,  **  now  that  we  are 
quiet  again,  let's  have  another  song ;  and  who 
is  it  to  be— Dick  Short?* 

**  Short,  my  boy,  come,  you  must  sing.'* 

"  No,''  replied  Short. 

"  Yes,  yes — one  verse,''  said  Spurey. 

"  He  never  sings  more,***  replied  Jemmy 
Ducks,  *^  so  he  must  give  us  tliat  Come, 
Short." 

'*  Yes,"  replied  Short,  taking  the  pipe  out 
of  his  mouth,  and  wetting  his  lips  with  the 
grog. 

Short  stay  apeak  was  the  anchor^ 
We  had  but  a  short  minute  more^ 
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In  ^ort,  I  no  longer  could  hanker^ 
For  short  was  the  cash  in  my  store. 

I  gare  one  ihort  look^ 
As  Poll  beared  a  short  sigh 

One  short  hug  I  took^ 
Short  the  matter  cut  I, 
And  off  I  went  to  sea. 

**  Go  on,  Bob.'' 

**  No,"  replied  Short,  resuiuing  his  pipe. 

**  Well,  then,  chorus,  my  boys.'' 

Very  good  song,  and  very  well  sung. 

Jolly  companions  every  one; 

We  all  are  here  for  mirth  and  glee. 

We  all  are  here  for  jollity. 

Very  good  song,  and  very  weU  sung. 

Jolly  companions  every  one  ; 

Put  your  hats  on,  and  keep  your  heads  warm, 

A  little  more  liquor  will  do  us  no  harm. 

*^  Now  then.  Jemmy   Ducks,  it's  round  to 
you  again.     Strike  up,  fiddle  and  all." 
'*  Well,  here  goes,"  said  Jemmy  Ducks. 

The  captain  stood  on  the  carronade — ^first  lieutenant, 

says  he, 
Send  all  my  merry  men  aft  here,  for  they  must  list  to 

me: 
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I  havn't  the  gift  of  the  gab.  my  sons— because  I'm 

bred  to  the  sea^ 
That  ship  there  is  a  Frenchman^  who  means  to  fight 
with  we. 
Odds  bloody  hammer  and  tongs^  long  as  I've  been 

to  sea^ 
IVe  fought  'gainst  every  odds  —but  I've  gained 
the  victory. 

That  ship  there  is  a  Frenchman^  and  if  we  don't  take 

she, 
'Tls  a  thousand  bullets  to  one^  that  she  will  capture 

we; 
I  havn't  the  gift  of  the  gab^  my  boys^  so  each  man  to 

his  gun, 
If  she's    not  mine  in  half  an  hour,  111  flog  each 

mother's  son. 
Odds  bobs^  hammer  and  tongs,  long  as  I've  been 

to  sea^ 
I've  fought  'gainst  every  odds — and  IVe  gained 

the  victory. 

We  fought  for  twenty  mmutes,  when  the  Frenchman 

had  enough, 
I  little  thought,  said  he,  that  your  men  were  of  such 

stufi"; 
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The  captain  took  the  Frenchman's  sword^  a  low  how 

made  to  he^ 
I  ham't  the  gift  of  the  gah^  Mounsieur^  hut  polite  I 
wish  to  he. 
Odds  hohs^  hammer  and  tongs^  long  as  IVe  heen 

to  sea^ 
I've  fought  'gainst  every  odds— and  I've  gained 
the  victory. 

Our  captain  sent  for  all  of  us ;  my  merry  men,  said 
he, 

I  havn't  the  gift  of  the  gah,  my  lads,  hut  yet  I  thank- 
ful be; 

you've  done  your  duty  handsomely,  each  man  stood 
to  his  gun. 

If  you  hadn't,  you  villains,  as  sure  as  day,  I'd  have 
flogged  each  mother's  son. 
Odds  bobs,  hammer  and  tongs,  as  long  as  I'm  at 

sea, 
111  fight  'gainst  every  odds— and   I'll  gain  the 
victory. 

C%oru#.— Very  good  song,  and  very  well  sung. 
Jolly  companions  every  one ; 
We  all  are  here  for  mirth  and  glee. 
We  all  are  here  for  jollity. 
Very  good  song,  and  very  well  sung. 
Jolly  companions  every  one ; 

F  5 
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Put  your  hats  on  to  keep  your  heads  warm, 
A  little  more  grog  will  do  vfs  no  harm. 

*'  Now,  Coble,  we  must  have  yours,"  said 
Jemmy  Ducks. 

"  Mine !  well,  if  you  please :  but  half  my 
notes  are  stranded.  You'll  think  that  Snar- 
leyyow  is  baying  the  moon  :  howsomever,  take 
it  as  it  is.'* 

Oh,  what's  the  use  of  pipings  boys^  I  never  yet  could 

lam. 
The    good    of  water  from  the  eyes  I  never  could 

disam; 
Salt  water  we  have  sure  enough  without  our  pumping 

more. 
So  let  us  leave  all  crying  to  the  girls  we  leave  on 

shore. 

They  may  pump. 

As  in  we  jump 
To  the  boat,  and  say,  *'  Good  bye ;" 

But  as  for  men. 

Why,  I  say  again. 
That  crying's  all  my  eye. 

I  went  to  school  when  quite  a  boy,  and  never  larnt 
to  read. 
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The  master  tried  both  head  and  taU— at  last  it  was 

agreed 
No  laming  he  could  force  in  me^  so  they  sent  me  off  to 

sea. 
My  mother  wept  and  wrung  her  hands,  and  cried 
roost  bitterly. 
So  she  did  pump. 
As  I  did  jump 
In  the  boat,  and  said,  '*  Good  bye ;" 
But  as  for  me 
Who  was  sent  to  sea. 
To  cry  was  all  my  eye. 

I  courted  PoU,  a  buxom  lass ;  when  I  returned  A  B, 
I  bought  her  ear-rings,  hat,  and  shawl,  a  sixpence  did 

break  we ; 
At  last  'twas  time  to  be  on  board,  so,  PoU,  says  I, 

farewell ; 
She  roared  and  said,  that  leaving  her  was  like  a  fune- 
ral kneU. 
So  she  did  pump. 
As  I  did  jump 
In  the  boat,  and  said,  *'  Good  bye ;" 
But  as  for  me 
With  the  rate  A  B, 
To  cry  was  all  my  eye. 
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I  soon  went  back^  I  shoved  on  shore^  and  Polly  I  did 

meet^ 
For  she  was  watchmg  on  the  shore^  her  sweetheart 

for  to  greets 
She  threw  her  arms  around  me  then^  and  much  to  my 

surprise^ 
She  vowed  she  was  so  happy  that  she  pumped  with 
both  her  eyes. 
So  she  did  pump^ 
As  I  did  jump 
To  kiss  her  lovingly^ 
But^  I  say  again. 
That  as  for  men. 
Crying  is  all  my  eye. 

Then  push  the  can  around^  my  boys,  and  let  us  merry  be ; 
We'll  rig  the  pumps  if  a  leak  we  spring,  and  work 

most  merrily : 
Salt  water  we  have  sure  enough,  we'll  add  not  to  its 

store. 
But  drink,  and  laugh,  and  sing  and   chat,  and   call 
again  for  more. 
The  girls  may  pump. 
As  in  we  jump 
To  the  boat,  and  say,  "  Good  bye ;" 
But  as  for  we. 
Who  sailors  be. 
Crying  is  all  my  eye. 
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*'*  Bravo,  Obadiah  !  now  one  more  song,  and 
then  we'll  aboard.  It  won't  do  to  bowse  your 
jib  up  too  tight  here,**  said  Jemmy ;  "  for  it's 
rather  dimgerous  navigation  among  all  these 
canals — no  room  for  yawing.*" 

"  No,**  replied  Dick  Short 

"  Then,**  said  Jemmy,  jumping  off  the  table 
with  his  fiddle  in  his  hand,  ^Met's  have  the 
roarer  by  way  of  a  finish — what  d'ye  say,  my 
hearties  ?* 

Up  they  all  rose,  and  gathered  together  in 
the  centre  of  the  room,  save  Jemmy  Ducks, 
who,  flourishing  with  his  fiddle,  commenced. 

Jack's  alive  and  a  merry  dog, 

^Fhen  he  gets  on  shore. 
He  calls  for  his  glass  of  grog. 

He  drinks,  and  he  calls  for  more. 
So  drink,  and  call  for  what  you  please. 

Until  you've  had  your  whack,  boys ; 
We  think  no  more  of  raging  seas. 

Now  that  we've  come  back,  boys. 

**  Chorus,  now — ^*' 

With  a  whip,  snip,  high  cum  diddledy. 

The  cog-wheels  of  life  have  need  of  much  oiling ; 
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Smack,  crack — ^this  is  our  jubilee : 
Huzza,  my  lads  I  we'll  keep  the  pot  boiling. 

All  the  seamen  joined  in  the  chorus,  which 
they  accompanied  both  with  their  hands  and 
feet,  snapping  their  fingers  at  whip  and  snip, 
and  smacking  their  hands  at  smack  and  cracky 
while  they  danced  round  in  the  most  grotesque 
manner,  to  Jemmy's  fiddle  and  voice ;  the 
chorus  ended  in  loud  laughter,  for  they  had  now 
proved  the  words  of  the  song  to  be  true,  and 
were  all  alive  and  merry.  According  to  the 
rules  of  the  song,  Jemmy  now  called  out  for 
the  next  singer.  Coble. 

Jack's  alive  and  merry,  my  boys. 

When  he's  on  blue  water. 
In  the  battle's  rage  and  noise. 

And  the  main.deck  slaughter. 
So  drink  and  call  for  what  you  please. 

Until  you're  had  your  whack,  boys ; 
Well  think  no  more  of  angry  seas. 

Until  that  we  go  back,  boys. 

Chorus. — With  a  whip,  snip,  high  cum  diddledy. 

The  cog-wheels  of  life  have  need  of  much 
oiling; 
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Smack,  crack — this  is  our  jubilee ; 
Huzza^    my    lads  !    well  keep    the    pot 
boiling. 

Jansen  and  Jemmy  Ducks,  after  the  dancing 
chorus  had  finished, 

Yack  alive  and  merry^  my  boys^ 

Ven  he  get  him  frau. 
And  he  vid  her  ringlet  toys^ 

As  he  take  her  paw. 
So  drink^  and  call  for  vat  you  please. 

Until  you  hab  your  vack^  boys ;, 
Veil  think  no  more  of  angry  seas^ 

TiU  ve  standen  back^  boys. 

Chorus  and  laughter. 

With  a  whip,  snip,  high  cum  diddledy. 

The  cog-wheels  of  life  have  need  of  much  oiling  ; 

Smack,  crck^/p— this  is  our  jubilee; 
Huzza,  my  lads,  we'll  keep  the  pot  boiling. 

Bill  Spurey — 

Jack's  alive  and  merry,  boys. 
When  he's  got  the  shiners  ; 
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Heh !  for  rattle^  fun^  and  noise, 

Hang  all  grumbling  whiners. 
Then  drink,  and  call  for  what  you  please. 

Until  youVe  had  your  whack,  boys  ; 
We  think  no  more  of  raging  seas. 

Now  that  we've  come  back,  boys. 

Chorus, — ^With  a  whip,  snip,  high  cum  diddledy. 

The  cog-wheels  of  life  have  need  of  much 
oiling : 
Smacks  crack — ^this  is  our  jubilee ; 
Huzza,  my  lads  !  well  keep  the  pot  boil- 
ing. 

"  Dick  Short  must  sing." 
"  Yes,"  replied  Dick. 

Jack's  alive  and  full  of  fun. 

When  his  hulk  is  crazy. 
As  he  basks  in  Greenwich  sun. 

Jolly  still  though  lazy. 
So  drink,  and  call  for  what  you  please. 

Until  you've  had  your  whack,  boys ; 
We'll  think  no  more  of  raging  seas. 

Now  that  we've  come  back,  boys. 

Chorus. — With  a  whip,  snip,  high  cum  diddledy. 

The  cog-wheels  of  life  have  need  of  much 
oiling ; 
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Smack,  crack — ^this  is  our  jubilee ; 
Huzza^  my  lads  I  we'll  keep  the  pot  boil- 
ing. 

As  this  was  the  last  chorus,  it  was  repeated 
three  or  four  times,  and  with  hallooing, 
scrc^uning,  and  dancing  in  mad  gesticulation. 

**  Hurrah,  my  lads,^'  cried  Jemmy,  **  three 
cheers  and  a  bravo." 

It  was  high  time  that  they  went  on  board ; 
so  thought  Frau  Vandersloosh,  who  trembled 
for  her  chandeliers ;  so  thought  Babette,  who 
had  begun  to  yawn  before  the  last  song,  and 
who  had  tired  herself  more  with  laughing  at  it ; 
so  thought  they  all,  and  they  sallied  forth  out 
of  the  Lust  Haus,  with  Jemmy  Ducks  having 
the  advance,  and  fiddling  to  them  the  whole 
way  down  to  the  boat.  Fortunately,  not  one 
of  them  fell  into  the  canal,  and  in  ten  minutes 
they  were  all  on  board ;  they  were  not,  how- 
ever, permitted  to  turn  into  their  hammocks 
without  the  important  information  being  im- 
parted to  them,  that  Snarleyyow  had  disap- 
peared. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

In  which  is  explained  the  sublime  mystery  of  keel- 
hauling—Snarleyyow  saves  Smallbones  from  being 
drowned^  although  Smallbones  would  have  drowned 
him. 

It  is  a  dark  morning ;  the  wind  is  fresh  from 
the  north-west ;  flakes  of  snow  are  seen  waft- 
ing here  and  there  by  the  wind,  the  avant- 
couriers  of  a  heavy  fall ;  the  whole  sky  is  of 
one  murky  grey,  and  the  sun  is  hidden  be- 
hind a  dense  bank.  The  deck  of  the  cutter 
is  wet  and  slippery,  and  Dick  Short  has  the 
morning  watch.  He  is  wrapt  up  in  a  Flushing 
pea-jacket,  with  thick  mittens  on  his  hands; 
he  looks  about  him,  and  now  and  then  a 
fragment  of  snow  whirls  into  his  eye ;  he  winks 
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it  out,  it  melts  and  runs  like  a  tear  down  his 
cheek.  If  it  were  not  that  it  is  contrary  to  man- 
of-war  custom  he  would  warm  himself  with 
the  double^hufftey  hut  such  a  step  would  be 
unheard  of  on  the  quarter-deck  at  even  the 
cutter  Yungfrau. 

The  tarpaulin  over  the  hatchway  is  pushed 
on  one  side,  and  the  space  between  the  coam- 
ings is  filled  with  the  bull  head  and  broad 
shoulders  of  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who,  at 
last,  gains  the  deck ;  he  looks  round  him  and 
apparently  is  not  much  pleased  with  the  wea- 
ther. Before  he  proceeds  to  business,  he  exa- 
mines the  sleeves  and  front  of  his  jacket,  and 
having  brushed  off  with  the  palm  of  his  hand 
a  variety  of  blanket-hairs,  adhering  to  the 
cloth,  he  is  satisfied,  and  now  turns  to  the 
right  and  to  the  left,  and  forward  and  aft — 
in  less  than  a  minute  he  goes  right  round  the 
compass.  What  can  Corporal  Van  Spitter 
want  at  so  early  an  hour  ?  He  has  not  come 
up  on  deck  for  nothing,  and  yet  he  appears  to 
be  strangely  puzzled:  the  fact  is,  by  the  ar- 
rangements o^  last  night,  it  was  decided,  that 
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this  morning,  if  Snarleyyow  did  not  make  his 
appearance  in  the  boat  sent  on  shore  for  fresh 
beef  for  the  ship^s  company,  the  unfortunate 
Smallbones  was  to  be  keelhauled. 

What  a  delightful  morning  for  a  keel- 
hauling ! 

This  ingenious  process,  which,  however, 
like  many  other  good  old  customs,  has  fallen 
into  disuse,  rous^  be  explained  to  the  non- 
nautical  reader.  It  is  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  sending  a  poor  navigator  on  a  voyage  of 
discovery  under  the  bottom  of  the  vessel, 
lowering  him''^  down  over  the  bows,  and  with 
ropes  retaining  him  exactly  in  his  position 
under  the  kelsom,  while  he  is  drawn  aft  by  a 
hauling  line  until  he  makes  his  appearance  at 

*  The  author  has  here  explained  keel-hauling  as 
practised  in  those  times  in  small  fore  and  aft  vessels. 
In  large  and  square-rigged  vessels^  the  man  was  hauled 
up  to  one  main-yard  arm^  and  dropped  into  the  sea, 
and  hauled  under  the  bottom  of  the  vessel  to  the 
other ;  but  this  in  small  fore  and  aft  vessels  was  not 
so  easily  effected,  nor  was  it  considered  sufficient 
punishment 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SUABLE YYOW.  117 

the  rudder-chains,  generally  speaking  quite 
out  of  breath,  not  at  the  rapidity  of  his  motion, 
but  because,  when  so  long  under  the  water, 
he  has  expended  all  the  breath  in  his  body, 
and  is  induced  to  take  in  salt  water  en  lieu. 
There  is  much  merit  in  this  inventipn  ;  people 
are  very  apt  to  be  content  with  walking  the 
deck  of  a  man-of-war,  and  complain  of  it  as  a 
hardship,  but  when  once  they  have  learnt,  by 
experience,  the  difference  between  being  com- 
fortable above  board,  and  the  number  of  depri- 
vations which  they  have  to  submit  to  when 
under  board  and  overboard  at  the  same  time, 
they  find  that  there  are  worse  situations  than 
being  on  the  deck  of  a  vessel — we  say  priva- 
tions when  under  board,  for  they  really  are 
very  important : — ^you  are  deprived  of  the  air 
to  breathe,  which  is  not  borne  with  patience 
even  by  a  philosopher,  and  you  are  obliged  to 
drink  salt  water  instead  of  fresh.  In  the  days 
of  keelhauling,  the  bottoms  of  vessels  were  not 
coppered,  and  in  consequence  were  well  studded 
with  a  species  of  shell-fish  which  attached 
themselves,  called  barnacles,  and  as  these  shells 
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were  all  open-mouthed  and  with  sharp  cutting 
points,  those  who  underwent  this  punishment 
(for  they  were  made  by  the  ropes  at  each  side, 
fastened  to  their  arms,  to  hug  the  kelson  of  the 
vessel)  were  cut  and  scored  all  over  their  body, 
as  if  with  so  many  lancets,  generally  coming 
up  bleeding  in  every  part,  and  with  their  faces, 
especially    their  noses,'  as   if  they   had  been 
gnawed  by  the  rats ;  but  this  was  considered 
rather  advantageous  than  otherwise,  as  the  loss 
of  blood  restored  the  patient  if  be  was  not  quite 
drowned,  and  the  consequence  was,   that  one 
out  of  three,  it  is  said,  have  been  known  to^ 
recover  after  their  submarine  excursion.     The 
Dutch  have  the  credit,  and  we  will  not  attempt 
to  take  from  them  their  undoubted  right,  of 
having  invented  this  very  agreeable  description 
of  punishment.     They  are  considered  a  heavy, 
phlegmatic  sort  of  people,  but  on  every  point 
in  which  the  art  of  ingeniously  tormenting  is 
in  request,  it  must  be  admitted  that  they  have 
taken  the  lead  of  much   more  vivacious  and 
otherwise  more  inventive  nations. 

And  now  the  reader  will  perceive  why  Cor- 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


8KABLEYTOW.  119 

poral  Van  Spitter  was  in  a  dilemma.  With  all 
the  good-will  in  the  world,  with  every  anxiety 
to  fulfil  his  duty,  and  to  obey  his  superior 
officer,  he  was  not  a  seaman,  and  did  not  know 
how  to  commence  operations.  He  knew  no- 
thing about  foddering  a  vessel's  bottom,  much 
less  how  to  fodder  it  with  the  carcass  of  one  of 
his  fellow-creatures.  The  corporal,  as  we  said 
before,  turned  round  and  round  the  compass 
to  ascertain  if  he  could  compass  his  wishes ;  at 
last,  he  commenced  by  dragging  one  rope^s-end 
from  one  side  and  another  from  the  other; 
those  would  do  for  the  side  ropes,  but  he 
wanted  a  long  one  from  forward  and  another 
from  aft,  and  how  to  get  the  one  from  aft 
under  the  cutter's  bottom  was  a  puzzle ;  and 
then  there  was  the  mast  and  the  rigging  in  his 
way ; — the  corporal  reflected — the  more  he  con- 
sidered the  matter,  the  more  his  brain  became 
confused;  he  was  at  a  nonplus,  and  he  gave 
it  up  in  despair:  he  stood  still,  took  out  a 
blue  cotton  handkerchief  from  the  breast  of  his 
jacket  and  wiped  his  forehead,  for  the  intensity 
of  thought  had  made  him  perspire^anything 
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like  reflection  was  very  hard  work  for  Corporal 
Van  Spitter. 

"Tousand  tyfels  \^  at  last  exclaimed  the 
corporal,  and  he  paused  and  knocked  his  big 
head  with  his  fist. 

^Hundred  thousand  tyfels!"  repeated  the 
corporal  after  five  minutes'  more  thought. 

*'  Twenty  hundred  tousand  tjrfels !"  muttered 
the  corporal,  once  more  knocking  his  head  : 
but  he  knocked  in  vain;  like  an  empty  house, 
there  was  no  one  within  to  answer  the  appeal. 
The  corporal  could  no  more;  so  he  returned 
hb  pocket-handkerchief  to  the  breast  of  his 
jacket,  and  a  heavy  sigh  escaped  from  his  own 
breast  All  the  devils  in  hell  were  mentally 
conjured  and  summoned  to  his  aid,  but  they 
were,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  better  employed, 
for  although  the  work  in  hand  was  diabolical 
enough,  still,  Smallbones  was  such  a  poor  devil^ 
that  probably  he  might  have  been  considered 
as  remotely  allied  to  the  fraternity. 

It  may  be  inquired  why,  as  this  was  an 
service,  Corporal  Van  Spitter  did  not  apply  for 
the  assistance  of  the  seamen  belonging  to  the 
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vessel,  particularly  to  the  officer  in  charge  of 
the  deck  ;  but  the  fact  was,  that  he  was 
unwilling  to  do  this^  knowing  that  his  applica- 
tion would  be  in  vain,  for  he  was  aware  that 
the  whole  crew  sided  with  Smallbones ;  it  was 
only  as  a  last  resource  that  he  intended  to  do 
this,  and  being  now  at  his  toifa  end»  he  walked 
up  to  Dick  Short,  who  had  been  watching  the 
corporal's  motions  in  silence,  and  accosted  him. 

"  If  you  please,  Mynheer  Short,  Mynheer 
Vanslyperken  give  orders  dat  de  boy  be  keel- 
hauled dis  morning; — I  want  haben  de  rope 
and  de  way.*" 

Short  looked  at  the  corporal,  and  made  no 
reply. 

**  Mynheer  Short,  I  haben  tell  de  order  of 
Mynheer  Vanslyperken.'' 
•   Dick  Short  made  no  reply,  but  leaning  over 
the  hatchway,  called  out,  "  Jemmy.*" 

"Ay,  ay,"  replied  Jemmy  Ducks,  turning 
out  of  his  hammock  and  .dropping  on  the 
lower  deck. 

Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who  imagined  that  Mr. 
Short  was  about  to  comply  with  his  request 
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after  his  own  Harpocratic  fashion,  remained 
quietly  on  the  deck  until  Jemmy  Ducks  made 
his  appearance. 

"  Hands,''  quoth  Short. 
Jemmy  piped  the  hands  up. 
"Boat,"  quoth  Short,  turning  his  head  to 
the  small  boat  hoisted  up  astern* 

Now  as  all  this  was  apparently  preparatory 
to  the  work  required,  the  corporal  was  satisfied. 
The  men  soon  came  up  with  their  hammocks 
on  their  shoulders,  which  they  put  into  the 
nettings,  and  then  Jemmy  proceeded  to  lower 
down  the  boat.  As  soon  as  it  was  down  and 
hauled  up  alongside.  Short  turned  round  to 
Coble,  and  waving  his  hand  towards  the  shore, 
said, 
"Beef.'' 

Coble,  who  perfectly  understood  him,  put  a 
new  quid  into  his  cheek,  went  down  the  side, 
and  pulled  on  shore  to  bring  off  the  fresh  beef 
and  vegetables  for  the  ship's  company ;  after 
which  Dick  Short  walked  the  deck  and  gave 
no  further  orders. 

Corporal  Van  Spitter  perceiving  this,  went 
up  to  him  again. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SKABLETYOW.  183 

^  M jnheer  Short,  you  please  get  ready/' 
"  No  !*"  thundered  Short,  turmng  away. 
"Got  for  dam,  dat  is  mutiny,'' muttered  the 
corporal,  who  immediately  backed  stem  fore- 
motX  down   the  hatchway,   to  report  to    his 
oommandant  the  state  of  affairs  on  deck.     Mr. 
Vaodyperken  had  already  risen ;  he  had  slept 
but  one   hour   during  the   whole  night,   and 
tittt  one  hour  was  so  occupied  with  wild  and 
learfttl   dreams  that  he  awoke  from  his  sleep 
uorefineshed.     He  had  dreamed  that  he  was 
Baking  every  attempt  to  drown   Smallbones, 
bat  without  effect,  for,  so  soon  as  the  lad  was 
dead  he  came  to  life  again;  he  thought  that 
SouIIboDes^  soul  was  incorporated  in  a  small 
animal  something  like  a  mouse,  and  that  he  had 
to  dislodge  it  from  its  tenement  of  clay ;  but 
as  soon  as  he  drove  it  from  one  part  of  the  body 
it  would  force  its  way  back  again  into  another ; 
if  he  forced  it  out  by  the  mouth  after  incre- 
dible exertions,  which  made  him  perspire  at 
every  pore^  it  would  run  back  again  into  the 
ear;  if  forced  from  thence^  through  the  nostril, 
then  in  at  the  toe,  or  any  other  part ;  in  short, 
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he  laboured  apparently  in  his  dream  for  years, 
but  without  success.  And  then  the  **  change 
came  o'er  the  spirit  of  his  dream;"  but  still  there 
was  analogy,  for  he  was  now  trying  to  press  his 
suit,  which  was  now  a  liquid  in  a  vial,  into 
the  widow  Vandersloosh,  but  in  vain.  He 
administered  it  again  and  again,  but  it  acted 
as  an  emetic,  and  she  could  not  stomach  it, 
and  then  he  found  himself  rejected  by  all — 
the  widow  kicked  him,  Smallbones  stamped 
upon  him,  even  Snarleyyow  flew  at  him  and 
bit  him;  at  last,  he  fell  with  an  enormous 
paving-stone  round  bis  neck,  descending  into  a 
horrible  abyss  head  foremost,  and,  as  he  in- 
creased his  velocity,  he  awoke  trembling  and 
confused,  and  could  sleep  no  more.  This 
dream  was  not  one  to  put  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
into  good  humour,  and  two  severe  cuts  on  his 
cheek  with  the  razor  as  he  attempted  to  shave, 
for  his  hand  still  trembled,  had  added  to  his 
discontent,  when  it  was  raised  to  its  climax 
by  the  entrance  of  Corporal  Van  Spitter, 
who  made  his  report  of  the  mutinous  conduct 
of  the  first  oflicer.    Never  was   Mr.  Vansly- 
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perken  in  such  a  tumult  of  rage ;  he  pulled  off 
Ksme  beaver  from  his  hat  to  staunch  the  blood, 
ifid  wiping  off  the  remainder  of  the  lather^  for 
he  put  aside  the  operation  of  shaving  till  his 
hand  was  more  steady,  he  threw  on  his  coat 
and  f<dlowed  the  corporal  on  deck,  looked 
round  with  a  savage  air,  spied  out  the  diminu- 
tire  form  of  Jemmy  Ducks,  and  desired  him  to 
pipe  **  all  hands  to  keel-haul." 

Whereupon  Jemmy  put  his  pipe  to  his 
noQth,  and  after  a  long  flourish,  bawled  out 
what  appeared  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken  to  be — all 
hands  td  be  keelhauled;  but  Jemmy  slurred 
ofver  quickly  the  little  change  made  in  the 
order»  and,  although  the  men  tittered,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  thought  it  better  to  say  nothing. 
But  there  is  an  old  saying,  that  you  may  bring 
a  horae  to  the  pond,  but  you  cannot  make  him 
drink.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  given  the  order, 
but  no  one  attempted  to  commence  the  arrange- 
ments. The  only  person  who  showed  any 
activity  was  Smallbones  himself,  who,  not 
aware  that  be  was  to  be  punished,  and  hearing 
all  hands  piped  for  something  oranother,  came 
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shambling,  all  legs  and  wings,  up  the  hatchwaj, 
and  looked  around  to  ascertain  what  was  to  be 
done.  He  was  met  by  the  bulky  form  of 
Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who,  thinking  that  Small- 
bones'  making  his  appearance  in  such  haste  was 
with  the  intention  of  jumping  overboard  to 
avoid  his  punishment,  immediately  seized  him 
by  the  collar  with  the  left  hand,  turned  round 
on  a  pivot  towards  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  and 
raising  his  right  hand  to  his  foraging  cap, 
reported,  "  The  prisoner  on  deck.  Mynheer 
Vanslyperken.*'  This  roused  the  lieutenant  to 
action,  for  he  had  been  walking  the  deck  for  a 
half  minute  in  deep  thought. 

*'  Is  all  ready  there,  forward?"  cried  Mr. 
Vanslyperken. 

No  one  replied. 

^'  I  say,  boatswain,  is  all  ready  ?" 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  Jemmy ;  **  nobody  knows 
how  to  set  about  it.  I  don't,  any  how — I 
never  seed  anything  of  the  like  since  I've  been 
in  the  service— the  whole  of  the  ship^s  company 
say  the  same."  But  even  the  flakes  of  snow, 
which  now  fell  thick,  and  whitened  the  blue 
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jacket  of  Mr.  VaDslyperken,  could  not  assuage 
his  wrath — ^he  perceived  that  the  men  were 
refractory,  so  he  summoned  the  six  marines-— 
who  were  completely  under  the  control  of  their 
corporal. 

Poor  Smallbones  had,  in  the  meantime, 
discovered  what  was  going  on,  and  thought 
that  he  might  as  well  urge  something  in  his 
own  defence. 

^*  If  you  please,  what  are  you  going  for  to 
do  with  me?"  said  the  lad,  with  a  terrified 
look. 

"licad  him  forward,"  said  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken;  "follow  me,  marines;''  and  the  whole 
party,  headed  by  the  lieutenant,  went  before 
the  mast. 

"  Strip  him,**  cried  Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

"  Strip  me,  with  the  snow  flying  like  this ! 
An't  I  cold  enough  already  ?*' 

"  YouTl  be  colder  when  you're  under  the 
bottom  of  the  cutter,"  replied  his  master. 

^^  O  Lord !  then  it  is  keelhauling  a'ter  all ; 
why  what  have  I  done  ?''  cried  Smallbones,  as 
the  marines  divested   him  of   his  shirt,   and 
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exposed  his  emaciated  body  to  the  pitiless 
storm. 

"  Where's  Suarleyyow,  sir  ? — confess." 

"  Snarleyyow — how  should  I  know,  sir  ?  it's 
very  hard,  because  your  dog  is  not  to  be  found, 
that  I'm  to  be  dragged  under  the  bottom  of  a 
vessel." 

**ni  teach  you  to  throw  paving  stones  in  the 
canal." 

"  Paving  stones,  sir !"  and  Smallbones'  g"^'*y 
conscience  flew  in  his  face.  **  Well,  sir,  do  as 
you  please,  I'm  sure  I  don't  care ;  if  I  am  to 
be  killed,'  be  quick  about  it — Pm  sure  I  shaVt 
come  up  alive." 

Here  Mr.  Vanslyperken  remembered  his 
dream,  and  the  difficulty  which  he  had  in  driv- 
ing Smallbones'  soul  out  of  his  body,  and  he 
was  fearful  that  even  keelhauling  would  not 
settle  Smallbones. 

By  the  directions  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  the 
hauling  ropes  and  other  tackle  were  collected 
by  the  marines,  for  the  seamen  stood  by,  and 
appeared  resolved,  to  a  man,  to  do  nothing, 
and,   in  about  half  an   hour,   all   was  ready. 
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Four  marines  manned  the  hauling  line,  one  was 
placed  at  each  side-rope  fastened  to  the  lad''s 
arms,  and  the  corporal,  as  soon  as  he  had  lifted 
the  body  of  Smallbones  over  the  larboard  gun- 
nel, had  directions  to  attend  the  bow-line,  and 
not  allow  him  to  be  dragged  on  too  fast:  a 
better  selection  for  this  purpose  could  not 
have  been  made  than  Corporal  Van  Spitter. 
Smallbones  had  been  laid  without  his  clothes 
on  the  deck,  now  covered  with  snow,  during 
the  time  that  the  lines  were  making  fast  to 
him ;  he  remained  silent,  and  as  usual,  when 
punished,  with  his  eyes  shut,  and  as  Vansly* 
perken  watched  him  with  feelings  of  hatred, 
he  perceived  an  occasional  [smile  to  cross  the 
lad's  haggard  features.  He  knows  where  the 
dog  is,  thought  Vanslyperken,  and  his  desire 
to  know  what  had  become  of  Snarleyyow  over- 
came his  vengeance — he  addressed  the  shiver- 
ing Smallbones. 

**  Now,  sir,  if  you  wish  to  escape  the  pu- 
nishment,  tell  me  what  has  become  of  the  dog, 
for  I  perceive  that  you  know." 

Smallbones  grinned  as  his  teeth  chattered — 
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he  would  have  undergone  a  dozen  keelhaulings 
rather  than  have  satisfied  Vanslyperken. 

"  I  give  you  ten  minutes  to  think  of  it,""  con- 
tinued the  lieutenant ;  "  hold  all  fast  at  present." 

The  snow  storm  now  came  on  so  thick  that 
it  was  difficult  to  distinguish  the  length  of  the 
vesseL  Smallbones'  naked  limbs  were  gra- 
dually covered,  and,  before  the  ten  minutes  were 
expired,  he  was  wrapped  up  in  snow  as  in  a  gar* 
ment — ^he  shook  his  head  occasionally  to  clear 
his  face,  but  remained  silent. 

"  Now,  sir,**  cried  Vanslyperken,  "  will  you 
tell  me,  or  overboard  you  go  at  once  ?  Will 
you  tell  me  ?^ 

"  No,"  replied  Smallbones. 

"  Do  you  know,  you  scoundrel  ?" 

"Yes,^  replied  Smallbones,  whose  indigna- 
tion was  roused. 

"  And  you  won't  tell  ?* 

"  No,'*  shrieked  the  lad—"  no,  never,  never, 
never  I" 

"  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  over  with  him,*' 
cried  Vanslyperken  in  a  rage,  when  a  sudden 
stir  was  heard  amongst  the  men  aft,  and  as  the 
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corporal  raised  up  the  light  frame  of  the 
culprit,  to  carry  it  to  the  gunnel,  to  the  asto- 
nishment of  Vanslyperken,  of  the  corporal, 
and  of  Smallbones,  Snarleyyow  appeared  on 
the  forecastle,  and  made  a  rush  at  Smallbones, 
as  he  lay  in  the  corporal's  arms,  snapped  at  his 
1^,  and  then  set  up  his  usual  deep  baying, 
"  bow,  bow,  bow  r 

The  re-appearance  of  the  dog  created  no 
small  sensation — Vanslyperken  felt  that  he  had 
now  no  reason  for  keelhauling  Smallbones, 
which  annoyed  him  as  much  as  the  sight  of  the 
dog  gave  him  pleasure.  The  corporal,  who 
had  dropped  Smallbones  on  the  snow,  was  also 
disappointed.  As  for  Smallbones,  at  the  bay- 
ing of  the  dog,  he  started  up  on  his  knees, 
and  looked  at  it  as  if  it  were  an  apparition, 
with  every  demonstration  of  terror  in  his  coun- 
tenance; his  eyes  glared  upon  the  animal  with 
horror  and  astonishment,  and  he  fell  down  in  a 
swoon.  The  whole  of  the  ship^s  company 
were  taken  aback — they  looked  at  one  another 
and  shook  their  heads— one  only  remark  was 
made  by  Jansen,  who  muttered,  *'  De  tog  is 
no  tog  a'ter  all." 
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Mr.  Vanslyperken  ordered  Smallbones  to  be 
taken  below,  and  then  walked  aft ;  perceiving 
Obadiab  Coble,  he  inquired  whence  the  dog 
had  come,  and  was  answered  that  he  had  come 
off  in  the  boat  which  he  had  taken  on  shore 
for  fresh  beef  and  vegetables.  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken made  no  reply,  but,  with  Snarleyyow 
at  his  heels,  went  down  into  the  cabin. 
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In  which  Snarleyyow  does  not  at.'all  assist  his  master *s 
cause  with  the  widow  Vandersloosh. 

It  will  be  necessary  to  explain  to  the  reader 
by  what  means  the  life  of  our  celebrated  cur 
was  preseverd.  When  Smallbones  had  thrown 
him  into  the  canal,  tied  up,  as  he  supposed, 
in  his  winding-sheet,  what  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
observed  was  true,  that  there  were  people 
below,  and  the  supposed  paving-stone  might 
have  fallen  upon  them :  the  voices  which  he 
heard  were  those  of  a  father  and  son,  who 
were  in  a  small  boat  going  from  a  galliot  to 
the  steps  where  they  intended  to  land ;  for  this 
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canal  was  not  like  most  others,  with  the  water 
in  it  sufficiently  high  to  enable  people  to  step 
from  the  vessers  gunnel  to  the  jetty.  Snar- 
leyyow  fell  in  his  bag  a  few  yards  ahead  of  the 
boat,  and  the  splash  naturally  attracted  their 
attention ;  he  did  not  sink  immediately,  but 
floundered  and  struggled  so  as  to  keep  himself 
partly  above  water. 

^'  What  is  that  ?"  exclaimed  the  father  to  his 
son,  in  Dutch. 

**  Mein  Grott !  who  is  to  know  ? — but  we 
will  see;"  and  the  son  took  the  boat-hook, 
and  with  it  dragged  the  bread-bags  towards 
the  boat,  just  as  they  were  sinking,  for  Snar- 
leyyow  was  exhausted  with  his  efforts.  The 
two  together  dragged  the  bags  with  their  con« 
tents  into  the  boat. 

*^  It  is  a  dog  or  something/'  observed  the 
son. 

"  Very  well,  but  the  bread-bags  will  be 
useful,"  replied  the  father,  and  they  pulled  on 
to    the    landing-stairs.       When   they  arrived 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNABLEYTOW.  135 

there  they  lifted  out  the  bags,  laid  them  on 
the  stone  steps,  and  proceeded  to  unrip  them, 
when  they  found  Snarleyyow,  who  was  just 
giving  signs  of  returning  animation.  They 
took  the  bags  with  them,  after  having*  rolled 
his  carcase  out,  and  left  it  on  the  steps,  for 
there  was  a  fine  for  throwing  anything  into  the 
canal.  The  cur  soon  after  recovered,  and  was 
able  to  stand  on  his  legs ;  so  soon  as  he  could 
walk  he  made  his  way  to  the  door  of  the  widow 
Vanderslooshy  and  howled  for  admittance.  The 
widow  had  retired :  she  had  been  reading  her 
book  of  priires^  as  every  one  should  do,  who 
has  been  cheating  people  all  day  long.  She 
was  about  to  extinguish  her  light,  when  this 
serenade  saluted  her  ears ;  it  became  intolerable 
as  the  dog  gained  strength. 

Babette  had  long  been  fast  asleep,  and  was 
with  difficulty  roused  up  and  directed  to  beat 
the  cur  away.  She  attempted  to  perform  the 
duty,  arming  herself  with  the  broom ;  but  the 
moment  she  opened  the  door  Snarleyyow  dashed 
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in  between  her  legs,  upsetting  her  on  the 
brick  pavement.  Babette  screamed,  and  her 
mistress  came  out  in  the  passage  to  ascertain 
the  cause ;  the  dog  not/being  able  to  run  into 
the  parlour,  bolted  up  the  stairs,  and  snapping 
at  the  widow  as  he  passed,  secured  a  berth 
underneath  her  bed. 

"  Oh,  mein  Gott !  it  is  the  dog  of  the  lieu- 
tenant,^ exclaimed  Babette,  coming  up  the 
stairs  in  greater  dishabille  than  her  mistress, 
and  with  the  broom  in  her  hand.  "  What 
shall  we  do — how  shall  we  get  rid  of  him  ?" 

^^  A  thousand  devils  may  take  the  lieutenant, 
and  his  nasty  dog,  too,"  exclaimed  the  widow^ 
in  great  wrath ;  ^'  this  is  the  last  time  that 
either  of  them  enter  my  house ;  try,  Babette, 
with  your  broom — shove  at  him  hard.*** 

**  Yes,  ma'am,"  replied  Babette,  pushing  with 
all  her  strength  at  the  dog  beneath  the  bed, 
who  seized  the  broom  with  his  teeth,  and  pulled 
it  away  from  Babette.  It  was  a  struggle  of 
strength  between  the  girl  and  Snarleyyow — pull. 
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Babette — ^puU,  dog — one  moment  the  broom, 
with  two-thirds  of  the  handle,  disappeared 
under  the  bed,  the  next  the  maid  recovered  her 
lost  ground.  Snarleyyow  was  first  tired  of 
this  contention,  and  to  prove  that  he  had  no 
thoughts  of  abandoning  his  position,  he  let  go 
the  broom,  flew  at  Babette's  naked  legs,  and 
having  inserted  his  teeth  half  through  her  ancle, 
he  returned  growling  to  his  former  retreat. 
**  O  dear,  mein  Gott  i"  exclaimed  Babette, 
dropping  her  broom,  and  holding  her  ancle 
with  both  hands. 

"What  shall  we  do.^''  cried  the  widow, 
wringing  her  hands. 

It  was  indeed  a  case  of  difficulty.  Mynheer 
Vandersloosh,  before  he  had  quitted  this  tran- 
sitory scene,  had  become  a  personage  as  bulky 
as  the  widow  herself,  and  the  bed  had  been 
made  unusually  wide ;  the  widow  still  retained 
the  bed  for  her  own  use,  for  there  was  no 
knowing  whether  she  might  not  again  be  in- 
duced to  enter  the  hymeneal  state.     It  occupied 
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more  than  one  half  of  the  room^  and  the  dog 
had  gained  a  position  from  which  it  was  not 
easy  for  two  women  to  dislodge  him ;  and,  as 
the  dog  snarled  and  growled  under  the  bed,  so 
did  the  widow's  wrath  rise  as  she  stood  shiver- 
ing— and  it  was  directed  against  the  master. 
She  vowed  mentally,  that  so  sure  as  the  dog 
was  under  the  bed,  so  sure  should  his  master 
never  get  into  it. 

And  Babette's  wrath  was  also  kindled,  now 
that  the  first  pain  of  the  bite  had  worn  off;  she 
seized  the  broom  again,  and  made  some  furious 
lunges  at  Snarlejryow,  so  furious,  that  he  could 
not  regain  possession  with  his  teeth.  The  door 
of  the  room  had  been  left  open  that  the  dog 
might  escape — so  had  the  street-door ;  and  the 
widow  stood  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  waiting 
for  some  such  effect  being  produced  by  Babette^s 
vigorous  attacks ;  but  the  effects  were  not  such 
as  she  anticipated ;  the  dog  became  more  en« 
raged,  and  at  last  sprang  out  at  the  foot  of  the 
bed,  flew  at  the  widow,  tore  her  only  garment, 
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and  bit  her  in  the  leg.  Frau  Vandersloosh 
screamed  and  reeled — creeled  against  the  door 
left  half  open,  and  falling  against  it,  slamroed  it 
to  with  her  weight,  and  fell  down  shrieking. 
Snarieyyow,  who  probably  had  intended  to 
make  off,  seeing  that  his  escape  was  prevented, 
again  retreated  under  the  bed,  and  as  soon  as 
be  was  there  he  recommenced  an  attack  upon 
Babette^s  legs. 

Now,  it  appears,  that  what  the  united  courage 
of  the  two  females  could  not  accomplish^  was 
at  last  effected  by  their  united  fears.  The 
widow  Vandersloosh  gained  her  legs  as  soon  as 
she  could,  and  at  first  opened  the  door  to  run 
out,  but  her  night  dress  was  torn  to  ribbons  in 
front.  She  looked  at  her  situation — modesty 
conquered  every  other  feeling — she  burst  into 
tears,  and  exclaiming,  ^^  Mr.  Vanslyperken ! 
Mr.  Vanslyperken!"  she  threw  herself  in  an 
ecstasy  of  grief  and  rage  on  the  centre  of  the 
bed.  At  the  same  moment  the  teeth  of  the  dog 
were  again  fixed  upon  the  ancles  of  Babette, 
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who  also  shrieked,  and  threw  herself  on  the. 
bed,  and  upon  her  mistress.  The  bed  was  a 
good  bed,  and  had  for  years  done  its  duty ;  but 
you  may  even  overload  a  bed,  and  so  it  proved 
in  this  instance.  The  united  weights  of  the 
mistress  and  the  maid  coming  down  upon  it 
with  such  emphasis,  was  more  than  the  bed 
could  bear— the  sacking  gave  way  altogether, 
and  the  mattress  which  they  lay  upon  was  now 
supported  by  the  floor. 

But  this  misfortune  was  their  preservation — 
for  when  the  mattress  came  down,  it  came  down 
upon  Snarleyyow.  The  animal  contrived  to 
clear  his  loins,  or  he  would  have  perished ;  but 
he  could  not  clear  his  long  mangy  tail,  which 
was  now  caught  and  firmly  fixed  in  a  new  species 
of  trap,  the  widow's  broadest  proportions 
having  firmly  secured  him  by  it.  Snarleyyow 
pulled,  and  pulled,  but  he  pulled  in  vain — ^he 
was  fixed — he  could  not  bite,  for  the  mattrass 
was  between  them — he  puUed,  and  he  howled, 
and  barked,  and  turned  himself  every  way,  and 
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yelped ;  and  bad  not  his  tail  been  of  coarse 
and  tbiek  dimensions,  be  migbt  bave  left  it 
bebind  bim,  so  great  were  bis  exertions ;  but, 
no,  it  was  impossible.  Tbe  widow  was  a  widow 
of  substance,  as  Vanslyperken  bad  imagined, 
and  as  sbe  now  proved  to  tbe  dog — tAe  only 
difference  was,  tbat  tbe  master  wisbed  to  be  in 
tbe  very  situation  wbicb  tbe  dog  was  now  so 
anxious  to  escape  from — to  wit,  tailed  on  to  tbe 
widow.  Babette,  wbo  soon  perceived  tbat  tbe 
dog  was  so,  now  got  out  of  tbe  bed,  and  begging 
her  mistress  not  to  move  an  inch,  and  seizing 
the  broom,  sbe  hammered  Snarleyyow  most  un- 
mercifully, without  any  fear  of  retaliation. 
Tbe  dog  redoubled  bis  exertions,  and  tbe  extra 
weight  of  Babette  being  now  removed,  be  was 
at  last  able  to  withdraw  his  appendage,  and 
probably  feeling  tbat  there  was  now  no  chance 
of  a  quiet  night^s  rest  in  bis  present  quarters, 
be  made  a  bolt  out  of  tbe  room,  down  the  stairs, 
and  into  the  street.  Babette  chased  bim  down, 
threw  tbe  broom  at  bis  bead  as  be  cleared  tbe 
threshold,  and  then  bolted  tbe  door. 
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<^  O  the  beast  !*"  exclaimed  Babette,  going  up 
stairs  again,  out  of  breath ;  ^^  he's  gone  at  last, 
ma'am.^ 

**  Yes/'  replied  the  widow,  rising  up  with 
difficulty  from  the  hole  made  with  her  own 
centre  of  gravity ;  ^'  and — and  his  master  shall 
go  too.  Make  love  indeed — the  atomy — the 
shrimp — the  dried  up  stock-fish.  Love,  quotha 
— and  refuse  to  hang  a  cur  like  that.  O  dear ! 
O  dear !  get  me  something  to  put  on.  One  of 
my  best  chemises  all  in  rags — and  his  nasty 
teeth  in  my  leg  in  two  places,  Babette.  Well, 
well,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  we  shall  see — I  don't 
care  for  their  custom.  Mr.  Vanslyperken, 
you^U  not  sit  on  my  sofa  again,  I  can  tell  you ; 
— ^hug  your  nasty  cur — quite  good  enough  for 
you.     Yes,  yes,  Mn  Vanslyperken/' 

By  this  time  the  widow  had  received  a  fresh 
supply  of  linen  from  Babette ;  and  as  soon  as 
she  had  put  it  on  she  rose  from  the  bed,  the 
fractured  state  of  which  again  called  forth  her 
indignation. 
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**  Thirty-two  yean  have  I  had  this  bed, 
wedded  and  single,  Babette!^'  exclaimed  the 
widow.  *'  For  sixteen  years  did  I  sleep  on  that 
bed  with  the  lamented  Mr.  Vandersloosh — ^for 
sixteen  years  have  I  slept  in  it,  a  lone  mdow — 
but  never  till  now  did  it  break  down.  How 
am  I  to  sleep  to-night  ?  What  am  I  to  do, 
Babette?^ 

"  'Twas  well  it  did  break  down,  ma'am,^ 
replied  Babette,  who  was  smoothing  down  the 
jagged  skin  at  her  ancles ;  ^<  or  we  should 
never  have  got  the  nasty  biting  brute  out  of  the 
houses'* 

•*  Very  well — very  well.  Yes,  yes,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken — marriage,  indeed,  I'^d  as  soon 
marry  his  cur/' 

''  Mein  Gott  r  exclaimed  Babette.  '^  I  think 
madame,  if  you  did  marry,  you  would  soon  find 
the  master  as  cross  as  the  dog ;  but  I  must 
make  this  bed/' 

Babette  proceeded  to  examine  the  mischief, 
and  found  that  it  was  only  the  cords  which  tied 
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the  sacking  which  had  given  way,  and  consider- 
ing  that  they  had  done  their  office  for  thirty- 
two  years,  and  the  strain  which  had  been  put 
upon  them  after  so  long  a  period,  there  was 
not  rouch  to  complain  of.  A  new  cord  was 
procured,  and,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  all  was 
right  again ;  and  the  widow,  who  had  sat  in 
the  chair  fuming  and  blowing  off  her  steam,  as 
soon  as  Babette  had  turned  down  the  bed, 
turned  in  again,  muttering,  *^  Yes,  yes,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken — marriage  indeed.  Well,  well, 
we  shall  see.  Stop  till  to-morrow,  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken ;"  and  as  Babette  has  closed  the  cur- 
tains, so  will  we  close  this  chapter. 
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CHAPTER   XII. 

In  which  resolutions  are  entered  into  in  all  quarters, 
and  Jemmy  Ducks  is  accused  of  mutiny  for  singing 
a  song  in  a  snow-storm. 

What  were  the  adventures  of  Snarleyyow 
after  this  awkward  interference  with  his  master's 
speculations  upon  the  widow,  until.he  jumped 
into  the  beef  boat  to  go  on  board  of  the  cutter, 
are  lost  for  ever ;  but  it  is  to  be  supposed  that 
he  could  not  have  remained  the  whole  night 
without  making  himself  disagreeable  in  some 
quarter  or  another.  But,  as  we  before  ob- 
served, we  know  nothing  about  it;  and,  there- 
fore, may  be  excused  if  we  do  not  tell. 

VOL.    I.  H 
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T^he  widow  Vandersloosh  slept  but  little  that 
night:  her  soul  was  full  of  vengeance;  but 
althoifgh  smarting  with  the  imprints  of  the 
cur^s  teeth,  still  she  had  an  eye  to  business ; 
the  custom  of  the  crew  of  the  cutter  was  not 
to  be  despised,  and,  as  she  thought  of  this, 
she  gradually  cooled  down.  It  was  not  till 
four  o^clock  in  the  morning  that  she  came 
to  her  decision;  and  it  was  a  very  prudent 
one,  which  was  to  demimd  the  dead  body 
of  the  dog  to  be  laid  at  her  door  before 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  should  •  be  allowed  admit- 
tance. This  was  her  right,  and  if  he  was 
sincere,  he  would  not  refuse ;  if  he  did  refuse, 
it  was  not  at  all  clear  that  she  should  lose  the 
custom  of  the  seamen,  over  the  major  part  of 
whom  Vanslyperken  then  appeared  to  have  very 
little  control;  and  all  of  whom,  she  knew, 
detested  him  most  cordially,  as  well  as  his  dog. 
After  which  resolution  the  widow  Vandersloosh 
fell  fast  asleep. 

But  we  must  return  on  board,  where  there 
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was  almost  as  much  confusion  as  there  had 
been  on  shore.  The  re-appearance  of  Snar- 
leyyow  was  considered  supernatural,  for  Small- 
bones  had  distinctly  told  in  what  manner  he 
had  tied  him  up  in  the  bread-bags,  and  thrown 
him  into  the  canal.  Whisperings  and  murmur- 
ings  were  heard  all  round  the  cutter^s  decks. 
Obadiah  Coble  shrugged  up  his  shoulders,  as 
he  took  an  extra  quid — ^Dick  Short  walked  about 
with  lips  compressed,  more  taciturn  than  ever 
— Jansen  shook  his  head,  muttering,  **  Tetog 
is  no  tog" — Bill  Spurey  had  to  repeat  to  the 
ship^s  company  the  legend  of  his  coming  on 
board  over  and  over  again.  The  only  persons 
who  appeared  not  to  have  lost  their  courage 
were  Jemmy  Ducks  and  poor  Smallbones,  who- 
had  been  put  in  his  hammock  to  recover  him 
from  his  refrigeration.  The  former  said,  "  that 
if  they  were  to  sail  with  the  devil,  it  could  not 
be  helped,  pay  and  prize  money  would  still  go 
on  ;"  and  the  latter,  who  had  quite  recovered 
his  self-possession,  '^  vowed  that  dog  or  devil,  he 

H  2 
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would  never  cease  his  attempts  to  destroy  him 
— if  he  was  the  devil,  or  one  of  his  imps,  it 
was  his  duty  as  a  Christian  to  oppose  him, 
and  he  had  no  chance  of  better  treatment  if  he 
were  to  remain  quiet**  The  snow-storm  con- 
tinued, and  the  men  remained  below,  all  but 
Jemmy  Ducks,  who  leaned  against  the  lee 
side  of  the  cutter^s  mast,  and,  as  the  snow 
fell,  sang,  to  a  slow  air,  the  following  ditty,  it 
probably  being  called  to  his  recollection  by  the 
state  of  the  weather. 

*Twas  at  the  Janding-place  that's  just  below  Mount 

Wyse, 
Poll  leaned  against  the  sentry's  box,  a  tear  in  both 

her  eyes. 
Her  apron  twitted  round  her  arms,  all  for  to  keep  them 

warm. 
Being  a   windy   Christmas-day,  and  also  a  snow- 
storm. 

And  Bet  and  Sue 
Both  stood  there  too, 

A  shivering  by  her  side. 
They  both  were  dumb. 
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And  both  looked  gplum. 

As  they  watchfid  the  ebbing  tide. 
Poll  put  her  arms  a-ldmbo« 

At  the  admiral's  house  looked  she^ 
To  thoughts  before  in  limbo. 

She  now  a  rent  gaFe  free. 
You  haye  sent  the  Msp  in  a  gale  to  work. 

On  a  lee  shore  to  be  jammed^ 
1*11  gire  you  a  piece  of  my  mind,  old  Turk, 

Port  Admiral,  you  be  d— — d. 

Choru9. — ^Well  gire  you  a  piece  of  our  mind,  old  Turk, 
Port  Admiral,  you  be  d        d. 

Who  ever  heard  in  the  sarrice  of  a  frigate  aiade  to 

sail 
On  Christmas-day,  it  blowing  hard,  with  sleet,  and 

snow,  and  hail  ? 
I  wish  I  had  the  fishing  of  yoar  back  that  is  so  bent, 
I'd  use  the  galley  poker  hot  onto  your  heart's  content. 
Here  Bet  and  Sue 
Are  with  me  too, 

A  shivering  by  my  side. 
They  both  are  dumb. 
And  both  look  glum. 
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And  watch  the  ebbhig  tide. 
Poll  put  her  arms  a-kimbo. 

At  the  admiral's  house  looked  she. 
To  thoughts  that  were  in  limbo. 

She  now  a  rent  gave  free. 
You've  got  a  roaring  fire  I'll  bet, 

In  it  your  toes  are  jammed. 
Let's  give  him  a  piece  of  our  mind,  my  Bet, 

Port  Admiral,  you  be  d d, 

C%orti#.— Let's  give  him  a  piece  of  our  mind,  my  Bet, 
Port  Admiral,  you  be  d        d. 

I  had  the  flour  and  plums  all  picked,  and  suet  all 

chopped  fine. 
To  mix  into  a  pudding  rich  for  all  the  mess  to  dine  ; 
I  pawned  my  ear-rings  for  the  beef,  it  weighed  at 

least  a  stone. 
Now  my  fancy  man  is  sent  to  sea,  and  I  am  left  alone. 
Here's  Bet  and  Sue 
Who  stand  here  too, 

A  shivering  by  my  side. 
They  both  are  dumb. 
They  both  look  glum. 
And  watch  the  ebbing  tide. 
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Poll  put  her  anns  a-kimbo^ 

At  the  admiral's  house  looked  she, 
To  thoughts  that  were  in  limbo. 

She  now  a  vent  gave  free. 
You've  got  a  turkey  I'll  be  bound. 

With  which  you  wiD  be  crammed, 
111  give  you  a  bit  of  my  mind^  old  hound, 

Port  Admiral,  you  be  d  • 


Chorus. — I'll  give  you  a  bit  of  my  mind,  old  hound, 
Port  Admiral,  you  be  d d. 

I'm  sure  that  in  this  weather  they  cannot  cook  their 

meat. 
To  eat  it  raw  on  Christmas^^ay  will  be  a  pleasant 

treat; 
But  let  us  all  go  home,  girls,  it's  no  use  waiting  here. 
We'll  hope  that  Christmas^ay  to  come,  they  will  have 
better  cheer. 

So  Bet  and  Sue 
Don't  stand  here  too, 

A  shivering  by  my  side. 
Don't  keep  so  dumb. 
Don't  look  so  glum. 
Nor  watch  the  ebbing  tide. 
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Poll  put  her  arms  a-kimbo^ 

At  the  Admiral's  house  looked  she^ 
To  thoug^hts  that  were  in  limbo, 

She  now  a  vent  gave  free. 
So  while  they  cut  their  raw  salt  junks. 

With  dainties  you'll  be  crammed. 
Here's  once  for  aU  my  mind,  old  hunks. 

Port  Admiral,  you  be  d— d. 

CAorM#.— So  once  for  all  our  mind,  old  hunks. 
Port  Admiral,  you  be  d d. 

*^  Mein  Grott !  but  dat  is  rank  mutiny. 
Mynheer  Shemmy  Tucks,"  observed  Corporal 
Van  Spitter,  who  had  come  upon  the  deck  un- 
perceived  by  Jemmy,  and  had  listened  to  the 
song. 

"  Mutiny,  is  it  ?**  replied  Jemmy,  "  and  re- 
port this  also. 

I'U  give  you  a  bit  of  my  mind,  fkt  thief. 
You,  corporal,  may  be  d d." 

**  Dat  is  better  and  better — I  mean  to  say, 
worser  and  worser,*"  replied  the  corporal. 
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*'  Take  care  I  don't  pitch  you  overboard/ 
replied  Jemmy,  in  wrath. 

^'  Dat  is  most  worst  still,''  said  the  corporal, 
aUdicing  aft,  and  leaving  Jemmy  Ducks  to 
follow  up  the  train  of  his  own  thoughts. 

Jemmy,  who  had  been  roused  by  the  cor- 
]3oral,  and  felt  the  snow  insinuating  itself  into 
the  nape  of  the  neck,  thought  he  might  as  well 
go  down  below. 

The  corporal  made  his  report,  and  Mr.  Van- 
tiyperken  made  his  comments,  but  be  did  no 
more,  for  he  was  aware  that  a  m««  trifle  would 
cause  a  general  mutiny.  The  recovery  of 
Snarleyyow  consoled  him,  and  little  thinking 
what  had  been  the  events  of  the  preceding 
night,  he  thought  he  might  as  well  prove  his 
devotion  to  the  widow,  by  paying  his  respects 
in  a  snow-storm— 4)Ut  not  in  the  attire  of  the 
day  before — Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  too  econo- 
mical for  that ;  so  he  remained  in  his  long 
threadbare  great-coat  and  foul-weather  hat. 
Having  first  locked  up  his  dog  in  the  cabin, 
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and  entrusted  the  key  to  the  corporal,  he  went 
on  shore,  and  presented  himself  at  the  ¥ridow's 
door,  which  was  opened  by  Babette,  who  with 
her  person  barred  entrance:  she  did  not  wait 
for  Vanslyperken  to  speak  first 

^*  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,  you  can't  come 
in.  Frau  Vandersloosh  is  very  ill  in  bed — ^the 
doctor  says  it's  a  bad  case — she  cannot  be 
seen." 

"  111  I**  exclaimed  Vanslyperken ;  **  your 
dear,  charming  mistress  ill  i  Good  heavens ! 
what  is  the  matter,  my  dear  BabetteP^'  replied 
Vanslyperken,  with  all  the  pretended  interest  of 
a  devoted  lover. 

*'  All  through  you,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,^  re- 
plied Babette. 

^*  Me  !^'  exclaimed  Vanslyperken. 

^^  Well,  all  through  your  nasty  cur,  which  is 
the  same  thing.^ 

*^  My  dog !  I  little  thought  that  he  was  left 
hcre,^'  replied  the  lieutenant ;  ^^  but,  Babette, 
let  me  in,  if  you  please,  for  the  snow  falls  fast, 
and "^ 
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^*  And  you  must  not  come  in,  Mr.  Vansly- 
perkeoi''  replied  Babette,  pushing  him  back. 
"  Good  heavens  !  what  is  the  matter  ?"*' 
Babette  then  narrated  what  had  passed,  and 
as  she  was  very  prolix,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  a 
mass  of  snow  on  the  windward  side  of  him 
before  she  had  finished,  which  she  did,  by 
puUii^  down  her  worsted  stockings,  and  show- 
ing the  wounds  which  she  had  received  as  her 
portion  in  the  last  night's  affray.  Having  thus 
given  ocular  evidence  of  the  truth  of  what  she 
had  asserted,  Babette  then  delivered  themes- 
sage  of  her  mistress;  to  wit,  "  that  until  the 
dead  body  of  Snarleyyow  was  laid  at  the  porch 
where  they  now  stood,  he,  Mr.  Vanslyperken, 
would  never  gain  re-admission.^  So  sajring, 
and  not  feeling  it  very  pleasant  to  continue  a 
conversation  in  a  snow-storm,  Babette  very  un- 
ceremoniously slammed  the  door  in  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken's  face,  and  left  him  to  digest  the 
communication  with  what  appetite  he  might. 
Mr.   Vanslyperken,    notwithstanding   the  cold 
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weather,  hastened  from  the  door  in  a  towering 
passion.  The  perspiration  actually  ran  down 
his  face,  and  mingled  with  the  melting  snow. 
*'  To  be  or  not  to  be** — give  up  the  widow  or 
give  up  his  darling  Snarleyyow— a  dog  whom 
he  loved  the  more,  the  more  he  was,  through 
him,  entangled  in  scrapes  and  vexations — a  dog 
whom  every  one  hated,  and  therefore  be  loved 
— a  dog  which  had  not  a  single  recommenda- 
tion, and  therefore  was  highly  prized — ^a  dog 
assailed  by  all,  and  especially  by  that  scares 
crow  Smallbones,  to  whom  bis  death  would  be 
a  victory — ^it  was  impossible.  But  then  the 
widow — with  such  lota  of  guilders  in  the  bank, 
and  such  a  good  income  from  the  Lust  Haus, 
he  had  long  made  up  his  mind  to  settle  in 
possession.  It  was  the  haven  which,  in  the 
vista  of  his  mind,  be  had  been  so  long  accus- 
tomed to  dwell  upon,  and  he  could  not  give  up 
the  hope. 

Yet  one  mufet  be  sacrificed.     No,  he  could 
part  with  neither.     « I  have  it,"  thought  he ; 
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<'  I  will  make  the  widow  bdieve  that  I  have 
sacrificed  the  dqg,  and  then,  when  I  am  once  in 
possession,  the  dog  shall  come  back  again,  and 
let  her  say  a  word  if  she  dares ;  111  tame  her, 
and  pay  her  off  fen*  old  scores.* 

Sudi  was  the  determination  of  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken,  as  he  walked  back  to  the  boat.  His 
re¥erie  was,  however,  broken  by  his  breaking 
his  nose  against  a  lamp-post,  which  did  not 
contribute  to  his  good^humour.  "  Yes,  yes, 
Frau  Vandersloosh,  we  will  see,"  muttered 
Vanslyperken ;  "  you  would  kill  my  dog, 
would  you?  It's  a  dog^s  life  111  lead  you 
when  I'm  once  secure  of  you,  Madame  Vander- 
sloosh. You  cheated  me  out  of  my  biscuit — 
we  shall  see; '^  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  stepped 
into  his  boat  and  pulled  on  board. 

On  his  arrival  he  found  that  a  messenger 
had  come  on  board  during  his  absence,  with 
the  letters  of  thanks  from  the  king's  loving 
cousins,  and  with  directions  that  he  should 
return  with  them  forthwith.     This  suited  the 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


158  SNARLEYYOW. 

views  of  Vanslyperken ;  he  wrote  a  long  letter 
to  the  widow,  in  which  he  expressed  his  will- 
ingness to  sacrifice  every  thing  for  her — ^not 
only  to  hang  his  dog,  but  to  hang  himself  if 
she  wished  it— lamented  his  immediate  orders 
for  sailing,  and  •  hinted  that,  on  his  return,  he 
ought  to  find  her  more  favourable.  The  widow 
read  the  letter,  and  tossed  it  into  the  grate  with 
a  *^  Pish  !  I  was  not  bom  yesterday,  as  the 
saying  is,^  cried  the  widow  Vandersloosh. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

In  which  the  ship's  company  join  in  a  chorus,  and  the 
corporal  goes  on  a  cruise. 

Mr.  Vakslypebken  is  in  his  cabin,  with 
Snarleyyow  at  his  side^  sitting  upon  his  haunches, 
and  looking  in  his  master^s  face,  which  wears 
an  air  of  anxiety  and  discomfiture ;  the  fact  is, 
that  Mr.  Vansl3rperken  is  anything  but  con- 
tent ;  he  is  angry  with  the  widow,  with  the 
ship^s  company,  with  the  dog,  and  with  himself; 
but  his  anger  towards  the  dog  is  softened,  for 
he  feels  that,  if  anything  in  this  world  loves 
him,  it  is  the  dog — ^not  that  his  affection  is 
great,  but  as  much  as  the  dog^s  nature  will 
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permit ;  and,  at  all  events,  if  the  animal^s  at- 
tachment to  him  is  not  very  strong,  still  he  is 
certain  that  Snarleyyow  hates  everybody  else. 
It  is  astonishing  how  powerful  is  the  feeling 
that  is  derived  from  habit  and  association. 
Now  that  the  life  of  his  cur  was  demanded  by 
one,  and,  as  he  was  aware,  was  sought  for  by 
many,  Vanslyperken  put  a  value  upon  him  that 
was  extraordinary.  Snarleyyow  had  become  a 
precious  jewel  in  the  eyes  of  his  master,  and 
what  he  suffered  in  anxiety  and  disappoint- 
ment from  the  perverse  disposition  of  the 
animal,  only  endeared  him  the  more.  ^^  Yes, 
my  poor  dog,^  apostrophised  the  lieutenant, 
**  they  would  seek  your  life— 4MLy,  that  hard- 
hearted woman  demands  that  you  should  be 
laid — dead  at  her  porch.  All  conspire  against 
you,  but  be  not  afraid,  my  dog,  your  master 
will  protect  you  against  alL 

Vanslyperken  patted  the  animal  on  the  head, 
which  was  not  a  little  swelled  from  the  blows 
received  from  the  broom  of  Babette,  and  Snar- 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


8NARLEYYOW.  161 

leyjow  rubbed  his  nose  against  his  master's 
trousers,  and  then  raised  himself  up,  by  putting 
his  paw  upon  his  master'^s  knee.  This  brought 
the  dog^s  head  more  to  the  light,  and  Van- 
sly  p^koi  observed  that  one  eye  was  swelled  and 
closed.  He  examined  it,  and,  to  his  hcnror, 
found  that  it  had  been  beaten  out  by  the  broom 
of  Babette.  There  was  no  doubt  of  it,  and 
Mr.  Vanslyperkai's  choler  was  extreme.  *^  Now, 
may  all  the  curses  of  ophthalmia  seize  the 
f^iggot,'^  cried  the  lieutenant ;  *^  I  wish  I  had 
her  here.  My  poor,  poor  dog  !^'  and  Vansly- 
perken  kissed  the  os  frontis  of  the  cur,  and 
what  perhaps  had  never  occurred  since  child- 
hood, and  what  nothing  else  could  have  brought 
about,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  wept — actually  wept 
over  an  animal,  which  was  not,  from  any 
qualification  he  possessed,  worth  the  charges  of 
the  cord  which  would  have  hanged  him.  Surdy 
the  affections  have  sometimes  a  bent  towards 
insanity. 

After  a  short  time  the  lieutenant  rang  his 
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I^elly  and  ordered  some  warm  water,  to  bathe 
the  dog's  eye.  Corporal  Van  Spitter^  as  Small- 
bones  was  in  his  hammock,  answered  the 
summons,  and  when  he  returned  aft  with  the 
water,  he  made  known  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
the  mutinous  expressions  of  Jemmy  Ducks. 
The  lieutenant's  small  eye  twinkled  with 
satisfaction.  '*  Damned  the  Admiral,  did 
he  ! — which  one  was  it — Portsmouth  or  Ply- 
mouth ?"• 

This,  Corporal  Van  Spitter  could  not  tell ; 
but  it  was  certain  that  Jemmy  had  damned 
his  superior  officer;  '^  And  moreover,''  con- 
tinued the  corporal,  "  he  damned  me.''  Now 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  a  great  hatred  against 
Jemmy  Ducks,  because  he  amused  the  ship's 
company,  and  he  never  could  forgive  any  one 
who  made  people  happy ;  moreover,  he  wanted 
some  object  to  visit  his  wrath  upon:  so  he 
asked  a  few  more  questions,  and  then  dismissed 
the  corporal,  put  on  his  tarpaulin  hat,  put  his 
speaking-trumpet   under  his   arm,    and   went 
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on  deck,  directing  the  corporal  to  appoint  one 
of  the  marines  to  continue  to  bathe  the  eye 
of  his  favourite. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  looked  at  the  dog-vane, 
and  perceived  that  the  wind  was  foul  for 
sailing,  and  moreover,  it  would  be  dark  in 
two  hours,  so  he  determined  upon  not  start- 
ing till  the  next  morning,  and  then  he 
thought  that  he  would  punish  Jemmy  Ducks ; 
but  the  question  occurred  to  him  whether  he 
could  do  so  or  not.  Was  James  Salisbury  a 
boatswain  by  right  or  not?  He  received 
only  the  pay  of  a  boatswain's  mate,  but 
he  was  styled  boatswain  on  the  books.  It 
was  a  nice  point,  and  the  balance  was  even. 
Mr.  Vanslyperken^s  own  wishes  turned  the 
scale,  and  he  resolved  to  flog  Jemmy  Ducks 
if  he  could.  We  say,  if  he  could,  for  as,  at 
that  time,  tyrannical  oppression  on  the  part  of 
the  superiors  was  winked  at,  and  no  complaints 
were  listened  to  by  the  Admiralty,  insubor- 
dination,  which    was  the  natural   result,  was 
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equally  difficult  to  get  over;  and  although 
on  board  of  the  larger  veasels,  the  strong 
arm  of  power  was  certain  to  omquer,  it  was 
not  always  the  case  in  the  smaller,  where 
the  superiors  were  not  in  sufficient  force,  or 
backed  by  a  numerous  party  of  soldiers  or 
marines,  for  there  was  then  little  difference 
between  the  two  services.  Mr,  Vanslyperken 
had  had  more  than  one  mutiny  on  board  of 
the  vessels  which  he  had  commanded,  and,  in 
one  instance,  his  whole  ship's  company  had 
taken  the  boats  and  gone  on  shore,  leaving 
him  by  himself  in  the  vessel,  preferring  to 
lose  the  pay  due  to  them,  than  to  remain 
longer  on  board*  They  joined  other  ships  in 
the  service,  and  no  notice  was  taken  of  their 
conduct  by  the  authorities.  Such  was  the 
state  of  half  discifdine  at  the  period  we  speak 
of  in  the  service  of  the  king.  The  ships  were, 
in  every  other  point,  equally  badly  fitted  out 
and  manned ;  peculation  of  every  kind  was 
carried  to  excess,  and  those  who  were  in  com- 
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maud  thought  more  of  their  own  interest  than 
of  anything  else.  Ship's  stores  and  provisions 
were  constantly  sold,  and  the  want  of  the 
former  was  frequently  the  occasion  of  the  loss 
of  the  vessel,  and  the  sacrifice  of  the  whcle 
crew.  Such  maladministration  is  said  to  be 
the  case  even  now  in  some  of  the  continental 
navies.  It  is  not  until  a  long  series  of  years 
have  elapsed,  that  such  regulations  and  arrange- 
ments as  are  at  present  so  economically  and 
beneficially  administered  to  our  navy,  can  be 
fully  established. 

Having  settled  the  point  so  far,  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  then  proceeded  to  debate  in  his  own 
mind,  whether  he  should  flog  Jemmy  in  har- 
bour, or  after  he  had  sailed  ;  and  feeling  that  if 
there  was  any  serious  disturbance  on  the  part  of 
the  men,  they  might  quit  the  vessel  if  in 
harbour,  he  decided  that  he  would  wait  until 
he  had  them  in  blue  water.  His  thoughts  then 
reverted  to  the  widow,  and,  as  he  turned  and 
turned  again,  he  clenched  his  fists  in  his  great- 
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coat  pockets,  and  was  beard  by  those  near  him 
to  grind  his  teeth. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  news  had  been  im- 
parted by  the  marine,  who  came  up  into  the 
galley  for  more  warm  water,  that  the  dog  had 
had  one  of  his  eyes  put  out,  and  it  was  strange 
the  satisfaction  which  this  intelligence  appeared 
to  give  to  the  ship's  company.  It  was  passed 
round  like  wildfire,  and,  when  communicated,  a 
beam  of  pleasure  was  soon  apparent  through- 
out the  whole  cutter,  and  for  this  simple 
reason,  that  the  accident  removed  the  fear 
arising  from  the  supposition  of  the  dog  being 
supernatural,  for  the  men  argued,  and  with 
some  reason,  that  if  you  could  put  out  his  eye, 
you  could  kill  him  altogether;  for  if  you 
could  destroy  a  part,  you  could  destroy  the 
whole.  No  one  ever  heard  of  the  devil's  eye 
being  put  out — ergoj  the  dog  could  not  be  a 
devil,  or  one  of  his  imps :  so  argued  a  knot  of 
the  men  in  conclave,  and  Jansen  wound  up  by 
observing,  ^^  Dat  de  tog  was  only  a  tog  after 
aU." 
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Vanslyperken  returned  to  bis  cabin  and 
stated  his  intentions  to  his  fac-totum  and  con- 
fidant, Corporal  Van  Spitter.  Now,  in  this 
instance,  the  corporal  did  not  adhere  to  that 
secrecy  to  which  he  was  bound,  and  the  only 
reason  we  can  give  is,  that  he  had  as  great  a 
dislike  to  Jemmy  Ducks  as  his  lieutenant — ^for 
the  corporal  obeyed  orders  so  exactly,  that  he 
considered  it  his  duty  not  to  have  even  an 
opinion  or  a  feeling  contrary  to  those  of  his 
superior  officer.  He  was  delighted  at  the  idea  of 
flogging  Jemmy,  and  communicated  the  lieute- 
nant's intention  to  the  most  favoured  of  his 
marines,  who  also  told  the  secret  to  another, 
and  thus  in  five  minutes,  it  was  known  through- 
out the  cutter,  that  as  soon  as  they  were  in 
blue  water,  the  little  boatswain  was  to  be  tied 
up  for  having  damned  the  admiral  in  a  snow- 
storm. The  consequence  was,  as  the  evening 
was  clear,  that  there  was  a  very  numerous 
assemblage  upon  the  forecastle  of  the  cutter 
Yungfrau. 
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"  Flog  Jemmy,"  said  Bill  Spurey.  *^  Why, 
Jemmy's  a  hofficer.'^ 

**  To  be  sure  he  is,"  observed  another ;  **  and 
quite  as  good  a  one  as  Vanslyperken  himself, 
though  he  don't  wear  brass  on  his  hat/' 

<«  D— n  it— what  next— heh.  Coble  ?** 

Coble  hitched  up  his  trowsers.  ^^  It'*s  my 
opinion  he'll  be  for  flogging  us  next.  Short,**' 
said  the  old  man. 

"  Yes,*"  replied  Short 

*'  Shall  we  allow  Jemmy  to  be  flogged  ?" 

"  No,''  replied  Short. 

"  If  it  wam*t  for  them  ere  marines,  and  the 
lumpy  beggar  of  a  corporal,^  observed  one  of 
the  seamen. 

"  Pish,'"  quoth  Jemmy,  who  was  standing 
among  them. 

"  Wotft  he  make  it  out  mutiny  ?"  observed 
Spurey. 

"  Mein  Gott !  it  was  mutiny  to  flog  de 
officer,^'  said  Jansen. 

**  That's  very  true,*"  observed  another. 
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^^  But  Jemmy  can't  stand  against  the  fat 
corporal  and  the  six  marines,^  observed  Bill 
Spurey. 

^^  One  up  and  t'other  down,  I'll  take  them 
all,^  observed  Jemmy,  expanding  his  chest. 

^'  Yes,  but  they'll  all  be  down  upon  you  at 
once.  Jemmy." 

'^  If  they  lays  their  hands  upon  an  officer," 
observed  Coble,  '^  it  will  be  mutiny ;  and  then 
Jemmy  calls  in  the  ship's  company  to  protect 
him." 

**  Exactly,"  observed  Jemmy. 

"  And  den,  mein  Gott,  I  zettle  for  de  cor- 
poral,'' observed  Jansen. 

*•  I'll  play  him  a  trick  yet." 

'^  But  now,  it's  no  use  palavering,"  observed 
Spurey;  *'  let's  come  to  some  settlement. 
Obadiah,  give  us  your  opinion  as  to  what's 
best  to  be  done." 

Hereupon  Coble  squirted  out  a  modicum  of 
'baccy  juice,  wiped  his  mouth  with  the  back 
of  his  hand,  and  said,  ^*  It's  my  opinion,  that 

VOL.    I.  I 
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the  best  way  of  getting  one  man  out  of  a 
scrape,  is  to  get  all  the  rest  in  it  Jemmy, 
d'ye  see,  is  to  be  hauled  up  for  singing  an  old 
song,  in  which  a  wench  very  properly  damns  the 
admiral  for  sending  a  ship  out  on  a  Christmas 
Day,  which,  let  ^alone  the  unchristian-like  act, 
as  you  may  know,  my  lads,  always  turns  up  on 
a  Friday,  a  day  on  which  nothing  but  being 
blown  out  from  your  anchors  can  warrant 
any  vessel  sailing  on.  Now,  d'ye  see,  it  may 
be  mutiny  to  damn  a  live  admiral,  with  his  flag 
hoisted — I  won't  say  but  what  it  is — ^but  this 
here  admiral  as  Jemmy  damned,  is  no  more 
alive  than  a  stock  fish;  and,  moreover,  it  is 
not  Jemmy  as  damns  him,  but  Poll ;  therefore 
it  can  be  no  mutiny.  Now,  what  I  consider 
best  is  this,  if  so  be  it  be  against  the  articles- 
well,  then,  let's  all  be  in  for  it  together,  and 
then  Vanslyperken  will  be  puzzled,  and,  more- 
over, it  will  give  him  a  hint  how  matters  stand, 
and  he  may  think  better  of  it ;  for  although 
we  must  not  have  Jemmy  touched,  still  it's 
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quite  as  well  not  to  have  a  regular  breeze  with 
the  jollies ;  for  if  so  be  that  the  Scarborough, 
or  any  other  king^s  ship,  be  in  port  when  we 
arrive,  yansl3rperken  may  run  under  the  guns, 
and  then  whip  the  whole  boiling  of  us  off  to 
the  Ingies,  and  glad  to  get  us,  too,  and  thaf  s 
no  joke.     Now,  that^s  my  idea  of  the  matter.'' 

"  Well,  but  youVe  not  told  us  how  we  are 
all  to  get  into  it,  Coble.*" 

"  More  I  have — well,  that's  funny  ;  left  out 
the  whole  burden  of  my  song.  Why,  I  con- 
sider that  we  had  better  now  directly  sing  the 
song  over  again,  all  in  chorus,  and  then  we 
shall  have  damned  the  admiral  a  dozen  times 
over;  and  Vanslyperken  will  hear  us,  and 
say  to  himself,  '  They  don't  sing  that  song  for 
nothing. '^  What  do  you  say,  Dick  Short, 
you're  first  hofficer  P'' 

•*  Yes,"  replied  Short. 

"  Hurrah !  my  lads,  then,"  cried  Bill  Spurey ; 
•*  now  then,  strike  up.  Jemmy,  and  let  us  give 
it  lots  of  mouth." 
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The  song  which  our  readers  have  already 
heard  from  the  lips  of  Jemmy  Ducks,  was 
then  sung  by  the  whole  of  the  men,  con 
animo  e  strepito^  and  two  verses  had  been 
roared  out,  when  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  in 
great  agitation,  presented  himself  at  the  cabin- 
door,  where  he  found  Mr.  Vanslyperken  very 
busy  summing  up  his  accounts. 

^^  Mein  Gott,  sar !  dere  is  de  mutiny  in  de 
Yungfrau,"  cried  the  corporal. 

"  Mutiny  !'*  cried  Vanslyperken,  catching 
at  his  sword,  which  hung  up  on  the  bulk- 
head. 

"  Yaw,  mynheer — de  mutiny — ^hear  now  de 
ship's  company.*' 

Vanslyperken  lent  his  ears,  when  the  astound- 
ing chorus  came  rolling  aft  through  the  door 
of  the  cabin, 

"  I'll  give  you  a  bit  of  my  mind,  old  Hunks, 
Port  admiral — you  be  I 

"  Bow,  wow,  wow,^  barked  Snarleyyow. 
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"  Why,  it's  the  whole  ship's  company !" 
cried  Vandyperkeu. 

"  All  but  de  Corporal  Vanspitter,  and  de 
six  marines/' replied  the  corporal,  raising  his 
hand  up  to  his  head  i  la  milUaire. 

**  Shut  the  door,  corporal.  This  is  indeed 
mutiny  and  defiance,''  cried  Vansljrperken, 
jumping  up  from  his  chair. 

"  It  is  von  tyfel  of  a  song,"  replied  the 
corporaL 

'*  I  must  find  out  the  ringleaders,  corporal ; 
do  you  think  that  you  could  contrive  to  over- 
hear what  they  say  after  the  song  is  over; 
they  will  be  consulting  together,  and  we 
might  find  out  something." 

"  Mynheer,  I'm  not  very  small  for  to  creep 
in  and  listen,"  replied  the  corporal,  casting 
his  eyes  down  upon  his  huge  carcase. 

"  Are  they  all  forward?"  inquired  the  lieu- 
tenant. 

"  Yes,  m3mheer — not  one  soul  baft." 

**  There  is  the  small  boat  astern ;    do   you 
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think  you  could  get  softly  into  it,  haul  it 
up  to  the  bows,  and  lie  there  quite  still? 
You  would  then  hear  what  they  said,  without 
their  thinking  of  it,  now  that  it  is  dark." 

**  I  will  try,  mynheer,"  replied  the  corporal, 
who  quitted  the  cabin. 

But  there  were  others  who  condescended  to 
listen  as  well  as  the  corporal,  and  in  this  in- 
stance, every  word  which  had  passed,  had  been 
overheard  by  Smallbones,  who  had  been  for 
some  hours  out  of  his  hammock.  When  the 
corporal's  hand  touched  the  lock  of  the  door, 
Smallbones  made  a  hasty  retreat 

Corporal  Van  Spitter  went  on  the  quarter- 
deck, which  he  found  vacant ;  he  hauled  up 
the  boat  to  the  counter,  and  by  degrees 
lowered  into  it  his  unwieldy  carcass,  which 
almost  swamped  the  little  conveyance.  He 
then  waited  a  little,  and  with  difficulty  forced 
the  boat  up  against  the  strong  flood-tide  that 
was  running,  till  at  last  he  gained  the  chess- 
tree  of  the  cutter,  when  he  shortened  in  the 
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painter,  (or  rope  that  held  the  boat,)  made  it 
fast  to  a  ring-bolt  without  being  perceived,  and 
there  he  lay  concealed,  not  daring  to  move, 
for  fear  of  making  a  noise. 

Smallbones  had,  however,  watched  him  care- 
fully,  and  as  the  corporal  sat  in  the  middle 
thwart,  with  his  face  turned  aft,  catching  but 
imperfectly  the  conversation  of  the  men,  the 
lad  separated  the  painter  with  a  sharp  knife, 
and  at  the  same  time  dropping  his  foot  down, 
gave  the  bow  of  the  boat  a  shove  off,  which 
made  it  round  with  the  stream.  The  tide  was 
then  running  five  or  six  miles  an  hour,  and 
before  the  corporal,  in  the  utter  darkness, 
could  make  out  what  had  occurred,  or  raise  his 
heavy  carcass  to  assist  himself,  he  was  whirled 
away  by  the  current  clear  of  the  vessel,  and 
soon  disappeared  from  the  sight  of  Smallbones, 
who  was  watching  his  progress. 

It  is  true  that  the  corporal  shouted  for  as* 
sbtance  when  he  found  himself  astern,  and  also 
that  he   was  heard  by  the  men,    but  Small- 
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bones  hwi  leaped  among  them,  and  in  a  few 
words  told  tbem  what  he  had  done;  so  oi 
course  they  took  no  notice,  but  rubbed  their 
hands  with  delight  at  the  idea  o{  the  corporal 
being  adrift  like  a  bear  in  a  washing^ub,  and 
they  all  prayed  for  a  gale  of  wind  to  come  on 
that  he  might  be  swamped,  and  most  of  tbem 
remained  on  deck  to  hear  what  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken  woidd  say  and  do  when  the  corporal's 
absence  was  discovered.  Mr.  Vandjrperken  re- 
mained nearly  two  hours  without  sending  for 
the  corporal ;  at  last,  surprised  at  not  seeing 
him  return,  he  went  on  deck.  The  men 
on  the  forecastle  perceiving  this,  immediately 
disappeared  gently  down  the  fbre-hatcbway. 
Mr,  Vanslyperken  walked  forward  and  found 
that  every  one  was,  as  he  supposed,  either  in 
bed  or  below ;  for  in  harbour  the  corpor/d  kept 
one  of  the  watches,  and  this  night  it  was  his 
first  watch.  Vansljrperken  looked  over  the 
side  all  round  the  cutter,  and  could  see  no 
boat  and  no  Corporal  Vanspitter,  and  it  imme- 
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djately  occurred  to  him  that  the  corporal  must 
have  gone  adrift,  and  he  was  very  much 
puzzled  how  to  act.  It  would  be  flood-tide  for 
two  hours  more,  and  then  the  whole  ebb  would 
run  before  it  was  daylight.  Corporal  Van- 
spitter  would  traverse  the  whole  Zuyder  Zee 
before  they  might  find  him.  Unless  he  had  the 
fortune  to  be  picked  up  by  some  small  craft,  he 
might  perish  with  cold  and  hunger.  He  could 
not  sail  without  him ;  for  what  could  he  do 
without  Corporal  Vanspitter,  his  protection,  his 
factotum,  his  distributer  of  provisions,  &c. 
The  loss  was  irreparable,  and  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken,  when  he  thought  of  the  loss  of  the 
widow's  favour  and  the  loss  of  his  favourite, 
acknowledged  with  bitterness  that  his  star  was 
not  in  the  ascendant.  After  some  reflection, 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  thought  that  as  nothing 
could  be  gained  by  making  the  fact  known,  the 
wisest  thing  that  he  could  do  was  to  go  to  bed 
and  say  nothing  about  it,  leaving  the  whole  of 
the  ulterior  proceedings  until  the  loss  of  the 

I  5 
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boat  should  be  reported  to  him  in  the  morning. 
Having  arranged  this  in  his  mind,  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  took  two  or  three  turns  more,  and  then 
went  down  and  turned  in. 
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CHAPTER  XIV.    • 

Id  which  some  new  characters  appear  on  the  stage, 
although  the  Corporal  is  not  to  be  heard  of. 

The  loss  of  the  boat  was  reported  by  Obadiah 
Coble  at  daylight,  and  Mr.  Vansljrperken  im- 
mediately went  on  deck  with  his  spy-glass  to 
ascertain  if  he  could  distinguish  the  corporal 
coming  down  with  the  last  of  the  ebb-tide,  but 
he  was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
went  to  the  mast-head  and  surveyed  in  every 
direction,  but  he  could  neither  see  anything 
like  the  boat  or  Corporal  Vanspitter.  His 
anxiety  betrayed  to  the  men  that  he  was  a  party 
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to  the  corporars  proceedings,  and  they  whis- 
pered among  themselves.  At  last  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  came  down  on  deck,  and  desired  Cor- 
poral Vanspitter  to  be  sent  to  him.  Of  course, 
it  was  soon  reported  to  him  that  Corporal  Van- 
spitter was  nowhere  to  be  found,  and  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken  pretended  to  be  much  astonished.  As 
the  lieutenant  took  it  for  granted  that  the  boat 
had  been  swept  out  with  the  ebb,  he  deter- 
mined to  get  under  weigh  in  pursuance  of  his 
orders,  pick  up  the  corporal,  if  be  could  find 
him,  and  then  proceed  to  Portsmouth,  which 
was  the  port  of  his  destination.  Sroallbones 
attended  his  master,  and  was  so  unusually 
active  that  the  suspicious  Mr.  Vanslyperkeii 
immediately  decided  that  he  had  had  a  finger 
in  the  business;  but  he  took  no  notice,  resolv* 
ing  in  his  own  mind  that  Smallbones  should 
some  day  or  another  be  adrift  himself  as  the 
corporal  was,  but  with  this  difierence,  that  there 
should  be  no  search  made  after  him.  As  socm 
as  the  men  had  finished  their  breakfasts,  the 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


8NARLETT0W.  181 

cutter  was  got  under  weigh  and  proceeded  to 
sea.  During  the  whole  day  Vaoslyperken 
cruised  in  the  Zuyder  Zee  looking  for  the 
boat,  but  without  success^  and  at  last  he  un- 
willingly shaped  his  course  for  England,  much 
puzzled  and  perplexed,  as  now  he  had  no  one 
to  act  as  his  steward  to  whom  he  could  confide, 
or  by  whose  arrangements  he  could  continue  to 
defraud  the  ship^s  company ;  and,  farther,  be 
was  obliged  to  put  off  for  the  present  all  idea 
of  puni^ng  Jemmy  Ducks,  for,  without  the 
corporal,  the  marines  were  afraid  to  move  a 
step  in  defiance  of  the  ship's  company.  The 
consequence  was,  that  the  three  days  that  they 
were  at  sea  Mr.  Vanslyperken  confined  himself 
altogether  to  his  cabin,  for  he  was  not  without 
some  fears  for  his  own  safety.  On  his  arrival 
at  Portsmouth,  he  delivered  his  letters  to  the 
admiral,  and  received  orders  to  return  to  his 
cruising  ground  after  the  smugglers  as  soon  as 
he  had  replaced  his  lost  boat. 

We  have   observed  that  Mr.  Vansljrperken 
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had  no  relations  on  this  side  of  the  water ;  but 
in  saying  that,  ^  we  referred  to  the  epoch  that 
he  was  in  the  service  previous  to  the  accession 
of  King  William.  Since  that,  and  about  a 
year  from  the  time  we  are  now  writing  about, 
he  had  brought  over  his  mother,  whom  he  had 
not,  till  the  peace,  seen  for  years,  and  had 
established  her  in  a  small  apartment  in  that 
part  of  the  town  now  known  by  the  name  of 
the  Halfway  Houses.  The  old  woman  lived 
upon  a  small  pension  allowed  by  the  Dutch 
court,  having  been  employed  for  many  years 
in  a  subordinate  capacity  in  the  king's  house- 
hold. She  was  said  to  have  once  been  hand- 
some, and  when  young  prodigal  of  her  favours ; 
at  present  she  was  a  palsied  old  woman,  bent 
double  with  age  and  infirmity,  but  with  all 
her  faculties  as  complete  as  if  she  was  in  her 
prime.  Nothing  could  escape  her  little  twink- 
ling bloodshot  eyes  or  her  acute  ear;  she 
could  scarcely  hobble  fifty  yards,  but  she  kept 
no  servant  to  assist  her,  for,  like  her  son,  she 
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was  avaricious  in  the  extreme.  What  crime 
she  had  committed  was  not  known,  but  that 
something  lay  heavy  on  h^  conscience  was 
certain ;  but  if  there  was  guilt,  there  was  no 
repentance,  only  fear  of  future  punishment. 
Cornelius  Yanslyperken  was  her  only  living 
child :  she  had  been  twice  married.  The  old 
woman  did  not  appear  to  be  very  fond  of  him, 
although  she  treated  him  still  as  a  child,  and 
executed  her  parental  authority  as  if  he  were 
still  in  petticoats.  Her  coming  over  was  a  sort 
of  mutual  convenience.  She  had  saved  money, 
and  Vanslyperken  wished  to  secure  that,  and 
also  have  a  home  and  a  j^rson  to  whom  he 
could  trust ;  and  she  was  so  abhorred,  and  the 
reports  against  her  so  shocking  where  she 
resided,  that  she  was  glad  to  leave  a  place 
where  every  one,  as  she  passed,  would  get  out 
of  her  way,  as  if  to  avoid  contamination.  Yet 
these  reports  were  vague,  although  hinting  at 
some  horrid  and  appaling  crimes.  No  one 
knew    what    they    exactly   were,  for  the  old 
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woman  had  outlived  ber  contemporaries,  and 
the  tradition  was  imperfect,  but  she  had  been 
handed  down  to  the  next  generation  as  one  to 
be  avoided  as  a  basilisk. 

It  was  to  his  mother's  abode^  one  room  on 
the  second  floor,  to  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
proceeded  as  soon  as  he  had  taken  the  necessary 
steps  for  the  replacing  of  the  boat.  As  he 
ascended  the  stairs,  the  quick  ear  of  the  old 
woman  heard  his  footstep,  and  recognised  it. 
It  must  be  observed,  that  all  the  conversation 
between  Vanslyperken  and  his  mother  was 
carried  on  in  Dutch,  of  which  we,  of  course, 
give  the  translation. 

^*  There  you  come,  Cornelius  Vansljrperken ; 
I  hear  you,  and  by  your  hurried  tread  you 
arc  vexed.  Well,  why  should  you  not  be 
vexed  as  well  as  your  mother,  in  this  world 
of  devils?" 

This  was  a  soliloquy  of  the  old  woman's 
before  that  Vanslyperken  had  entered  the  room, 
where  he  found  his  mother  ritting  over  a  few 
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cinders  half  ignited  in  a  very  smidl  grate. 
Parsiaiony  would  not  allow  her  to  use  more 
fuel,  altboogh  her  limbs  trembled  as  much 
from  cold  as  palsy ;  her  nose  and  chin  nearly 
met;  her  lips  were  Hke  old  scars,  and  of  mi 
a^y  white;  and  her  sunken  hollow  mouth 
reminded  yoo  of  a  small,  deep,  dark  sepulchre ; 
teeCih  she  had  none. 

"  How  fare  you,  mother  P**  said  Vansly* 
perken  on  entering  the  room. 

'*  Vm  alive." 

^^  And  long  may  you  live,  dear  mother.^ 

^^  Ah,*^  replied  the  woman,  as  if  doubting. 

*^  I  am  here  but  for  a  short  time,"  continued 
Vanslyperken. 

^^  Well,  child,  so  much  the  better ;  when  on 
board  you  save  money,  on  shore  you  must 
spend  some.  Have  you  brought  any  with 
you  r 

"  I  have,  mother,  which  I  must  leave  to  your 
care." 

'*  Give  it  me  then.'* 
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Vanslyperken  pulled  out  a  bag  and  laid  it 
on  the  lap  of  his  mother,  whose  trembling 
hands  counted  it  over. 

"  Gold,  and  good  gold — while  jou  live, 
my  child,  part  not  with  gold.  I'll  not  die 
yet^no,  no,  the  devils  may  pull  at  me, 
and  grin  at  me,  but  I'm  not  their^s  yet." 

Here  the  old  woman  paused,  and  rocked 
herself  in  her  chair. 

"  Cornelius,  lock  this  money  up  and  give 
me  the  key : — there,  now  that  is  safe,  you  may 
talk,  if  you  please,  child :  I  can  hear  well 
enough." 

Vanslyperken  obeyed ;  he  mentioned  all  the 
events  of  the  last  cruise,  and  his  feelings 
against  the  widow,  Smallbones,  and  Jemmy 
Ducks.  The  old  woman  never  interrupted 
him,  but  sat  with  her  arms  folded  up  in  her 
apron. 

^^  Just    so,   just    so,*^    said    she,    at    last,  v 
when   he  had    done    speaking ;    ''I  felt   the 
same,    but  then    you   have  not  the   soul   to 
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act  as  I  did.  I  could  do  it,  but  you — ^you 
are  a  coward;  no  one  dared  cross  my  path, 
or  if  they  did — ah,  well,  that's  years  ago,  and 
I'm  not  dead  yet** 

All  this^  was  muttered  by  the  old  woman 
in  a  sort  of  half  soliloquy :  she  paused  and  con- 
tinued, "  Better  leave  the  boy  alone, — get 
nothing  by  it ; — the  woman — there's  work  there, 
for  there's  money." 

**  But  she  refuses,  mother,  if  I  do  not  des- 
troy the  dog." 

"  Refuses^ah,  well — ^let  me  see :— can't  you 
ruin  her  character,  blast  her  reputation;  she 
is  yours  and  her  money  too; — then,  then — 
there  will  be  money  and  revenge — both  good ; 
— but  money — no — yes^  money's  best.  The 
dog  must  live,  to  gnaw  the  Jezebel — gnaw  her 
bones — but  you,  you  are  a  coward — ^you  dare 
do  nothing." 

«  What  do  I  fear,  mother?" 

*'  Man — the  gallows,  and  death.  I  fear  the 
last,  but  I  shall  not  die  yet : — no,  no,  I  will 
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live — I  will  not  die.  Ay,  the  corporal — ^lost 
in  Zuyder  Zee — dead  men  tell  no  tales ;  and 
he  could  tell  many  of  you,  my  child.  Let  the 
fish  fatten  on  him.'*'* 

"  I  cannot  do  without  him,  mother.'' 

"  A  hundred  thousand  devils !"  exclaimed 
the  old  mother,  ^'  that  I  should  have  suffered 
such  throes  for  a  craven.  Cornelius  Vansly- 
perken,  you  are  not  like  your  mother : — your 
father,  indeed "* 

**  Who  was  my  father  ?" 

"  Silence,  child, — there,  go  away — I  wish  to 
be  alone  with  memory." 

Vanslyperken,  who  knew  that  resistance  or 
remonstrance  would  be  useless,  and  only  lead 
to  bitter  cursing  and  imprecation  on  the  part 
of  the  old  woman,  rose  and  walked  back  to 
the  sallyport,  where  he  slipped  into  his  boat 
and  pulled  on  board  of  the  Yungfrau,  which 
lay  at  anchor  in  the  harbour,  about  a  cable's 
length  from  the  shore. 

'^  Here  he  comes,^  cried  a  tall  bony  woman, 
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with  nothing  on  her  head  but  a  cap  with  green 
faded  ribbons,  who  was  standing  on  the  fore- 
castle of  the  cutter.  "  Here  he  comes ; — he, 
the  willain,  as  would  have  flogged  my  Jemmy." 
This  was  the  wife  of  Jemmy  Ducks,  who 
lived  at  Portsmouth,  and  who,  having  heard 
what  had  taken  place,  vowed  revenge. 

"  Silence,  Moggy,"  said  Jemmy,  who  was 
standing  by  her. 

"  Yes,   rU  hold   my   tongue  till  the  time 
comes,  and  then  I'll  sarve  him  out,  the  cheat- 
ing wagabond.*^ 
**  Silence,  Moggy .'^ 

^^  And  as  for  that  'peaching  old  Corporal 
Blubber,  111  Wan  Spitter  him  if  ever  he  turns 
up  again  to  blow  the  gaff  against  my  own  dear 
Jemmy.'* 

"  Silence,  Moggy — there's  rowed  of  all,  and 
a  marine  at  your  elbow/' 

"  Let  him  take  that  for  his  trouble,"  cried 
Moggy,  turning  round,  and  delivering  a  swing- 
ing box  of  the  ear  upon  the  astonished  marine, 
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■  who  not  liking  to  encounter  such  an  Amazon, 
made  a  hasty  retreat  down  the  fore-hatch- 
way. 

"  So  there  you  are,  are  you  ?"  continued 
Moggy,  as  Vansljrperken  stepped  on  the 
deck. 

"  Silence,  Moggy .'^ 

^*  You,  that  would  flog  my  own  dear  darling 
duck — ^my  own  Jemmy.'* 

'*  Silence !  Moggy,  will  you  ?"  said  Jemmy 
Ducks,  in  an  angry  tone,  '*  or  I'll  smash  your 
peepers." 

"  You  must  climb  on  the  gun  to  reach 
them,  my  little  man,"  replied  his  wife.  "  Well, 
the  more  I  holds  my  tongue  now,  the  more 
for  him  when  I  gets  hold  on  him.  Oh  !  he'^s 
gone  to  his  cabin,  has  he,  to  kiss  his  Snar^ 
leyyow: — FU  make  smallbones  of  that  beast 
afore  Fm  done  with  him.  Flog  my  Jemmy 
— my  own,  dear,  darling  Jemmy — a  nasty 
lean " 

"  Gro  down  below.  Moggy,"  said  Jemmy 
Ducks,  pushing  her  towards  the  hatchway. 
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"  Snivelling,  great-coated " 

"  Go  below/*  continued  Jemmy,  shoving 
her. 

"  Ferret-eyed,  razor-nosed " 

**  Go  down  below,  will  you  P''  cried  Jemmy, 
pushing  her  near  to  the  hatchway. 

**  Herring-gutted,  bare-poled "^ 

"  Confound  it !  go  below." 

^^  Cheating  rip  of  a  wagabond !  Lord, 
Jemmy,  if  you  a'n't  a  shoved  me  down  the 
hatchway !  Well,  never  mind,  my  darling, 
let's  go  to  supper ;"  and  Moggy  caught  hold 
of  her  husband  as  she  was  going  down,  and 
with  surprising  strength  lifted  him  off  his 
legs  and  carried  him  down  in  her  arms  as  she 
would  have  done  a  child,  much  to  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  men  who  were  standing  on  the 
forecastle. 

When  it  was  dusk,  a  boat  dropped  along- 
side of  the  cutter,  and  a  man  stepped  out 
of  it  on  the  deck,  when  he  was  met  by  Obadiah 
Coble,  who  asked  him,  **  What's  your  plea- 
sure?^ 
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^*  I  must  speak  with  the  commander  of  this 
vessel  directly," 

^^  Wait  a  moment,  and  I'll  tell  him  what 
you  say,"  replied  Coble,  who  reported  the 
message  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

'*  What  sort  of  a  person  is  he  ?"  demanded 
the  lieutenant. 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know, — sort  of  half-bred,  long* 
shore  chap^-looks  something  between  a  bum- 
bailey  and  a  bumboatman.** 

"  Well,  you  may  show  him  down.*" 
The  man,  who  shortly  after  entered  the 
cabin,  was  a  short,  punchy  little  fellow,  with 
a  red  waistcoat,  knee-breeches,  and  a  round 
jacket  of  green  cloth.  His  face  was  covered 
with  carbuncles,  some  of  them  so  large  that 
his  small  pug-nose  was  nothing  more  in  ap- 
pearance than  a  larger  blotch  than  the  others. 
His  eyes  were  small  and  keen,  and  his  whiskers 
of  a  deep  red.  As  soon  as  he  entered  the 
cabin,  he  very  deliberately  locked  the  door 
after  him. 
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*^  Nothing  Uke  making  sure/'  observed  he. 

"  Why,  what  the  devil  do  you  want  ?*'  ex- 
claimed Vanslyperken,  rather  alarmed  ;  while 
Snarleyyow  walked  round  and  round  the 
thick  calves  of  the  man's  legs,  growling,  and 
in  more  than  two  minds  to  have  a  bite  through 
his  blue  worsted  stockings ;  and  the  pecu- 
liar obliquity  with  which  he  carried  his 
head,  now  that  h^  surveyed  with  only  one  eye, 
was  by  no  means  satisfactory. 

"  Take  ydur  cur  away,  and  let  us  proceed 
to  business,  for  there  is  no  time  to  lose,^ 
said  the  man  coc^y,  taking  a  chair.  ^^  Now 
there  can  be  no  eaves-dropping,  I  trust,  for 
my  life  may  be  forfeited,  if  I'm  discovered." 

^<  I  cannot  understand  a  word  of  all  this,'' 
replied  Vanslyperken,  much  surprised. 

*^  In  a  few  words,  do  you  want  to  put  some 
five  thousand  pounds  in  your  pocket?^ 

At  this  question  Vanslyperken  becttne  at- 
tentive. He  beat  off  the  dog,  and  took  a  chair 
by  the  side  of  the  stranger. 

VOL.    I.  K 
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^'  Ah !  interest  will  always  bring  civility ;  so 
now  to  the  point  You  command  this  cutter, 
do  you  not  ?*• 

"  I  do,?  ]:eplied  Vanslyperken. 

^'  Well,  you  are  about  to  cruise  after  the 
smugglers?^ 

"  Yes.** 

*^  I  can  give  information  of  a  cargo  to  be 
landed  on  a  certain  night  worth  ten  thousand 
pounds  or  more." 

"  Indeed  I"  replied  Vansljrperken. 

<<  Yes,  and  put  your  boats  in  such  a  position 
that  they  must  seize  the  whole.*' 

"  Fm  very  much  obliged  to  you.  Will  you 
take  something,  sir,  any  scheedam?**  said 
Vanslyperken,  unlocking  one  of  his  cupboards, 
and  producing  a  large  stone  bottle^  and  a 
couple  of  glasses,  which  he  filled* 

"  This  is  very  good  stuflT,^  observed  the 
man ;  ^*  111  trouble  you  for  another  glass.*" 

^*  This  was  one  more  than  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
intended;  but  on  second  thoughts,  it  would 
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make  bis  new  acquaintance  more  communica- 
tive, so  another  was  filled,  and  as  soon  as  it  was 
filled,  it  was  emptied. 

"  Capital  stuflP!**  said  he  of  the  rubicund 
face,  shoving  bis  glass  towards  Vanslyperken, 
by  way  of  bint;  but  the  lieutenant  would  not 
take  the  hint,  as  his  new  guest  had  already 
swallowed  as  much  as  lasted  himself  for  a 
week. 

"  But  now,**  observed  Vanslyperken,  **  where 
is  this  cargo  to  be  seen,  and  when  ?^ 

'*  That's  tellings,**  replied  the  man. 

"  I  know  that ;  but  you  have  come  to  tell, 
or  what  the  devil  else  ?*  replied  Vanslyperken, 
who  was  getting  angry. 

"  That's  according,*  replied  the  man. 

**  Acccmling  to  what  ?" 

"  The  snacks,"  replied  the  man.  "  What 
will  you  give  up.** 

**  Give  up  !     How  do  you  mean  ?** 

^  What  is  my  share  to  be?" 

K  a 
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"  Share !  you  can't  share — ^you're  not  a  king's 
oflScer." 

^'  No,  but  Pm  an  informer,  and  that's  the 
same  thing.'* 

"  Well,  depend  upon  it,  I'll  behave  very 
liberally." 

"  How  much,  I  ask  ?'" 

**  We'll  see  to  that  afterwards ;  something 
handsome,  depend  upon  it." 

"  That  won't  do.  Wish  you  good  evening, 
sir.  Many  thanks  for  the  scheedam — capital 
stuff !"  and  the  man  rose  from  his  chair. 

But  Mr.  Yanslyperken  had  no  intention  to 
let  him  go;  his  avarice  induced  him  at  first  to 
try  if  the  man  would  be  satisfied  with  his 
promise  to  reward  him — a  promise  which  would 
certainly  never  have  been  adhered  to. 

^  Stop !  my  dear  sir,  do  not  be  in  such  a 
hurry.     Take  another  glass." 

"  With  pleasure,"  replied  the  man,  re-seating 
himself,  and  drinking  off  the  scheedam. 
*•  That's  really  prime ;  I  like  it  better  every 
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time  I  taste  it.  Now,  then,  shall  we  go  to 
business  again  ?  I'll  be  plain  with  you.  Half 
is  my  conditions,  or  I  donH  inform/'  • 

"  Half!"  exclaimed  Vanslyperken  ;  **  half  of 
ten  thousand  pounds?  What,  five  thousand 
pounds  P'' 

*'  Exactly  so ;  half  of  ten  is  five,   as  you 

"  What,  give  you  five  thousand  pounds?" 
**  I  rather  think  it  is  I  who  ofler  you  five 
thousand,  for  the  devil  a  penny  will  you  get 
without  me.  And  that  I  will  have,  and  this 
bond  you  must  sign  to  that  efiect,  or  I'*m  ofi: 
You're  not  the  only  vessel  in  the  harbour." 

Vanslyperken  tried  for  some  time  to  reduce 
the  terms,  but  the  man  was  positive.  Vansly- 
perken then  tried  if  he  could  not  make  the  man 
intoxicated,  and  thus  obtain  better  terms;  but 
fifteen  glasses  of  his  prime  scheedam  had  no 
efiTect  further  than  extorting  unqualified  praise 
as  it  was  poured  down,  and  at  last  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken unwillingly  consented  to  tlte  terms,  and 
the  bond  was  signed. 
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"  We  must  weigh  at  the  ebb,"*  said  the  man, 
as  he  put  the  bond  in  his  pocket.  ^^  I  shall  stay 
on  board ;  we  have  a  moonlight  night,  and  if 
we  had  not,  I  could  find  my  way  out  in  a 
yellow  fog.  Please  to  get  your  boats  all  ready, 
manned,  and  armed,  for  there  may  be  a  sharp 
tussle." 

"  But  when  do  they  run,  and  where  ?^  de- 
manded Vanslyperken*         f 

*^  To-morrow  night  at  the  back  of  the  Isle. 
Let  me  see,"  continued  the  man,,  taking  out 
his  watch  ;  '^  mercy  on  me  I  how  time  has  flown 
— that's  the  scheedam.  In  a  couple  of  hours 
we  must  weigh.  Fll  go  up  and  see  if  the  wind 
holds  in  the  same  quarter.  If  you  please, 
lieutenant^  we'll  just  drink  success  to  the  ex* 
pedition.  Well,  that's  prime  stuff,  I  do  de- 
clare.'' 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

In  which  the  crew  of  the  Yungfrau  lose  a  good  prize, 
and  Snarleyyow  loses  his  character. 

Thb  next  monung  the  Yungfrau  was  clear  of 
St  Helens,  and  sounding  the  eastern  part  of 
the  Isle  of  Wight,  after  which  she  made  sail 
into  the  ofling,  that  she  might  not  be  suspected 
by  those  on  shore  waiting  to  receive  the  cargo. 
The  weather  was  £ne,  and  the  water  smooth, 
and  as  soon  as  she  was  well  out,  the  cutter 
was  hoye  to.  In  the  hurry  of  weighing,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  had  not  thought,  or  had  not 
known  perhaps,  that  the  wife  of  Jemmy  Ducks 
was  still  on  board,  and  as  he  was  turning  up 
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and  down  on  the  quarter'-decki  he  perceived  her 
on  the  forecastle,  laughing  and  talking  with  the 
men* 

<<  What  woman  is  that?'^  said  he  to  Jansen, 
who  was  at  the  wheel. 

'*  De  frauy  mynheer.  Dat  is  de  frau  of 
Shimmy  Duk." 

^^  How  dare  she  come  on  board  ?  Send  her 
aft  here,  marine." 

The  marine  went  forward  and  gave  the  orckr ; 
and  Jemmy,  who  expected  a  breese,  told  his 
wife  to  behave  herself  quietly.  His  advice  did 
not,  however,  appe^  to  be  listened  to,  as  will 
be  shown  in  the  sequel* 

^'  How  came  you  on  board,  woman  ?'  cried 
Vanslyperken,  looking  at  her  from  top  to  toe 
several  times,  as  usual,  with  his  hands  in  his 
great-coat  pockets,  and  his  battered  speaking* 
trumpet  under  his  arm. 

^^  How  did  I  come  on  board  i  why,  in  a  boat 
to  be  sure,"  replied  Moggy,  determined  to  have 
a  breeze. 
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^^  Why  did  you  not  go  on  shore  before  the 
cutter  sailed?^'  replied  VaDslyperken,  in  an 
angry  tone. 

^  Why»  just  for  the  contrary  reason,  because 
there  was  no  boat" 

"  WeU,  m  just  tell  you  this,  if  ever  I  see 
you  on  board  again,  you'll  take  the  conse- 
quences,'^ retorted  Vanslyperken. 

**  And  111  just  tell  you  this,**  replied  Moggy ; 
^  if  ever  you  come,  on  shore  again  you  shall 
take  the  consequences.  PU  have  you — I  give 
you  warning.  Flog  my  Jemmy,  heh  i  my  own 
dear  darling  Jemmy."  Hereupon  Moggy  held 
out  one  arm  bent,  and  with  the  palm  of  her 
other  hand  slapped  her  elbow — *'  T/iere  r  cried 
she. 

What  Jemmy's  wife  meant  by  this  sign,  it  is 
impossible  for  us  to  say ;  but  that  it  was  a 
very  significant  one  was  certain,  for  Mr.  Van- 
sljrperken  foamed  with  rage,  and  all  the  cutter's 
crew  were  tittering  and  laughing.     It  was  a 
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species  of  free-masonry  known  only  to  the 
initiated  at  the  Sally  Port. 

"  Send  the  marines  aft  here.  Take  this 
woman  below,**  cried  Vanslyperken.  **  I  shall 
put  all  this  down  to  your  husband^s  account, 
and  give  him  a  receipt  in  full,  depend  upon 
it" 

"  So  you  may.  Marines,  keep  oflP,  if  you 
don^t  wish  your  heads  broken ;  and  1*11  put  all 
this  down  to  your  account ;  and  as  you  say  that 
you'll  pay  off  my  pet,  mark  my  words,  if  I 
don't  pay  off  on  your*s — on  your  nasty  cur 
there.  I'll  send  him  to  cruise  after  Corporal 
Van  Spitter.  As  sure  as  I  stand  here^  if  you 
dare  to  lay  a  finger  on  my  Jemmy,  Til  kill  the 
brute  wherever  I  find  him,  and  make  him  into 
aaussingersj  just  for  the  pleasure  of  eating  him. 
I'll  send  you  a  pound  as  a  present.  You 
marine,  don't  be  a  fool — I  can  walk  forward 
without  jrour  hoffering  your  arm,  and  be 
d— d  to  you."     So  saying,  Moggy  stalked 
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forward  and  joined  the  men  on  the  fore- 
castle* 

'<  D'ye  know  much  of  that  strapping  lass?'" 
said  Mr.  Vanslyperken's  new  acquaintance. 

"  Not  I,''  replied  Vanslyperken,  not  much 
pleased  at  the  observation. 

*^  Well,  look  out  for  squalls,  she^U  be  as  good 
as  her  word.  Well  draw  the  foresheet,  and 
stand  in  now,  if  you  please." 

It  was  about  dusk,  for  the  days  were  now 
short,  and  the  cutter  was  eight  miles  off  the 
land.  By  the  directicms  of  the  informer,  for 
we  have  no  other  name  to  give  him,  they  now 
bore  up  and  ran  along  the  island  until  they 
were,  by  his  calculations,  for  it  then  was  dark, 
abreast  of  a  certain  point  close  to  the  Black 
Grang  Chyne.  Here  they  hove  to,  hoisted  out 
their  boats,  three  in  number,  and  the  men 
were  sent  in,  well  armed  with  pistols  and  cut- 
lasses. Short  had  the  charge  of  one.  Coble  of 
the  second,  the  stem  sheets  of  the  third  was 
occupied  by  Vanslyperken  and  the  informer. 
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As  soon  as  all  was  ready.  Jemmy  Ducks,  who, 
much  to  Vanslyperken'^s  wisli,  was  left  in  charge 
of  the  cutter,  received  his  orders  to  lie-to  where 
he  was,  and  when  the  tide  made  flood,  to  stand 
close  in  shore ;  and  all  was  prepared  for  a  start, 
when  it  occurred  to  Vanslyperken  that  to  leave 
Snarleyyow,  after  the  threat  of  Jemmy's  wife, 
and  the  known  animosity  of  Smallbones,  would 
be  his  death-warrant  He  determined,  there- 
fore, to  take  him  in  the  boat.  The  informer 
protested  against  it,  but  Vanslyperken  would 
not  listen  to  his  protestations.  The  dog  was 
Iianded  into  the  boat,  and  they  shoved  off. 
After  they  had  pulled  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in 
shore,  they  altered  their  course,  and  continued 
along  the  coast  until  the  informer  had  made 
out  exactly  where  he  was.  He  then  desired  the 
other  two  boats  to  come  alongside,  told  the 
crews  that  they  must  keep  the  greatest  silence, 
as  where  they  were  about  to  proceed  was 
directly  under  where  the  smugglers  would  have 
a  party  to  receive  the  goods,  and  that  the  least 
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alarm  would  prevent  them  from  making  the 
capture.  The  boats  then  pulled  in  to  some 
large  rocks,  against  which  the  waves  hoarsely 
murmured,  although  the  sea  was  still  smooth, 
and  passing  between  them,  found  themselves  in 
a  very  small  cove,  where  the  water  was  still, 
and  in  which  there  was  deep  water. 

The  cove  was  not  defended  so  much  by 
the  rocks  above  water,  for  the  mouth  of  it  was 
wide;  but  there  appeared  to  be  a  ridge  below, 
which  broke  off  the  swdl  of  the  ocean. 
Ndther  was  it  deep,  the  beach  not  being  more 
than  perhaps  fifty  feet  from  the  entrance.  The 
boats,  which  had  pulled  in  with  muffled  oars, 
here  lay  quietly  for  nearly  an  hour,  when  a  fog 
came  on  and  obscured  the  view  of  the  offing, 
which  otherwise  was  extensive,  as  the  moon  was 
at  her  full,  and  had  shone  bright. 

'*  This  is  all  the  better,**  whispered  the  in- 
former, "  they  will  fall  into  the  trap  at  once. 
Hark  !  hist !  I  hear  oars." 

They  all  listened  ;  it  was  true,  the  sound  of 
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ours  was  beard,  and  the  men  prepared  their 
arms. 

The  splash  of  the  oars  was  now  more  plain. 
^<  Be  silent  and  ready ,^  whispered  the  informer, 
and  the  whisper  was  passed  round*  In  another 
minute  a  large  lugger-built  boat,  evidently  in- 
tended for  sailing  as  well  as  pulling,  was  seen 
through  the  fog  looming  still  larger  from  the 
mist,  pulling  into  the  cove. 

^<  Silence,  and  not  a  word.  Let  her  pass 
us,^  whispered  the  informer. 

The  boat  approached  rapidly— -she  was 
within  t^fi  fathoms  of  the  entrance,  when  Snar- 
leyyow,  hearing  the  sound,  durted  forward 
under  the  thwarts,  and  jumping  on  the  bow  of 
the  boat,  commenced  a  most  unusual  and  pro- 
longed baying  of  Bow  wow,  bow  wow  wow 
wow  !^. 

At  the  barking  of  the  dog  the  smugglers 
backed  water  to  stop  their  way.  They  knew 
that  there  was  no  dog  with  those  they  expected 
to  meet,  it  was  therefore  clear  that  the  Philis- 
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tines  were  at  hand.  The  dog  barked  in  spite 
of  all  attempts  to  prevent  him,  and  acting  upon 
this  timely  warning,  the  lugger-boat  pulled 
short  round,  just  as  lights  were  shown  finom  the 
cKis  to  notify  an  enemy  at  hand,  for  the  bark- 
ing <^  the  dog  had  not  escaped  the  vigilance  of 
those  on  shore,  and  in  a  few  seconds  she  dis- 
appeared in  the  mist 

**  Blast  your  cur !  Five  thousand  pounds 
out  of  my  pocket  ;'*'  exclaimed  the  informer. 
"  I  told  you  so.  Chuck  him  overboard,  my 
BCD,  &r  your  pockets  would  have  been  lined.^ 

Vandyperken  ^^is  as  savage,  and  exclaimed, 
*  Give  way,  my  men,  give  way ;  we'll  have 
them  yet."  • 

^  Send  a  cow  to  chase  a  hare,^  replied  the 
ioformer,  throwing  himself  back  in  the  stern 
dieets  of  the  boat.  ^^  I  know  better ;  you  may 
save  yourself  the  trouble,  and  the  men  the 
fatigue.  May  the  devil  take  you,  and  your 
cursed  dog  with  you  !  Who  but  a  fool  would 
have  brought  a  dog  upon  such  an  occasion  ? 
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WeD,  Tve  lost  five  thousand  pounds;  but 
there's  one  comfort,  youVe  lost  too.  That  will 
be  a  valuable  beast,  if  you  put  all  down  to  his 
account.** 

At  this  moment  Vanslyperken  was  so  much 
annoyed  at  the  loss  of  what  would  have  been  a 
fortune  to  him,  that  he  felt  as  angry  as  the 
informer*  The  boats'  crew  were  equally  en* 
raged,  the  dog  was  pommelled,  and  kicked, 
and  passed  along  from  one  to  the  other,  until 
he  at  last  gained  the  stem  sheets,  and  crouched 
between  the  legs  of  his  master,  who  kicked  him 
away  in  a  rage,  and  he  saved  himself  under  the 
legs  of  the  informer,  who,  seizing  a  pistol, 
btruck  him  with  the  butt-end  of  it  such  a  blow, 
that  nothing  but  the  very  thick  skull  of  the 
dog  could  have  saved  him.  Snarleyyow  was  at 
a  sad  discount  just  then,  but  he  very  wisely 
again  sought  protection  with  his  master,  and 
this  time  he  was  not  noticed. 

**  What  are  we  to  do  now  ?"  observed  Van- 
slyperken. 
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'<  Gro  back  again,  like  dofs  with  tbdr  tails 
between  their  legs ;  but  observe,  Mr.  Lieute- 
nant, you  hare  made  me  your  enemy,  and  that 
is  more  serious  than  you  think  for**^ 

**  Silence,  sir,  you  are  in  a  king^s  boat* 

**  The  king  be  d d,**  replied  the  informer, 

faUii^  back  sulkily  against  the  gunnel  of  the 
boat 

**  Give  way,  men,  and  pull  on  board,^  said 
Vaaslyperken,  in  equally  bad  humour. 

In  equally  bad  humour  the  men  did  give 
way,  and  in  about  an  hour  were  on  board  of  the 
cutter. 

Every  one  was  in  a  bad  humour  when  the 
affair  was  made  known;  but  Smallbones  ob* 
served,  ^  that  the  dog  could  be  no  such  great 
friend,  a^  supposed,  of  Vans]yperken%  to  thwart 
his  interests  in  that  way ;  and  certainly  no  imp 
sent  by  the  devil  to  his  assistance.^  The  ship^s 
company  were  consoled  with  this  idea,  and 
Jausen  again  repeated,  ^^  that  the  teg  was  but  a 
tog,  after  alL" 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

In  which  we  change  the  scene^  and  the  sex  of  our 
performers. 

Wk  must  now  leave  the  cutter  to  return  to 
Portsmouth,  while  we  introduce  to  our  readers 
a  new  and  strange  association.  We  stated  that 
the  boats  bad  been  ensconced  in  a  yery  small 
cove  at  the  back  of .  the  Isle  of  Wight  Above 
these  hung  the  terrific  cliff  of  the  Black  Gang 
Chyne,  which,  to  all  appearance,  was  inaccessi- 
ble. But  this  was  not  the  case,  or  the 
smugglers  would  not  have  resorted  there  to 
disembark  their  carga  At  that  time,  for  since 
that  period  much  of  the  cliff  has  fallen  down. 
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and  the  aspect  is  much  changed,  the  rocks  rose 
up  from  the  water  nearly  perpendicularly,  to  the 
height  of  fifty  or  sixty  £eet  At  that  height 
there  was  a  flat  of  about  one  hundred  feet 
square  in  front  of  a  cave  of  very  great  depth. 
The  flat,  so  called  in  omtradistinction  to  the 
perpendicular  diff,  descended  from  the  seaward 
to  the  cave,  so  that  the  latter  was  not  to  be 
seen  either  by  vessels  passing  by,  or  by  those 
who  might  be  advoaturous  enough  to  peep  over 
the  ridge  above ;  and  fragments  of  rocks,  dis- 
persed here  and  there  on  this  flat,  or  platform, 
induced  peojde  to  imagine  that  the  upper  diff 
was  a  continuation  of  the  lower.  The  lower 
cliffy  on  which  this  platform  in  front  of  the  cave 
was  situated,  was  on  the  eastern  side  as  abrupt 
as  on  that  fronting  the  sea  to  the  southward  ; 
but  on  the  western  side,  its  height  was  decreased 
to  about  fifteen  feet,  which  was  surmounted  by 
a  ladder  removed  at  pleasure.  To  this  means 
of  access  to  the  cave  there  was  a  zigzag  path, 
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used  only  by  tHe  smugglers,  leading  from  the 
small  cove,  and  another  much  more  tedious,  by 
which  they  could  transport  their  goods  to  the 
summit  at  this  apparently  inaccessible  mass  of 
rocks.  The  cave  itself  was  large^  and  with 
several  diverging  galleries,  most  of  which  were 
dry ;  but  in  one  or  two  there  was  a  continual 
filtering  of  clear  pure  water  through  the  lime- 
stone rock,  which  was  collected  in  pits  dug  for 
that  purpose  on  the  floor  below ;  these  pits  were 
always  full  of  water,  the  excess  being  carried 
off  by  small  open  drains  which  trickled  over 
the  eastern  side  of  the  platform.  Some  attention 
to  comfort  had  been  paid  by  the  inhabitants  of 
these  caverns,  which  were  portioned  ofl^here  and 
there  by  sail-cloth  and  boards,  so  as  to  form 
separate  rooms  and  storehouses.  The  cookery 
was  carried  on  outside  at  the  edge  of  the  plat- 
form nearest  the  sea,  under  an  immense  frag- 
ment of  rock,  which  lay  at  the  very  edge; 
and  by  an  ingenious  arrangement  of  smaller 
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portions  of  the  rock  neither  the  flame  was  to 
be  distinguished,  nor  was  the  smoke,  which  was 
divided  and  made  to  find  its  passage  through  a 
variety  of  fissures,  never  in  such  a  volume  as  to 
be  supposed  to  be  anything  more  than  the 
vapours  drawn  up  by  the  heat  of  the  sun. 

In  this  abode  there  were  at  least  thirty 
people  residing,  and  generally  speaking,  it 
might  be  called  a  convent,  for  it  was  tenanted 
by  women.  Their  husbands,  who  brought  over 
the  cargoes,  returning  immediately  in  their 
boat  to  the  opposite  shore,  for  two  reasons ;  one, 
that  their  boats  could  only  land  in  particular 
seasons,  and  could  never  remain  in  the  cove 
without  risk  of  being  dashed  to  pieces ;  and 
the  other,  that  the  absence  of  all  men  prevented 
suspicion  ;  the  whole  of  the  interior  smuggling 
being  carried  on  by  the  other  sex,  who  fearlessly 
showed  themselves  on  every  part  of  the  island, 
and  purchased  their  necessary  supplies  of  pro- 
visions here  and  there,  without  exciting  any 
misgivings  as  to  the  nature  of  their  employ. 
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ment  A  few  isolated  cottages,  not  far  from 
the  beetling  brow  of  the  cliflF  above,  were  their 
supposed  abodes;  but  no  one  ever  troubled 
th^n  with  a  visit,  and  if  they  did,  and  found 
that  they  could  gain  no  admittance,  they 
imagined  that  the  occupants  had  locked  their 
doors  for  security,  while  they  were  busied  with 
their  labours  in  the  field.  Accustomed  to 
dimb  up  the  tortuous  path  from  the  cave  to  the 
summit,  the  women  would,  on  the  darkest 
night,  carry  up  their  burdens  and  deposit  them 
in  the  cottages  above,  until  they  had  an  op- 
portunity of  delivering  their  contraband  articles 
into  the  hands  of  their  agents ;  and  this  traffic 
had  been  carried  on  for  many  years,  without 
the  government  or  excise  having  the  slightest 
suspicion  by  what  means  the  smuggling  was  ac> 
complished.  As  we  before  observed,  the  great 
articles  in  request,  and  which  were  qow 
smuggled  from  France,  were  alamodes  and 
lutestrings.  The  attention  of  government  had 
been  called  to  check  the  admission  of  these 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SIIA&LETTOW.  21S 

goods,  but  hhfaerto  their  mttempCs  had  not  been 
attended  with  modi  success. 

At  the  grey  of  the  moroiDg  after  the  at- 
tempt to  ieue  the  smugglers  had  been  defeated 
bj  die  instrumentality  ctf  Snaileyyow,  upon  the 
top  of  the  immense  firagment  of  the  rock  which 
we  hare  described  as  lying  upon  the  sea-edge  of 
die  platform,  was  perched  a  fair,  slight-made 
little  girl,  ol  about  twelve  years  ci  age.  She 
was  simply  dad  in  a  short  worsted  petticoat 
and  bodice  of  a  dark  colour;  her  head  was 
bare^  and  her  hair  fluttered  with  the  breeze ; 
her  small  feet,  notwithstanding  the  severity  of 
the  weather,  were  also  naked,  and  her  short 
petdcoat  discovered  her  legs  half  way  up  to  the 
knee.  She  stood  there,  within  a  few  inches  of 
die  predpice  below,  cardessly  surveying  the 
waves  as  they  dashed  over  the  rocks,  for  she 
was  waidi^  until  the  light  would  enable  her  to 
see  further  on  the  horizon.  By  those  who 
might  have  leaned  over  the  ridge  above,  as  well 
as  by  those  who  sailed  bdow,  she  might  have 
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been  taken,  had  she  been  seen  to  move,  for 
some  sea  bird  reposing  after  a  flight,  so  small 
was  her  frame  in  juxtaposition  with  the  wild- 
ness  and  majesty  of  nature  which  surrounded 
her  on  every  side.  Accustomed  from  infancy 
to  her  mode  of  life,  and  this  unusual  domicile, 
her  eye  quailed  not,  nor  did  her  heart  beat 
quicker,  as  she  looked  down  into  the  abyss 
bdow,  or  turned  her  eyes  up  to  the  beetling 
mass  of  rock  which  appeared,  each  moment, 
ready  to  fall  down  and  overwhelm  her.  She 
passed  her  hand  across  her  temples  to  throw 
back  the  hair  which  the  wind  had  blown  over 
her  eyes,  and  again  scanned  the  distance  as  the 
sun's  light  increased,  and  the  fog  gradually 
cleared  away. 

**  A  sharp  look  out,  Lilly,  dear;  youVe  the 
best  eyes  among  us,  and  we  must  have  a  clue 
from  whence  last  night's  surprise  proceeded." 

^  I  can  see  nothing  yet,  mother ;  but  the  fog 
is  driving  back  fast.** 

"  It's  but  a  cheerless  ra'ght  your  poor  father 
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liad,  to  puU  twice  across  the  cbannely  and  find 
himself  just  where  he  was.  God  speed  them» 
and  may  they  be  safe  in  port  again  by  this  time." 

'*  I  say  so  too,  mother,  and  amen.^ 

'*  D'ye  see  nothing,  child  ?" 

"  Nothing,  dear  mother ;  but  it  clears  up 
fast  to  the  eastward,  and  the  sun  is  bursting 
out  of  the  bank,  and  I  think  I  see  something 
under  the  sun." 

"  Watch  wdl,  Lilly,**'  replied  the  woman, 
who  was  throwing  more  wood  on  the  fir& 

'*  I  see  a  vessel,  mother.  It  is  a  sloop  beat- 
ing to  the  eastward." 

•*  A  coaster,  child  ?*' 

"  "Soj  mother,  I  think  not  No,  it  is  no 
coaster — it  is  that  king's  vessel,  I  think,  but 
the  ^are  of  the  sun  is  too  great.  When  he 
rises  higher  I  shall  make  it  out  better.^' 

"  Which  do  you  mean,  the  king^s  cutter  on 
the  station,  the  Yungfrau  ?" 

"  Yes,  mother,'*  replied  Lilly,  "  it  is.  I'm 
sure  it  is  the  Yungfrau.*" 

VOL.    I.  L 
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'^  Then  it  is  from  her  that  the  boats  came 
last  night.  She  must  have  received  some  in- 
formation. There  must  be  treachery  some- 
where ;  but  we^U  soon  find  that  out^ 

It  may  appear  singular  that  Lilly  could 
speak  so  positively  as  to  a  vessel  at  a  great  dis- 
tance ;  but  it  must  be  remembered  that  she  had 
been  brought  up  to  it,  nearly  all  her  life.  It 
was  her  profession,  and  she  had  lived  wholly 
with  seamen  and  seamen'a  wives,  which  will 
account  for  her  technical  language  being  so 
correct.  What  Lilly  said  was  true ;  it  was  the 
Yungfrau,  which  was  beating  up  to  regain  her 
port,  and  having  to  stem  a  strong  ebb  tide 
during  the  night,  had  not  made  very  great 
progress. 

'*  There  are  three  other  vessels  in  theoflSng,'^ 
said  Lilly,  looking  round,  ^^  a  ship  and  two 
brigs,  both  going  down  channel :"  and  as  she 
said  this,  the  little  thing  dropped  lightly  from 
rock  to  rock  till  she  stood  by  her  mother,  and 
commenced  rubbing  her  hands  before  the  now 
blazing  fire. 
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'*  Nadcj  must  go  over  to  Portsmouth,"  ob- 
serred  the  mother,  *^  and  find  out  all  about 
this.  I  hardly  know  whom  to  suspect;  but 
let  Nancy  alone,  she'll  ferret  out  the  truth — she 
bfs  manj  gossips  at  the  Point.  Whoever  in- 
formed against  the  landing,  must  know  of  this 

»» 

cave. 

But  we  must  introduce  the  mother  of  Lilly 
to  the  reader.  She  was  a  tall,  finely- featured 
woman,  her  arms  beautifully  moulded,  and 
bare.  She  was  rather  inclined  to  be  stout,  but 
her  figure  was  magnificent.  She  was  dressed 
m  the  same  costume  as  her  daughter,  with 
the  exception  of  a  net  worsted  shawl  of  many 
colours  over  her  shoulders.  Her  appearance 
gave  you  the  idea  that  she  was  never  intended 
for  the  situation  which  she  was  now  in ;  but  of 
that  hereafter.  As  the  reader  may  have  ob- 
served, her  language  was  correct,  as  was  that  of 
the  child,  and  proved  that  she  had  not  only 
been  educated  herself,  but  had  paid  attention  to 
the  bringing  up  of  Lilly.     The  most  perfect 

l2 
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confidence  appeared  to  subsist  between  the 
mother  and  daughter:  the  former  treated  her 
child  as  her  equals  and  confided  everything 
to  her ;  and  Lilly  was  far  advanced  beyond  her 
age  in  knowledge  and  reflection ;  her  counte- 
nance beamed  with  intelligence;  perhaps  a 
more  beautiful  and  more  promising  creature 
never  existed. 

A  third  party  now  appeared  from  the  cave ; 
although  not  in  canonicals,  his  dress  indicated 
his  profession  of  a  priest.  He  approached  the 
mother  and  daughter  with,  "  Peace  be  with 
you,  ladies.'* 

"  You  forget,  good  father,"  replied  the  elder 
of  the  females,  "  my  name  is  Alice — nothing 
more.*" 

''  I  crave  pardon  for  my  forgetting  who  you 
were.  I  will  be  more  mindfuL  Well,  then^ 
Alice — ^yet  that  familiar  term  sounds  strangely, 
and  my  tongue  will  not  accustom  itself,  even 
were  I  to  remain  here  weeks,  instead  of  but 
two  days — I  was  about  to  say,  that  the  affair 
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of  last  night  was  most  untoward.  My  pre- 
tence is  much  wished  for,  and  much  required, 
at  St.  Gemiains.  It  was  unfortunate,  because 
it  prores  that  we  have  traitors  among  us  some- 
where ;  but  of  that,  and  of  the  whole  affair,  I 
win  hare  cognizance  in  a  few  days.^ 

"  And  should  you  discover  the  party  ?" 

^  His  doom  is  sealed.*" 

"  You  are  right.'* 

*'*  In  so  important  and  so  righteous  a  cause, 
we  must  not  stop  at  aught  necessary  to  secure 
our  purpose.  But,  tell  me^  think  you  that 
jour  husband  will  soon  be  here  again  ?" 

^'  I  should  think  not  to-night,  but  to-morrow 
or  the  next  he  will  be  off;  and  if  we  can  show 
the  signals  of  surety  he  will  land,  if  the  weather 
will  permit.*" 

**  Tis  indeed  time  that  I  were  over.  Some- 
thing  might  now  be  done.'' 

**  I  would  so  too,  father ;  it  is  a  tedious  time 
that  I  have  spent  here." 

^  And  most  unfitting  for  you,  were  it  not 
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that  you  laboured  in  a  great  cause ;  but  it 
must  soon  be  decided,  and  then  that  fair  lily 
shall  be  transplanted,  like  a  wild  flower  from 
the  rock,  and  be  nurtured  in  a  conservatory.*^ 

^*  Nay,  for  that,  the  time  is  hardly  come. 
She  is  better  here,  as  you  see  her,  father,  than 
in  the  chambers  of  a  court.  For  her  sake  I 
would  still  remain ;  but  for  my  husband^s  sake, 
and  the  perils  he  encounters,  I  wish  that  one 
way  or  the  other  it  were  decided." 

*^  Had  there  been  faith  in  that  Italian,  it  had 
been  so  before  now/  replied  the  priest,  grind- 
ing his  teeth,  and  turning  away. 

But  the  conversation  was  closed  at  the  ap- 
pearance of  some  women  who  came  out  of  the 
cave.  They  were  variously  clothed,  some 
coarsely,  and  others  with  greater  pretensions  to 
finery :  they  brought  with  them  the  implements 
for  cooking,  and  appeared  surprised  at  the 
fire  being  already  lighted.  Among  them  was 
one  about  twenty-five  years  of  age,  and  although 
more  faded  than  she  ought  to  have  been  at  that 
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etrly  age,  sdll  with  pretensions  to  almost  ex- 
treme beauty.  She  was  more  gaily  dressed 
than  the  others,  and  had  a  careless,  easy  air 
about  her,  which  suited  to  her  handsome,  slight 
Ggure.  It  was  impossible  to  see  her  without 
being  interested,  and  desiring  to  know  who  she 


This  person  was  the  Nancy  mentioned  by 
Alice  in  her  conversation  with  Lilly.  Her 
origiBal  name  had  been  Nancy  Dawson,  but 
she  bad  married  one  of  the  smugglers,  of  the 
■ame  of  Corbett.  Her  original  profession, 
prerkats  to  her  marriage,  we  will  not  dwell 
upon  ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  she  was  the  most 
celebrated  person  of  that  class  in  Portsmouth, 
both  for  her  talent  and  extreme  beauty.  Had 
ijie  lived  in  the  days  of  King  Charles  II.,  and 
had  he  seen  her,  she  would  have  been  more 
leoovned  than  ever  was  Eleanor  Gwynne ;  even 
as  it  was,  she  had  been  celebrated  in  a  song, 
whicb  has  not  been  lost  to  posterity.    After  a 
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few  years  of  dissipated  life,  Nancy  reformed, 
and  became  an  honest  woman,  and  an  honest 
wife.  By  her  marriage  with  the  smuggler,  she 
had  become  one  of  the  fraternity,  and  had 
taken  up  her  abode  in  the  cave,  which  she  was 
not  sorry  to  do,  as  she  had  become  too  famous 
at  Portsmouth  to  remain  there  as  a  married 
woman.  Still  she  dbcasionally  made  her  ap- 
pearancCy  and  to  a  certain  degree  kept  up  her 
old  acquaintances,  that  she  might  discover 
what  was  going  on — very  necessary  informa- 
tion for  the  smugglers.  She  would  laugh,  and 
joke,  and  have  her  repartee  as  usual,  but  in 
other  points  she  was  truly  reformed.  Her  ac- 
quaintance was  so  general,  and  she  was  such  a 
favourite,  that  she  was  of  the  greatest  use  to 
the  band,  and  was  always  sent  over  to  Ports- 
mouth when  her  services  were  required.  It 
was  supposed  there,  for  she  had  reported  it« 
that  she  had  retired  to  the  Isle  of  Wight,  and 
lived  there  with  her  husband,  who  was  a  pilot, 
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and  that  she  came  over  to  Portsmouth  occa- 
sonaDy,  to  mquire  after  her  old  friends,  and 
uponboBness. 

"Nancy  Corbett,  I  must  speak  to  you^*^ 
aoid  Alice.  ^^  Come  aside :  I  wish  you,  Nancy, 
to  go  over  immediately.  Can  you  go  up,  do 
JOQ  think,  without  being  perceived  ?^ 

''  Yes,  Mistress  Alice,  provided  there  is  no 
one  to  see  me.*^ 

"  The  case  is  so  important,  that  we  must  run 
tberisk.'* 

"W^ve  run  cargoes  of  more  value  than 
that'' 

"  But  still  you  must  use  discretion,  Nancy." 

"That's  a  commodity  that  I've  not  been 
^^  well  provided  with  through  life;' but  I 
have  my  wits  in  its  stead.** 

**  Then  you  must  use  your  wit,  Nancy." 

"  It's  like  an  old  knife,  well  worn,  but  all 
the  sharper." 

Alice  then  entered  into  a  detail  of  what  she 
vould  find  out,  and  gave  her  instructions  to 
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Nancy.  The  first  point  was,  to  ascertain 
whether  it  was  the  cutter  which  had  received 
the  information  ;  the  second,  who  the  informer 
was. 

Nancy,  having  received  her  orders,  tied  the 
strings  of  her  bonnet,  caught  up  a  handful  of 
the  victuals  which  were  at  the  fire,  and  bidding 
the  others  a  laughing  good-bye,  with  her  mouth 
full,  and  one  hand  also  occupied,  descended  the 
ladder,  previously  to  mounting  the  clifi*. 

"  Nancy,"  said  Lilly,  who  stood  by  the 
ladder,  "  bring  me  some  pens." 

"  Yes,  dear ;  will  you  have  them  alive,  or 
dead?" 

'*'  Nonsense,  I  mean  some  quills." 

*^  So  do  I,  Miss  Lilly ;  but  if  you  want  them 
dead,  I  shall  bring  them  in  my  pocket — if  alive, 
I  shall  bring  the  goose  under  my  arm." 

"  I  only  want  the  quills,  Nancy,"  replied 
Lilly,  laughing. 

^^  And  I  think  I  shall  want  the  feathers  of 
them  before  Fm  at  the  top,"  replied   Nancy, 
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looking   up  at   the  majestic  cliff   above  her. 
"Good^hye,  Miss  Lilly/' 

Naacy  Corbett  again  filled  her  handsome 
mouth  with  bread,  and  commenced  her  ascent. 
in  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  she  had  dis- 
appeared over  the  ridge. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

In  which  there  is  a  great  deal  of^plotting,  and  a  little 
execution. 

We  will  follow  Wancy  Corbett  for  the  present. 
Nancy  gained  the  summit  of  the  cliff,  and 
panting  for  breath,  looked  round  to  ascertain  > 
if  there  wab  any  one  in  sight,  but  the  coast 
was  clear:  she  waited  a  minute  to  recover 
herself  a  little,  and  then  set  off  at  a  brisk  pace 
in  the  direction  of  the  hamlet  of  Ryde,  which 
then  consisted  of  a  few  fishermen's  huts.  It 
was  an  hour  and  a-half  before  she  gained  this 
place,  from  whence  she  took  a  boat,  and  was 
safely  landed  at  the  Point.     The  fisherman 
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who  brought  ber  over  was  an  old  acquaintanoe 
of  Nancy's,  and  knew  that  he  would  have 
to  remain  to  take  her  back,  but  be  was  well 
paid  for  his  trouble,  and  it  was  a  lucky  day 
for  him  when  Nancy  required  his  services. 
The  Yungfrau  had  rounded  St.  Helen's,  and 
was  standing  into  Spithead,  when  Nancy 
landed,  and  the  first  door  at  which  she  knocked 
was  at  the  lodgings  of  Moggy  Salisbury,  with 
whom  she  was  well  acquainted,  and  from 
whom  she  expected  to  be  able  to  gain  informa- 
tion. On  inquiry,  she  found  that  Moggy  had 
not  come  on  shore  from  the  cutter,  which  bad 
sailed  during  the  night  very  unexpectedly. 

This  information  pleased  Nancy,  as  Mc^gy 
would  in  all  probability  be  able  to  give  her 
important  information,  and  she  took  up  her 
quarters  in  Moggy's  apartments,  anxiously 
awaiting  her  arrival,  for  Nancy  was  not  at  all 
deiirous  to  be  seen.  In  due  time  the  cutter 
was  again  anchored  in  the  harbour,  and  the 
first  order  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken's  was,   that 
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Moggy  Salisbury  should  be  sent  on  shore, 
which  order  was  complied  with,  and  she  left 
the  vessel)  vowing  vengeance  upon  the  lieu- 
tenant and  his. dog.  The  informer  also  has- 
tened into  a  boat,  and  pulled  on  shore  on  the 
6osp<M*t  side^  with  a  very  significant  farewell 
look  at  Mr.  Vanslyperken.  Moggy  landed, 
and  hastened,  full  of  wrath,  to  her  own  lodg- 
ings, where  she  found  Nancy  Corbett  waiting 
for  her.  At  first  she  was  too  full  of  her  own 
injuries,  and  the  attempt  to  flog  her  dear 
darling  Jemmy,  to  allow  Nancy  to  put  in  a 
word.  Nancy  perceived  this,  and  allowed  her 
to  run  herself  down  like  a  clock  ;  and  then 
proposed  that  they  should  send  for  some  purl 
and  have  a  cosey  chat,  to  which  Moggy  agreed, 
and  as  soon  as  they  were  fairly  settled,  and 
Moggy  had  again  delivered  herself  of  her 
grievances,  Nancy  put  the  requisite  questions, 
and  discovered  what  the  reader  is  already 
acquainted  with.  She  requested,  and  obtained 
a  full  description  of  the   informer,    and  his 
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penon    was    too    remarkable,  for  Nancy  not 
to  reoc^ise  immediately  who  it  was. 

**  The  villain  P*  cried  she ;   "  why  if  there 


any    man    in     whom     we    thought   we 

could  trust,  it  was him;"  for  Nancy  had, 

in  her  indignation,  nearly  pronounced  his 
name. 

**  Nancy/  said  Moggy,  "  you  have  to  do 
with  the  smugglers,  I  know,  for  your  husband 
is  one  of  them,  if  report  says  true.  Now,  I've 
been  thinking,  that  the  cutter  is  no  place 
for  my  Jemmy,  and  that  with  this  peak-nosed 
villain,  he  will  always  be  in  trouble.  Tell 
me,  will  they  let  him  in,  if  he  volunteers.'' 

"  I  canH  exactly  say.  Moggy ;  but  this  I 
can  tell  you,  that  you  may  be  very  useful  to 
them  in  giving  us  information,  which  you  may 
gain  through  your  husband 

^*  Ay,  and  not  only  through  my  husband, 
but  from  everybody  on  board  the  cutter.  I'm 
yours,  Nancy — and  here^s  my  hand  on  it — 
you^U  see  what  I  can  do.     The  wagabond,  to 
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attempt  to  flog  my  own  dear,  darling  duck — 
my  own  Jemmy.  Only  tell  me  what  you  want 
to  know,  and  if  I  don't  ferret  it  out,  my  name's 
not  Moggy.  But  hear  me,  Nancy;  I  join 
you  now  hand  and  heart,  though  I  gain 
nothing  by  it ;  and  when  you  choose  to  have 
him,  I'll  bring  you  my  little  duck  of  a  hus- 
band, and  he  will  be  worth  '  his  weight  in 
gold,  though  I  say  ^it  that  shouldn't  say 
it." 

"  Thanky,  Moggy ;  but  you  shall  not  work 
for  nothing ;"  and  Nancy  laid  a  gold  Jacobus 
on  the  table.  "  This  for  your  present  informa- 
tion. Be  secret  and  cautious,  and  no  gossip^ 
ing,  and  you'll  find  that  you  shall  have  all  you 
wish,  and  be  no  loser  in  the  bargain.  And 
now,  good-night — I  must  be  away.  You  shall 
see  me  soon,  Moggy;  and  remember  what  I 
have  told  you." 

Moggy  was  astonished  at  the  sight  of  the 
gold  JacobuSf  which  she  took  up  and  examined 
as  Nancy  departed.      "  Well,"  thought  she. 
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*^  but  this  smuggling  must  be  a  pretty  con- 
sarn ;  and  as  sure  as  gold  is  gold^  my  Jemmy 
shall  be  a  smuggler." 

Nancy  turned  down  the  street,  and  passed 
rapidly  on,  until  she  was  clear  of  the  fortifica- 
tionS)  in  the  direction  of  South  Sea  Beach.  A 
few  scattered  cottages  were  at  that  time  built 
upon  the  spot.  It  was  quite  dark  as  she 
passed  the  lines,  and  held  her  way  over  the 
shingle.  A  man  was  standing  alone,  whose 
figure  she  recognised.  It  was  the  very  person 
that  she  wished  to  find.  Nancy  watched  him 
for  awhile,  and  observed  him  pull  out  a  paper, 
tear  it  in  two,  and  throw  it  down  with  ges- 
ticulations of  anger  and  indignation.  She  then 
approached. 

**  What's  o'clock  ?**  said  Nancy. 

**  Do  you  want  the  right  time  ?"  replied  the 
man.  * 

**  To  a  minute,"  replied  Nancy,  who,  find- 
ing that  the  passvmrd  was  given  correctly,  now 
stopped,  and  faced  the  other  party.  **  Is  that 
you,  ComburyF** 
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**  Yes,  Nancy,**  replied  the  man,  who  was 
the  same  person  who  went  on  board  of  the 
cutter  to  give  the  information. 

**  I  have  been  seeking  you,"  replied  Nancy. 
^*  There  has  been  some  information  laid,  and 
the  boats  were  nearly  surprised.  Alice  desires 
that  you  will  find  out  what  boats  entered  the 
cove,  whom  they  belonged  to,  and,  if  possible, 
how  they  obtained  the  information.'' 

"  Boats  nearly  surprised ! — ^you  don^t  say  so,*^ 
replied  Combury,  with  affected  astonishment. 
**  This  must  indeed  be  looked  to.  Have  you 
no  idea '* 

"  None,"'  replied  Nancy.  "  There  was  no 
vessel  to  be  seen  the  next  morning — the  fog 
was  too  thick.     Have  you  seen  Wahop  P" 

^^  No ;  I  thought  be  was  on  the  Isle.*^ 

*^  He  ought  to  have  been,  but  has  not  come ; 
I  have  been  at  the  oak-tree  for  three  nights 
running.  It's  very  strange.  Do  you  think 
that  he  can  have  played  false  ?" 

*^  I  never  much  liked  the  man,"  replied 
Cornbury. 
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"  Nor  I  either,"  replied  Nancy  ;  '*  but  I  must 
go  now,  for  I  must  be  back  at  the  crags  before 
daylight.  Find  out  what  you  can,  and  let 
us  know  as  soon  as  possible.  I  shall  be  over 
again  as  soon  as  the  cargo  is  run ;  if  you  find 
out  anything,  you  had  better  come  to-morrow 
mght"* 

<'  I  will,^  replied  Combury ;  and  the  parties 
separated. 

**  Traitor  I*^  muttered  Nancy,  when  she  was 
once  more  alone.  **  If  he  comes,  it  shall  be 
to  his  death;"  and  Nancy  stooped  down, 
picked  up  the  pieces  of  paper  which  Combury 
had  torn  up,  and  put  them  in  the  basket  she 
carried  on  her  arm. 

It  will  be  observed,  that  Nancy  had  pur- 
posely thrown  out  hints  against  Wahop,  to 
induce  Combury  to  believe  that  he  was  not 
suspected.  Her  assertion  that  Wahop  was 
not  on  the  island  was  false.  He  had  been 
three  days  at  Ryde,  according  to  the  arrange- 
ment    The  bait  took.     Combury  perceiving 
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that  the  suspicion  was  against  Wahop,  thought 
that  he  could  not  do  better  than  to  boldly 
make  his  appearance  at  the  cave,  which  would 
remove  any  doubts  as  to  his  own  fidelity. 

Nancy  hastened  down  to  the  Pointy  and 
returned  that  night  to  Ryde,  from  whence  she 
walked  over  to  the  cave,  and  was  there  before 
daylight  She  communicated  to  Alice  the 
intelligence  which  she  had  received  from  Moggy 
Salisbury,  and  the  arrangements  she  had  pro- 
posed to  her,  by  which  the  motions  of  the 
cutter  could  be  known. 

^^  Is  that  woman  to  be  trusted,  think  you, 
Nancy  V*  inquired  Alice. 

"  Yes,  I  believe  sincerely  she  may  be.  I 
have  known  her  long ;  and  she  wishes  her  hus- 
band to  join  us.^ 

**  We  must  reflect  upon  it.  She  may  be 
most  useful.  What  is  the  character  of  the 
ofiicer  who  commands  the  vessel  ?" 

^'  A  miser,  and  a  coward.  He  is  well  known 
— ndther  honour  nor  conscience  in  him." 
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<*  The  first  is  well,  as  we  may  act  upon 
it,  but  the  seoood  renders  him  doubtful.  You 
are  tired,  ^ancy,  and  had  better  lie  down  a 
little." 

Nancy  Corbett  delivered  the  pens  to  Lilly, 
and  then  took  the  advice  of  her  superior. 
The  day  was  remarkably  fine,  and  the  water 
smooth,  so  that  the  boats  were  expected  that 
night.  At  dusk  two  small  lights,  at  even 
distances,  were  suspended  from  the  clifl^,  to 
point  out  to  the  boats  that  the  coast  was  free, 
and  that  they  might  land.  Alice,  however, 
took  the  precaution  to  have  a  watch  on  the 
beach,  in  case  of  any  second  surprise  bdng 
attempted;  but  of  this  there  was  little  fear, 
as  she  knew  from  Nancy,  that  all  the  cutter's 
boats  were  on  board  when  she  entered  the 
harbour.  Lilly,  who  thought  it  a  delight  to 
be  one  moment  sooner  in  her  father'^s  arms, 
had  taken  the  watch  on  the  beach,  and  there 
the  little  girl  remained  perched  upon  a  rock. 
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at  the  foot  of  which  the  waves  now  only 
sullenly  washed,  for  the  night  was  beautifully 
calm  and  clear.  To  a  passer  on  the  ocean  she 
might  have  been  mistaken  for  a  mermaid  who 
had  left  her  watery  bower  to  look  upon  the 
world  above. 

What  were  the  thoughts  of  the  little  maiden 
as  she  remained  there  fixed  as  a  statue  ?     Did 
she  revert  to  the  period  at  which  her  infant 
memory    could    retrace    silken   hangings  and 
marble  halls,  visions  of  splendour,  dreamings 
of  courtly  state,  or  was  she  thinking   of  her 
father,  as  her  quick  ear  caught  the  least  swell 
of  the  increasing  breeze  ?     Was  she,  as  her  eye 
was  fixed  as  if  attempting  to  pierce  the  depths  of 
the  ocean,   wondering  at   what  might  be  its 
hidden  secrets,  or  as  they  were  turned  towards 
the    heavens,  bespangled   with    ten   thousand 
stars,   was  she   meditating  on   the   God   who 
placed  them  there  ?     Who  can  say  ? — but  that 
that  intellectual  face  bespoke  the  mind  at  work 
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is  certain,  and  from  one  so  pure  and  lovely  could 
emanate  nothing  but  what  was  innocent  and 
good. 

But  a  distant  sound  falls  upon  her  ear ;  she 
listens,  and  by  its  measured  cadence  knows  that 
it  is  the  rowers  in  a  boat :  nearer  it  comes  and 
more  distinct,  and  now  her  keen  eye  detects 
the  black  mass  approaching  in  the  gloom  of 
night.  She  starts  from  the  rock  ready  to  fly 
up  to  the  cave  to  give  notice  of  an  enemy,  or, 
if  their  anticipated  friends,  to  fly  into  the  arms 
of  her  father.  But  her  alarm  is  over,  she  per- 
ceives that  it  is  the  lugger,  the  boat  dashes  into 
the  cove,  and  the  first  who  lands  strains  her  to 
his  bosom. 

**  My  dearest  Lilly,  is  all  well  ?" 

**  Yes,  all  is  well,  father ;  but  you  are  well 
come." 

**  Run  up,  dearest,  and  let  the  women  be 
ready  to  assist.  We  have  that  here  which 
must  soon  be  out  of  sight.  Is  the  Father  Innis 
here?" 
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«  Since  Thursday  last." 

**  'Tis  well,  dear ;  you  may  go.  Quick,  my 
lads,  and  beach  the  cargo  : — see  to  it,  Ramsay  ; 
I  must  at  once  unto  the  cave.^  Having  given 
these  directions,  the  father  of  Lilly  commenced 
his  ascent  over  the  rough  and  steep  rocks 
which  led  up  to  the  cavern,  anxious  to  obtain 
what  information  could  be  imparted  relative  to 
the  treachery  which  had  led  to  their  narrow 
escape  two  nights  preceding. 

He  was  met  by  Alice,  who  cordially  em- 
braced him ;  but  he  appeared  anxious  to  re- 
lease himself  from  her  endearments,  that  he 
might  at  once  enter  upon  matters  to  him  of 
more  serious  importance.  *•  Where  is  the 
Father  Innis,  my  dear  ?"  said  he,  disengaging 
himself  from  her  arms. 

"  He  sleeps,  Robert,  or,  at  least,  he  did  just 
now,  but  probably  he  will  rise  now  that  you 
are  come.  But  in  the  mean  time,  I  have  dis- 
covered who  the  traitor  is.*' 

'^  By  all  the  saints,  he  shall  not  escape  my 
vengeance*!'' 
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Alice  then  entered  into  the  particulars  re- 
lated by  Nancy  Corbett,  and  already  known  to 
the  reader.  She  had  just  concluded  when 
Father  Innis  made  his  appearance  from  the 
cave. 

"  Welcome^  thrice  welcome,  holy  father." 

**  Welcome,  too,  my  son.  Say,  do  we  start 
to-night  ?'• 

"  Not  till  to-morrow  night,*^  replied  the 
husband  of  Alice,  who  having  ascertained  that 
in  all  probability  Cornbury  would  come  that 
night,  determined,  at  all  risks,  to  get  possession 
of  him :  "  we  could  well  be  over  before  day- 
light, and  with  your  precious  person,  I  must 
not  risk  too  much.  You  are  anxiously  ex- 
pected." 

**  And  I  have  important  news,"  replied  the 
priest ;  "  but  I  will  not  detain  you  now  ;  I  per- 
ceive that  your  presence  is  wanted  by  your 
men." 

During  this  colloquy  the  women  had  de- 
scended the  ladder,  and  had  been  assisting  the 
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men  to  carry  up  the  various  packages  of  which 
the  boat's  cargo  consisted,  and  they  now  awaited 
directions  as  to  the  stowing  away. 

"  Ramsay/*  said  the  leader,  "  we  do  not 
return  to-night;  take  the  men,  and  contrive  to 
lift  the  boat  up  on  the  rocks^  so  that  she  may 
not  be  injured.*^ 

An  hour  elapsed  before  this  was  effected,  and 
then  the  leader,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the 
smugglers,  retired  to  the  cave  to  refresh  them- 
selves with  sleep  after  their  night  of  fatigue. 
As  usual,  one  woman  kept  watch,  and  that 
woman  was  Nancy  Corbett.  The  ladder  had 
been  hauled  up,  and  she  was  walking  up  and 
down,  with  her  arms  under  a  shawl,  to  a  sort  of 
stamping  trot,  for  the  weather  was  frosty, 
when  she  heard  a  low  whistle  at  the  west  side 
of  the  flat. 

"  Oh,  ho !  have  I  lured  you,  you  traitorous 
villain  ?''  muttered  Nancy,  "  you  come  in  good 
time:"  and  Nancy  walked  to  the  spot  where 
the   ladder    was   usually   lowered   down,    and 
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looked  over.  Although  the  moon  had  risen, 
it  was  too  dark  on  that  side  of  the  platform  to 
distinguish  more  than  that  there  was  a  human 
form,  who  repeated  the  whistle. 

"  What's  o'clock  ?**  said  Nancy,  in  a  low 
tone. 

"  Do  you  want  the  right  time  to  a  minute?" 
replied  a  voice^  which  was  recognised  as  Corn- 
bury's.  Nancy  lowered  down  the  ladder,  and 
Combury  ascended  the  platform. 

**  I  am  glad  you  are  come,  Cornbury.  Have 
you  heard  anything  of  Wahop  ?" 

**  No  one  has  seen  or  heard  of  him,"  replied 
the  man,  **  but  I  have  found  out  what  boats 
they  were.  Did  the  lugger  come  over  to- 
night?' 

**  Yes,"  replied  Nancy,  **  but  I  must  go  in 
and  let  Mistress  Alice  know  that  you  are 
here.'* 

Nancy's  abrupt  departure  was  to  prevent 
Combury  from  asking  if  the  boat  had  re- 
mained, or  returned   to  the  French  coast ;  for 

M   2 
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she  thought  it  not  impossible  that  the  unusual 
circumstance  of  the  boat  remaining,  might 
induce  him  to  suppose  that  his  treachery  had 
been  discovered,  and  to  make  his  immediate 
escape,  which  he,  of  course,  could  have  done, 
and  given  full  information  of  the  cave  and  the 
parties  who  frequented  it. 

Nancy  soon  reappeared,  and  familiarly 
taking  the  arm  of  Combury,  led  him  to  the 
eastern  side  of  the  platform,  asking  him  many 
questions.  As  soon  as  he  was  there,  the  leader 
of  the  gang,  followed  by  half  a  dozen  of  bis 
men,  rushed  out  and  secured  him.  Combury 
now  felt  assured  that  all  was  discovered,  and 
that  his  life  was  forfeited.  "  Bind  him  fast,** 
said  the  leader,  **  and  keep  watch  over  him ; — 
his  case  shall  soon  be  disposed  of.  Nancy,  you 
will  call  me  at  daylight'' 

When  Cornbury  had  been  secured,  the  men 
returned  into  the  cave,  leaving  one  with  a 
loaded  pistol  to  guard  him.  Nancy  still  re- 
mained on  the  watch. 
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**  Nancy  Corbett,**  said  Corabury,  "  why  am 
I  treated  thus  ?" 

*•  Why?'*  replied  Nancy,  with  scorn  ;  "  ask 
yourself  why.  Do  you  think  that  I  did  not 
know  when  I  sought  you  at  the  beach  that  you 
had  sailed  in  the  cutter,  had  brought  the 
boats  here,  and  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  the 
lieutenant  taking  his  dog  in  the  boat,  and  its 
barking,  you  would  have  delivered  us  all  into 
the  hands  of  the  Philistines  ?  —  wretched 
traitor.'' 

<«  D n  !**  muttered  Cornbury ;  "  then  it  is 

to  you,  you  devil,  that  I  am  indebted  for  being 
entrapped  this  way.** 

*'  Yes,  to  me,''  replied  Nancy,  with  scorn, 
"  And,  depend  upon  it,  you  will  have  your 
deserts  before  the  sun  is  one  hour  in  the 
heavens." 

"  Mistress  Nancy,  1  must  beg  you  to  walk 
your  watch  like  a  lady,  and  not  to  be  corres- 
ponding with  my  prisoner  any  how,  whether 
you  talk  raison  or  traison,  as  may  happen  to 
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suit  your  conranience,^'  observed  the  man  who 
was  guard  over  Combury, 

"  Be  aisy,  my  jewel,"  replied  Nancy,  mimick- 
ing the  Irishman,  '^  and  I'll  be  as  silent  as  a 
magpie,  any  how.  And,  Mr.  Fitzpatrick, 
you'll  just  be  plased  to  keep  your  two  eyes  upon 
your  prisoner,  and  not  be  staring  at  me»  foUow- 
ing  me  up  and  down,  as  you  do,  with  those 
twinklers  of  yours.*" 

^'  A  cat  may  look  at  a  king.  Mistress  Nancy, 
and  no  harm  done  either.^ 

"  You  forget,  Mn  Fitzpatrick,"  replied 
Nancy,  '^  that  I  am  now  a  modest  woman<." 

"  More's  the  pity.  Mistress  Nancy,  I  wish 
you'd  forget  it  too,  and  I  dying  of  love  for 
you." 

Nancy  walked  away  to  the  end  of  the  plat- 
form to  avoid  further  conversation.  The  day 
was  now  dawning,  and  as,  by  degrees,  the  light 
was  thrown  upon  the  face  of  Combury,  it  was 
strange  to  witness  how  his  agitation  and  his 
fear  had  changed  all  the  ruby  carbuncles  on  his 
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face  to  a  deadly  white.  He  called  to  Nancy 
Corbett  in  an  humble  tone  once  or  twice  as  she 
passed  by  in  her  walk,  but  received  no  reply 
further  than  a  look  of  scorn.  As  soon  as  it  was 
broad  daylight,  Nancy  went  into  the  cave  to 
call  up  the  leader. 

In  a  few  minutes  he  appeared,  with  the 
rest  of  the  smugglers. 

"  Philip  Combury,*'  said  he,  with  a  stem 
and  unrelenting  countenance,  ^^  you  would  have 
betrayed  us  for  the  sake  of  money,*** 

"  It  is  false,"  replied  Combury. 

"  False,  is  it  ? — you  shall  have  a  fair  trial. 
Nancy  Corbett,  give  your  evidence  before  us 
aH* 

Nancy  recapitulated  all  that  had  passed. 

*^  I  say  again,  that  it  is  false,''  replied  Corn- 
bury.  ^*  Where  is  the  woman  whom  she  states 
to  have  told  her  this  ?  This  is  nothing  more 
than  assertion,  and  I  say  again,  it  is  false.  Am 
I  to  be  condemned  without  proofs?  Is  my 
life   to  be  sacrificed  to  the  animosity  of  this 
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woman,  who  wishes  to  get  rid  of  me,  be- 
cause— ^ 

**  Because  what  ?*'  interrupted  Nancy. 

^*  Because  I  was  too  well  acquainted  with 
you  before  your  marriage,  and  can  tell  too 
much." 

"  Now,  curses  on  you,  for  a  liar  as  well  as  a 
traitor  !"  exclaimed  Nancy.  "  What  I  was 
before  I  was  married  is  well  known ;  but  it  is 
well  known,  also,  that  I  pleased  my  fancy,  and 
could  always  choose.  I  must,  indeed,  have  had 
a  sorry  taste  to  be  intimate  with  a  blotched 
wretch  like  you.  Sir,"  continued  Nancy, 
turning  to  the  leader,  "  it  is  false ;  and  what- 
ever may  be  said  against  me  on  other  points, 
Nancy  Dawson,  or  Nancy  Corbett,  was  never 
yet  so  vile  as  to  assert  a  lie,  I  put  it  to  you, 
sir,  and  to  all  of  you,  is  not  my  word  sufficient 
in  this  case  ?" 

The  smugglers  nodded  their  heads  in  as- 
sent. 

"  And,  now  that  is  admitted,  I  will  prove 
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his  villany  and  falsehood.  Philip  Cornbury, 
do  you  know  this  paper?"  cried  Nancy, 
taking  out  of  her  bosom  the  agreement  signed 
by  Vanslyperken,  which  she  had  picked  up 
on  the  night  when  Combury  had  torn  it  up 
and  thrown  it  away.  **  Do  you  know  this 
paper,  I  ask  you?  Read  it,  sir,"  continued 
Nancy,  handing  it  over  to  the  leader  of  the 
smugglers. 

The  paper  was  read,  and  the  inflexible  coun- 
tenance of  the  leader  turned  towards  Combury, 
— who  saw  his  doom. 

•*  Go  in,  Nancy  Corbett,  and  let  no  women 
appear  till  all  is  over.^* 

"  Liar  f*  said  Nancy,  spitting  on  the  ground 
as  she  passed  by  Combury.   . 

"  Bind  his  eyes,  and  lead  him  to  the  western 
edge,"  said  the  leader. 

"  Philip  Combury,  you  have  but  a  few 
minutes  to  live.  In  mercy,  you  may  see  the 
holy  father,  if  you  wish  it." 

*•  I'm  no  d d  papist,"  replied  Combury, 

in  a  sulky  tone.  m  5 
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"  Lead  him  on  then/' 

Cornbury  was  led  to  the  western  edge  of  the 
flat,  where  the  cliff  was  most  high  and  pred- 
pitous,   and  then  made  to  kneel  down. 

"  Fitzpatrick,^  said  the  leader,  pointing  to 
the  condemned. 

Fitzpatrick  walked  up  to  the  kneeling  man 
with  his  loaded  pistol,  and  then  the  others,  who 
had  led  Cornbury  to  the  edge  of  the  cliff, 
retired. 

Fitzpatrick  cocked  the  lock. 

"  Would  you  like  to  say,  *  God  have  mercy 
on  my  treacherous  sinful  sowl,'  or  anything 
short  and  sweet  like  that  ?"  said  Fitzpatrick ; 
^^  if  so^  I'll  wait  a  couple  of  seconds  more  for 
your  convanience,  Philip  Cornbury." 

Cornbury  made  no  reply.  Fitzpatrick  put 
the  pistol  to  his  ear,  the  baU  whizzed  through 
his  brain,  the  body  half  raised  itself  from  its 
knees  with  a  strong  muscular  action,  and  then 
toppled  over  and  disappeared  down  the  side  of 
the  precipice. 
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"  It^s  to  be  hoped  that  the  next  time  you 
lave  this  world,  Master  Combury,  it  will  be  in 
a  purliter  sort  of  manner.  A  civil  question 
demands  a  civil  answer  anyhow,*^  said  Fitz- 
patrick,  coolly  rejoining  the  other  men. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

The  whole  of  which  has  been  fudged  out  of  the  His- 
tory of  England,  and  will  therefore  be  quite  new  to 
the  majority  of  our  readers. 

Were  we  in  want  of  materials  for  this  eventful 
history,  we  have  now  a  good  opportunity  for 
spinning  out  our  volumes;  but,  so  far  from 
this  being  the  case,  we  hardly  know  how  to 
find  space  for  what  it  is  now  absolutely  neces- 
sary that  the  reader  should  be  acquainted  with. 
Our  friends  may  probably  recollect,  when  we 
remind  them  of  the  fact,  that  there  was  a  cer- 
tain king,  James  IL,  who  sat  upon  our 
throne,   and    who   was   a   very   good  Catholic 
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— that  he  married  his  daughter,  Mary,  to 
one  William  of  Orange,  who,  in  return  for 
James's  kindness  in  giving  him  his  daughter, 
took  away  from  him  his  kingdom,  on  the  plea, 
that  if  he  was  a  bad  son-in-law,  at  all  events, 
he  was  a  sound  Protestant  They  may  also 
recollect,  that  the  exiled  king  was  received 
most  hospitably  by  the  grand  monarque,  Louis 
XIV.,  who  gave  him  palaces,  money,  and  all 
that  he  required,  and,  moreover,  gave  him  a 
tine  army  and  fleet  to  go  to  Ireland  and  recover 
his  kingdom,  bidding  him  farewell  with  this 
equivocal  sentence,  **  That  the  best  thing  he, 
Louis,  could  wish  to  him  was,  never  to  see  his 
face  again. '^  They  may  further  recollect,  that 
King  James  and  King  William  met  at  the 
battle  of  the  Boyne,  in  which  tlie  former  was 
defeated,  and  then  went  back  to  St.  Germains 
and  spent  the  rest  of  his  life  in  acts  of  devotion 
and  plotting  against  the  life  of  King  William. 
Now,  among  other  plots  real  and  pretended, 
there  was  one  laid  in  1695,  to  assassinate  King 
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William  on  his  way  to  Richmond ;  this  plot 
was  revealed,  many  of  the  conspirators  were 
tried  and  executed,  but  the  person  who  was 
at  the  head  of  it,  a  Scotchman,  of  the  name 
of  Sir  George  Barclay,  escaped.  In  the  year 
1696,  a  bill  was  passed,  by  which  Sir  George 
Barclay  and  nine  others  who  had  escaped  from 
justice,  were  attainted  of  high  treason,  if  they 
did  not  choose  to  surrender  themselves  on  or 
before  the  25th  day  of  March  ensuing. 
Strange  to  say,  these  parties  did  not  think  it 
advisable  to  surrender  themselves;  perhaps  it 
was  because  they  knew  that  they  were  certain 
to  be  hung;  but  it  is  impossible  to  account 
for  the  actions  of  men :  we  can  only  lay  the 
facts  before  our  readers. 

Sir  George  Barclay  was  by  birth  a  Scotch- 
man, of  high  family,  and  well  connected.  He 
had  been  an  officer  in  the  army  of  King  James, 
to  whom  he  was  strongly  attached.  Moreover, 
he  was  a  very  bigoted  Catholic.  Whether 
he    ever    received  a  commission    from    King 
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James,  authorising  him  to  assassinate  King 
William,  has  never  been  proved ;  but,  as  King 
James  is  well  known  to  have  been  admitted 
into  the  order  of  the  Jesuits,  it  is  not  at  all 
unlikely.  Certain  it  is,  that  the  baronet  went 
over  to  St.  Germains,  landed  again  in  England, 
and  would  have  made  the  attempt,  had  not 
the  plot  been  discovered  through  some  of  the 
inferior  accomplices;  and  it  is  equally  sure 
that  be  escaped,  although  many  others  were 
hung— and  few  people  knew  what  had  become 
of  him.  The  fact  was,  that  when  fiarclay  had 
fled  to  the  sea^side,  he  was  assisted  over  the 
water  by  a  band  of  smugglers,  who  first  con- 
cealed him  in  the  cave  we  have  described, 
which  was  their  retreat  This  led  to  a  com- 
munication and  arrangement  with  them.  Sir 
George  Barclay,  who,  although  foiled  in  his 
attempt  at  assassination,  never  abandoned  the 
cause,  immediately  peh:eived  what  advantages 
might  be  derived  in  keeping  up  a  communica^ 
tion   by   means  of  these  outlaws.      For  some 
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time  the  smugglers  were  employed  in  carrying 
secret  despatches  to  the  friends  of  James  in 
England  and  Scotland ;  and,  as  the  importance 
of  the  correspondence  increased,  and  it  became 
necessary  to  have  personal  interviews  instead 
of  written  communications,  Sir  George  fre- 
quently passed  over  to  the  cave  as  a  rendez- 
vouSy  at  which  he  might  meet  the  adherents 
of  the  exiled  king.  In  the  course  of  time  he 
saw  the  prudence  of  having  the  entire  control 
of  the  band,  and  found  little  difficulty  in  being 
appointed  their  leader.  From  the  means  he 
obtained  from  St.  Germains,  the  smuggling 
was  now  carried  on  to  a  great  and  very  pro- 
fitable extent;  and  by  the  regulations  v/hich 
he  enacted,  the  chance  of  discovery  was  dimi- 
nished. Only  one  point  more  was  requisite 
for  safety  and  secrecy,  which  was,  a  person  to 
whom  he  could  confide  the  charge  of  the  ciave. 
Lady  Barclay,  who  was  equally  warm  in  the 
cause,  offered  her  services,  and  they  were 
accepted  ;  and  at  the  latter  end  of  the  year 
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1696^  about  one  year  after  the  plot  bad  failed, 
Lad  J  Barclay,  witb  ber  only  child,  took  up 
her  abode  in  this  isolated  domicile;  Sir 
George  then  first  making  the  arrangement  that 
tbe  meD  should  always  remain  on  the  other 
side  of  the  water,  which  would  be  an  additional 
cause  of  security.  For  upwards  of  four  years, 
Lady  Barclay  had  remained  an  inmate,  at- 
tending to  the  instruction  of  her  little  Lilly, 
and  carrying  on  all  the  correspondence,  and 
making  all  the  necessary  arrangements  with 
vigour  and  address,  satisfied  with  serving  the 
good  cause,  and  proving  her  devoted  allegiance 
to  her  sovereign.  Unfortunate  and  unwise 
as  were  the  Stuart  family,  there  must  have 
been  some  charm  about  them,  for  they  had 
instances  of  attachment  and  fidelity  shown 
to  them,  of  which  no  other  line  of  kings  could 
boast 

Shortly  after  the  tragical  event  recorded  in  the 
last  chapter^  the  Jesuit  came  out  of  the  cave  and 
went  up  to   Sir  Greorge,  who  coolly  observed. 
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**  We  have  just  been  sending  a  trahor  to  his 
account,  good  father.'' 

"  So  may  they  all  perish,"  replied  the  priest. 
"  We  start  this  evening  ?** 

"  Certainly.  What  news  have  you  for  St. 
Germains  ?"' 

*^  Much  that  is  important.  Discontent  pre- 
vails throughout  the  country.  The  affair 
of  Bishop  Watson  hath  brought  much  odium 
on  the  usurper.  He  himself  writhes  under  the 
tyrannical  commands  of  the  Commons,  and  is 
at  issue  with  them." 

"  And  in  Scotland,  father  ?** 

"  All  is  there  ripe  and  ready — and  an  army 
once  landed,  would  be  joined  by  thousands. 
The  injustice  of  the  usurper  in  wishing  to 
sacrifice  the  Scotch  Settlement,  has  worked 
deep  upon  the  minds  of  those  who  advanced 
their  money  upon  that  speculation — ^in  the 
total,  a  larger  sum  than  ever  yet  was  raised  in 
Scotland.  Our  emissaries  have  fanned  the  flame 
up  to  the  highest  pitch.** 
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'^  To  my  thoughts,  good  father,  there 
needed  not  further  discontent.  Have  we  not 
our  king  dethroned,  and  our  holy  religion 
peniecuted  ?" 

"  True,  my  son — true ;  but  still  we  must 
lose  no  means  by  which  we  may  increase  the 
number  of  our  adherents.  Some  are  swayed 
by  one  feeling,  and  some  by  another.  We 
have  contrived  to  throw  no  small  odium  upon 
the  usurper  and  betrayer  of  his  wife's  father^ 
by  exposing  and  magnifying,  indeed,  the  sums 
of  money  which  he  has  lavished  upon  his 
courtesan,  Mistress  Villiers,  now,  by  his  heretic 
and  unsanctified  breath,  raised  into  the  peerage 
by  the  title  of  Countess  of  Orkney.  All  these 
items  added  together,  form  a  vast  sum  of 
discontent ;  and  could  we  persuade  his  Catholic 
majesty  to  rouse  himself  to  assert  once  more  his 
rights  by  force  of  arms,  I  should  not  fear  for 
the  result." 

"  Had  I  not  been  betrayed,^'  observed  Sir 
Greorge,  musing,  ^^before  this  the  king  would 
have  had  his  own  again." 
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^^  And  thrice  blessed  would  have  been  the 
arm  that  had  laid  the  usurper  low,"  rejoined 
the  Jesuit ;  **  but  more  of  this  hereafter. 
Your  lady  hath  had  much  converse  with 
me.  She  thinks  that  the  character  of  the  man 
who  commands  that  cutter,  is  such  as  to 
warrant  his  services  for  gold — and  wishes  to 
essay  him.** 

*'  The  woman  Corbett  is  of  that  opinion, 
and  she  is  subtle.  At  all  events,  it  can  be 
tried ;  for  he  would  be  of  much  utility,  and 
there  would  be  no  suspicion.  The  whole  had 
better  be  left  to  her  arrangement.  We  may 
employ,  and  pay,  yet  not  trust  him." 

**  That  is  exactly  what  Lady  Alice  had  pro- 
posed," replied  the  Jesuit.  Here  Lilly  came 
out  to  tell  her  father  that  the  morning  meal 
was  ready,  and  they  all  returned  to  the  cave. 

That  evening  the  boat  was  launched,  and 
the  Jesuit  went  over  with  Sir  George,  and 
landed  at  Cherbourg,  from  whence  they  both 
proceeded  with  all  expedition  to  the  court  of 
King  James. 
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We  have  entered  into  this  short  detail,  that 
the  reader  may  just  know  the  why  and  the 
wherefore  these  parties  in  the  cave  were  intro- 
ducedy  and  now  we  shall  continue  our  most 
faithful  and  veracious  history. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

In  which  Smallbones  is  sent  to  look  after  a  pot  of  black 
paint. 

We  must  now  return  to  the  cutter,  which  still 
remains  at  anchor  off  the  point  in  Portsmouth 
harbour.  It  is  a  dark,  murky,  blowing  day, 
with  gusts  of  rain  and  thick  fog.  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  is  more  than  usually  displeased,  for,  as 
he  had  to  wait  for  the  new  boat  which  he  had 
demanded,  he  thought  this  a  good  opportunity 
of  enlivening  the  bends  of  the  Yungfrau  with 
a  little  black  paint — not  before  it  was  required, 
most  certainly,  for  she  was  as  rusty  in  appear- 
ance as  if  she  had  been  built  of  old  iron.     But 
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paint  fetched  money,  and  as  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
always  sold  his,  it  was  like  parting  with  so 
much  of  his  own  property,  when  he  ordered  up 
the  paint-pots  and  brushes.  Now  the  operation 
of  beautifying  the  Yungfrau  had  been  com- 
menced the  day  before,  and  the  unexpected 
change  in  the  weather  during  the  night,  had 
washed  off  the  greater  portion  of  the  paint, 
and  there  was  not  only  all  the  trouble,  but  all 
the  expense,  to  be  incurred  again.  No  wonder 
that  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  in  a  bad  humour — 
not  only  in  a  bad  humour,  but  in  the  i^ry 
worst  of  humours.  He  had  made  up  his  mind 
to  go  on  shore  to  see  his  mother,  and  was 
pacing  the  quarter-deck  in  his  great  coat,  with 
his  umbrella  under  his  arm,  all  ready  to  be  un- 
furled as  soon  as  he  was  on  shore.  He  was 
just  about  to  order  his  boat  to  be  manned :  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  looked  up  at  the  weather — the 
fog  was  still  thick,  and  the  rain  fell.  You 
could  not  even  make  out  the  houses  on  the 
point.     The  wind  had  gone  down  considerably. 
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Mr.  Vanslyperken  looked  over  the  gunnel — the 
damage  was  even  greater  than  he  thought.  He 
looked  over  the  stem,  there  was  the  stage  still 
hanging  where  the  painters  had  been  standing  or 
sitting,  and,  what  was  too  bad,  there  was  a  pot 
of  paint,  with  the  brush  in  it,  half  full  of  rain- 
water, which  some  negligent  person  had  left 
there.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  turned  forward  to 
call  somebody  to  take  the  paint  below,  but  the 
decks  were  empty,  and  it  was  growing  dark. 
A  sudden  thought,  instigated  no  doubt  by  the 
devil,  filled  the  brain  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken.  It 
was  a  glorious,  golden  opportunity,  not  to  be 
lost.  He  walked  forward,  and  went  down  into 
his  cabin  again,  where  he  found  Smallbones 
helping  himself  to  biscuit,  for  the  lad  was 
hungry,  as  well  he  might  be;  but  on  this 
occasion  Mr.  Vanslyperken  took  no  notice. 

**  Smallbones,**  said  he,  '*  one  of  the  men  has 
left  his  paint-pot  on  the  stage,  under  the  stem, 
go  and  bring  it  in  immediately.'^ 

*'  Yes,  sir,'^  replied  Smallbones,  surprised  at 
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the   unusually    quiet    style  of   bis    master's 
address  to  him. 

Smallboues  ran  up  the  ladder,  went  aft,  and 
slid  down  by  the  rope  which  held  the  plank 
used  as  a  stage  by  the  painters.  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  seized  his  carving-knife,  and  following 
softly  on  deck,  went  aft  He  took  a  hurried 
look  forward — there  was  no  one  on  deck.  For 
a  moment,  he  hesitated  at  the  crime ;  he  ob- 
served the  starboard  rope  shake,  for  Smallbones 
was  just  about  to  shin  up  again.  The  devil 
prevailed.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  sawed  through 
the  rope,  heard  the  splash  of  the  lad  in  the 
water,  and,  frightened  at  his  own  guilt,  ran 
down  below,  and  gained  his  cabin.  There  he 
seated  himself,  trembling  like  an  aspen  leaf. 
It  was  the  first  time  that  he  bad  been  a 
murderer.  He  was  pale  as  ashes.  He  felt 
sick,  and  he  staggered  to  his  cupboard,  poured 
out  a  tumbler  of  scheedam,  and  drank  it  off  at 
a  draught.  This  recovered  him,  and  he  again 
felt  brave.     He  returned  on  deck,  and  ordered 
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his  boat  to  be  manned,  which  was  presently 
done.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  would  have  given 
the  world  to  have  gone  aft,  and  to  have  looked 
over  the  stem^  but  he  dared  not ;  so,  pushing 
the  men  into  the  boat,  he  slipped  in,  and  waa 
pulled  on  shore.  Without  giving  any  directions 
to  the  men  he  stepped  out,  and  felt  a  relief 
when  he  found  himself  on  terra  firma.  He 
walked  away  as  fast  as  he  could — ^he  felt  that 
he  could  not  walk  fast  enough — he  was  anxious 
to  arrive  at  his  mother's.  The  rain  fell  fast, 
Kut  he  thought  not  of  his  umbrella^  it  re- 
mained  under  his  arm,  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken, 
as  if  he  were  chased  by  a  fiend,  pushed  on 
through  the  fog  and  rain ;  he  wanted  to  meet 
a  congenial  soul,  one  who  would  encourage, 
console  him,  ridicule  his  fears,  and  applaud 
the  deed  which  he  would  just  then  have  given 
the  world  to  have  recalled. 

Where  could  he  seek  one  more  fitted  to 
the  purpose  than  his  mother?  The  door  of 
the  house  ^here   she   lodged  was  common  to  , 
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many,  and  therefore  opened  with  a  latch.  He 
went  in,  and  up-stairs,  tried  the  door  of  his 
mother's  room,  and  found  it  fastened  within. 
He  knocked,  heard  the  grumbling  of  the  old 
woman  at  her  being  obliged  to  rise  from  her 
chair :  she  opemed  the  door,  and  Vanslyperken, 
as  soon  as  he  was  in,  slammed  it  to,  and,  ex- 
hausted with  his  emotions,  fell  back  in  a  chair. 

•*  Hey  day !  and  what's  the  matter  now  ?" 
cried  the  old  woman,  in  Dutch ;  **  one  would 
think  that  you  had  been  waylaid,  robbed,  and 
almost  murdered." 

^^  Murdered  P  stammered  Vanslyperken ; 
"  yes — ^it  was  murder." 

^  What  was  murder,  my  child?"  replied  the 
old  woman,  reseating  herself. 

**  Did  I  say  murder,  mother?*  said  Vansly- 
perken, wiping  the  blended  rain  and  perspira- 
tion from  his  brow  with  a  cotton  handkerchief. 

**  Yes,  you  did,  Cornelius  Vanslyperken ; 
not  that  I  believe  a  craven  like  you  would  ever 
attempt  such  a  thing.'' 
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"  But  I  have,  mother.  I  have  done  the 
deed,^  replied  Vanslyperken. 

"  You  have !"  cried  his  mother ;  "  then  at 
last  you  have  done  something,  and  I  shall  re- 
spect you.  Come,  come,  child,  cheer  up,  and 
tell  me  all  about  it.  There  is  a  slight  twinge 
the  first  time — but  the  second  is  nothing.  Did 
you  get  gold  ?     Heh,  my  son,  plenty  of  gold  ?*' 

*'  Gold  !  no,  no— I  got  nothing — indeed  I 
lost  by  it— lost  a  pot  full  of  black  paint^-but 
never  mind  that.  He's  gone,*'  replied  Vansly- 
perken, recovering  himself  fast. 

*'  Who  is  gone?* 

**  The  lad,  Smallbones." 

**  Pish,"  replied  the  old  woman,  rocking  her 
chair.  "  Ay,  well,  never  mind — it  was  for  re- 
venge, then — thaf s  sweet — very  sweet.  Now, 
Cornelius,  tell  me  all  about  it.** 

Vanslyperken,  encouraged  by  the  sympathy, 
if  we  may  use  the  term,  shown  by  his  mother, 
narrated  what  he  had  done. 

"  Well,  well,  child,  'tis  a  beginning,'"  replied 
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the  old  woman,  *' and  111  not  call  you  craven 
again/' 

'^  I  must  go  back/'  said  Vanglyperken, 
starting  up  from  his  chair. 

*'  Gro,  child,  it  is  late — and  dream  it  over. 
Vengeance  is  sweet,  even  in  sleep.  I  have  had 
mine — and  for  years  have  I  dwelt  on  it — and 
shall  for  years  to  come.  I  shall  not  die  yet — 
no,  no.*^ 

Vanslyperken  quitted  the  house ;  the  weather 
had  cleared  up,  the  breeze  was  fresh  and  pierc- 
ing, and  the  stars  twinkled  every  now  and  then, 
as  the  wild  scud  which  flew  across  the  heavens 
admitted  them  to  view.  Vanslyperken  walked 
fast — he  started  at  the  least  sound — ^he  hurried 
by  every  one  whom  he  met,  as  if  fearful  to  be 
recognised — he  felt  relieved  when  he  had  gained 
the  streets  of  Portsmouth,  and  he  at  last 
arrived  at  the  Point ;  but  there  was  no  cutter^s 
boat,  for  he  had  given  no  orders.  He  was 
therefore  obliged  to  hire  one  to  go  on  board. 
The  old  man  whom  he  engaged  shoved  into 
the  stream ;  the  tide  was  running  in  rapidly. 
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*^  A  cold  night,  sir,"  observed  the  man. 

*'  Yes,"  replied  Vanslyperken,  mechanically. 

^^  And  a  strong  tide,  with  the  wind  to  back 
it.  He'd  have  but  a  poor  chance,  who  fell  over- 
board  sutch  a  night  as  this.  The  strongest 
swimmer,  without  help,  would  be  soon  in 
eternity." 

Vansljrperken  shuddered.  Where  was  Small- 
bones  at  this  moment  ?  and  then,  the  mention  of 
eternity ! . 

**  Silaace,  man,  silence,"  said  Vanrfyperken. 

"  Hope  no  offence,  Mr.  Lieutenant,"  replied 
the  man,  who  knew  who  his  fare  was. 

The  boat  pulled  alongside  of  the  Yungfrau, 
and  Vanslyperken  paid  his  unusual  fare,  and 
stepped  on  the  deck.  He  went  down  below, 
and  had  the  precaution  to  summon  Smallbones 
to  bring  lights  aft.  The  word  was  passed  along 
the  lower  deck,  and  Vanslyperken  sat  down  in 
the  dark,  awaiting  the  report  that  Smallbones 
could  not  be  found. 

Snarleyyow  went  up  to  his  master,  and 
rubbed  his  cold  nose  against  his  hand,   and 
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then,  for  the  first  time,  it  occurred  to  Vansly- 
perken,  that  in  his  hurry  to  leave  the  vessel,  he 
had  left  the  dog  to  the  mercy  of  his  enemies. 
During  the  time  that  Vanslyperken  waited  for 
the  report  of  the  lights,  be  passed  over  in  his 
mind  the  untoward  events  which  had  taken 
place — ^the  loss  of  the  widow's  good-will,  the 
loss  of  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who  was  adrift 
in  the  Zuyder  Zee,  the  loss  of  five  thousand 
pounds  through  the  dog,  and,  strange  to  say, 
what  vexed  him  more,  the  loss  of  the  dog's 
eye;  and  when  he  thought  of  all  these  things 
bis  heart  was  elated,  and  be  rejoiced  in  the 
death  of  Smallbones,  and  no  longer  felt  any 
compunction.  But  a  light  is  coming  aft,  and 
Vanslyperken  is  waiting  the  anticipated  report. 
It  is  a  solitary  purser's  dip,  as  they  are  termed 
at  sea,  emitting  but  feeble  rays,  and  Vansly- 
perken's  eyes  are  directed  to  the  door  of  the 
cabin  to  see  who  carries  it.  To  his  horror, 
his  dismay,  it  is  brought  in  by  the  drowned 
Smallbones,  who,  with  a  cadaverous,  and  as  he 
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supposes,  unearthly  face  and  vacant  look, 
drawls  out,  "  It's  a-blowed  out  twice,  sir,  with 
the  wind.^ 

Vanslyperken  started  up,  with  his  eyes 
glaring  and  fixed.  There  could  be  no  mistake. 
It  was  the  apparition  of  the  murdered  lad,  and 
he  fell  back  in  a  state  of  unconsciousness. 

*'  You've  a-got  it  this  time,*'  said  Smallbones, 
chuckling  as  he  bent  over  the  body  of  the 
lieutenant  with  his  purser's  dip,  and  perceived 
that  he  was  in  a  state-  of  insensibility. 

Had  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  the  courage  to 
look  over  the  stern  of  the  cutter  when  he  re- 
ascended  on  the  deck,  he  would  have  discovered 
Smallbones  hanging  on  by  the  rudder  chains  ; 
for  had  the  fog  not  been  so  thick,  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken would  have  perceived  that  at  the  time 
that  he  cut  Smallbones  adrift  it  was  slack 
water,  and  the  cutter  was  lying  across  the 
harbour.  Smallbones  was  not,  therefore, 
carried  away  by  the  tide,  but  being  a  very  fair 
swimmer,  had  gained  the  rudder  chains  without 
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difficulty ;  but  at  the  time  that  Smallbones  was 
climbing  up  again  by  the  rope,  he  had  per- 
ceived the  blade  -of  the  carving-knife  working 
at  the  rope,  and  was  assured  that  Vanslyperken 
was  attempting  his  life.  When  he  gained  the 
rudder  chains,  he  held  on.  At  first  he  thought 
of  calling  for  assistance ;  but  hearing  Vansly- 
perken order  his  boat  to  be  manned,  the  ]ad 
then  resolved  to  wait  a  little  longer^  and 
allow  his  master  to  think  that  he  was  drowned. 
The  result  was  as  Smallbones  intended.  As 
soon  as  the  lad  saw  the  boat  was  out  of  hearing 
he  called  out  most  lustily,  and  was  heard  by 
those  on  board,  and  rescued  from  his  cold  im- 
mersion. He  answered  no  questions  which 
were  put  to  him  till  he  had  changed  his 
clothing  and  recovered  himself,  and  then  with 
great  prudence  summoned  a  council,  composed 
of  Short,  Coble,  and  Jemmy  Ducks,  to  whom 
he  narrated  what  had  taken  place.  A  long 
consultation  succeeded,  and  at  last  it  was 
agreed  that  Smallbones  should  make  his  appear- 
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ance  as  he  did,  and  future  arraDgements  to  be 
taken  according  to  circumstances. 

As  soon  as  Smallbones  had  ascertained  the 
situation  of  his  master,  he  went  forward  and 
reported  it  to  Dick  Short,  who  with  Coble 
came  aft  in  the  cabin.  Short  looked  at  Vansly- 
perken. 

"  Conscience,"  said  Short. 

"  And  a  d d  bad  un,  too,*'  replied  Coble, 

hitching  up  his  trousers.  ^^  What's  to  be  done, 
Short?" 

"  Nothing,"  replied  Short. 

**  Just  my  idea,''  replied  Coble ;  *'  let  him 

come  to  if  he  pleases,  or  die  and  be  d d. 

Who  cares  ?" 

«  Nobody,"  replied  Short. 

"  My  eyes,  but  he  must  have  been  fright- 
ened," said  Smallbones ;  "  for  he  has  left  the  key 
in  the  cupboard.  I'll  see  what's  in  it  for  once 
and  away." 

Snarleyyow,  when  Smallbones  opened  the 
cupboard,  appeared  to  have  an  intuitive   idea 
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that  he  was  trespassbg,  so  he  walked  out 
growling  from  under  the  table ;  Short  saluted 
him  with  a  kick  in  the  ribs,  which  tossed  him 
under  the  feet  of  Coble,  who  gave  him  a  se* 
oond  with  his  fisherman's  boots,  and  the  dog 
bowled,  and  ran  out  of  the  cabin.  O  Mr. 
Vanslyperken !  see  what  your  favourite  was 
brought  to,  because  you  did  not  come  to. 

At  this  time  Smallbones  had  his  nose  in 
the  stone  jar  of  scheedam — the  olfactory  ex- 
amination was  favourable,  so  he  put  his  mouth 
to  it — the  labial  essay  still  more  so,  so  he  took 
down  a  wine-glass,  and,  without  any  ceremony , 
filled  a  bumper,  and  handed  it  to  Coble. 

"  We'll  drink  to  his  recovery,"  said  Obadiah, 
tossing  off  the  contents. 

*•  Yes,"  replied  Short,  who  waited  till  the 
glass  was  refilled,  and  did  the  same. 

^^  Here's  bad  luck  to  him  in  his  own  good 
stuff,*^  said  Smallbones,  tossing  off  a  third  glass, 
and,  filling  it  again,  he  handed  it  to  Coble. 
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^^  Here's  reformation  to  him,"  said  Coble, 
draining  the  glass  again. 

"  Yes,**  replied  Short,  taking  the  replenished 
vessel. 

"  Here's  d n  to  him  and  his  dog  for  ever 

and  ever,  Amen,"  cried  Smallbones,  tippling  off 
his  second  allowance. 

**  Who's  there  ?"  said  Vanslyperken  in  a 
faint  voice,  opening  his  eyes  with  a  vacant 
look. 

Smallbones  replaced  the  bottle  in  the  cup- 
board, and  replied,  '^  It's  only  Smallbones,  sir, 
and  the  mates,  come  to  help  you.'^ 

^^  Smallbones  !'^  said  Vanslyperken,  still  wan- 
dering. •*  Smallbones  is  drowned — and  the 
whole  pot  of  black  paint.'^ 

*'  Conscience,"  said  Short. 

'*  Carving-knife,*'  rejoined  Coble. 

"  Carving-knife !"  said  Vanslyperken,  rais- 
ing himself  up ;  ^'  I  never  said  a  word  about  a 
carving-knife,  did  I  ?     Who  is  it  that  I  see? 
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Short — and  Coble — help  me  up.  Fve  had  a 
sad  fall.  Where's  Smallbones  P  Is  he  alive — 
really  alive  ?" 

"  I  believe  as  how  I  bees/*  replied  Small- 
bones. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  now  recovered  his 
perfect  senses.  He  had  been  raised  on  a  chair, 
and  was  anxious  to  be  rid  of  intruders,  so  he 
told  Short  and  Coble  that  he  would  now  do 
very  well,  and  they  might  go ;  upon  which, 
without  saying  a  word,  they  both  quitted  the 
cabin. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  collected  himself — ^he  wish- 
ed to  know  how  Smallbones  had  been  saved, 
but  still  dared  not  broach  the  subject,  as  it 
would  be  admitting  his  own  guilt. 

"  What  has  happened,  Smallbones  ?**  said 
Vanslyperken.     "  I  still  feel  very  faint." 

"  Take  a  glass  of  this,"  replied  Smallbones, 
opening  the  cupboard,  and  bringing  out  the 
scheedam.  He  poured  out  a  glass,  which 
Vanslyperken  drank,  and  then  observed,  ^^  How 
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did  you  know  what  was  in  that  cupboard, 
sirrah  ?" 

^^  Because  you  called  for  it  when  you  were  in 
your  fits,''  replied  Smallbones. 

"  Called  for  scheedam  ?** 

"  Yes,  sir,  and  said  you  had  lost  the  carving- 
knife.'' 

"  Did  I  ?"  replied  Vanslyperken,  afraid  that 
he  had  committed  himself.  **  I  have  been  ill, 
very  ill,''  continued  he,  putting  his  hand  up  to 
his  forehead.  "  By-the-bye,  Smallbones,  did 
you  bring  in  that  pot  of  paint  ?"  said  Vansly- 
perken, adroitly. 

^*  No,  sir,  I  didn't,  because  I  tumbled  over- 
board, pot  and  all,''  replied  Smallbones. 

**  Tumbled  overboard  !  why,  I  did  not  leave 
the  ship  till  afterwards,  and  I  heard  nothing 
about  it.'' 

"  No,  sir,  how  could  you  ?"  replied  Small- 
bones, who  was  all  prepared  for  this  explana- 
tion, ^^  when  the  tide  swept  me  past  the  saluting 
battery  in  a  moment." 
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*<  Past  the  saluting  battery  V*  exdaimed 
Vanslyperken,  "  why,  how  were  you  saved  ?*' 

^^  Because,  thanks  to  somebody,  I  be  too 
light  to  sink.  I  went  put  to  the  Nab  buoy, 
and  a  mile  ayond  it.^ 

•*  The  Nab  buoy!**  exclaimed,  Vansly- 
perken. 

**  Yes,  and  ayond  it,  afore  the  tide  turned, 
and  then  I  were  swept  back  again,  and  came 
into  harbour  again,  just  half-an-hour  afore  you 
come  aboard.'' 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  looked  aghast;  the  lad 
must  have  had  a  charmed  life.  Nine  miles 
at  least  out  to  sea,  and  nine  miles  back 
again. 

^^  It's  as  true  as  I  stand  here,  sir,^  continued 
Smallbones ;  ^^  I  never  were  so  cold  in  all  my 
life,  a-floating  about  like  a  bit  of  duck-weed 
with  the  tide,  this  way  and  that  way." 

"  As  true  as  you  stand  here !"  repeated 
Vanslyperken;  "but  do  you  stand  here.^" 
and  he  made  a  desperate  grasp  at  the  lad's 
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arm  to  ascertain  whether  he  held  substance  or 
shadow. 

"  Can  I  do  anything  more,  sir  ?"  continued 
Smallbones ;  "  for  I  should  like  to  turn  in — 
I'm  as  cold  as  ice,  even  now.*' 

"  You  may  go,"  replied  Vanslyperken, 
whose  mind  was  again  becoming  confused 
at  what  had  passed.  For  some  time,  the 
lieutenant  sat  in  his  chair,  trying  to  recol- 
lect and  reason ;  but  it  was  in  vain — the 
shocks  of  the  day  had  been  too  great.  He 
threw  himself,  dressed  as  he  was,  upon  his 
bed — never  perceived  the  absence  of  his  fa- 
vourite— the  candle  was  allowed  to  bum  itself 
to  the  socket,  and  Vanslyperken  fell  off  into  a 
trance-like  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  proves  false  to  the  Widow 
Vandersloosh,  and  many  strange  things  take  place. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  awakened,  the  next 
morning,  by  the  yelping  of  his  dog,  who,  hav- 
ing been  shut  out  of  the  cabin,  had  ventured 
up  the  ladder  in  the  morning  when  the  men 
were  washing  the  deck,  and  had  a  bucket 
shied  at  him  by  Jemmy  Ducks,  with  such 
excellent  precision,  that  it  knocked  him  over, 
and  nearly  broke  his  hind  le^  which  he  now 
carried  high  up  in  the  air  as  he  howled 
upon  the  other  three  at  the  cabin  door.  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  rose,  and  tried  to  recollect  what 
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had  passed;  but  it  was  more  than  a  minute 
before  he  could  recal  the  circumstances  of  the 
day  before.  He  then  tried  to  call  to  mind  how 
he  had  gone  to  bed,  and  by  what  means  Snar- 
leyyow  was  left  outside,  but  he  could  make 
nothing  of  it  He  opened  the  cabin  door,  and 
let  in  the  dog,  whose  lame  leg  instantly  excited 
his  indignation,  and  he  then  rang  his  bell  for 
Smallbones,  who  soon  made  his  appearance. 

"  How  came  the  dog  out  of  the  cabin,  sir  ?" 

**  Pm  sure  I  don't  know,  sir ;  I  never  put 
him  ouU^i 

"  Who  is  it  that  has  hurt  him  ?" 

**  Fm  sure  I  don't  know,  sir ;  I  never  touched 
him." 

Vanslyperken  was  about  to  vent  his  anger, 
when  Smallbones  said,  ^*  If  you  please^  I  don't 
know  what's  a-going  on.  Why  here,  sir,  the 
men  washing  the  decks  have  found  your  carving- 
knife  abaft,  by  the  tafirail.  Somebody  must 
have  taken  it  there,  that's  sartain." 

Vanslyperken  turned  pale. 
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"  Who  could  have  taken  it  ?* 

^^  That's  what  I  said,  sir.  Who  dare  come 
in  the  cabin  to  take  the  knife  ?  and  what  could 
they  have  taken  it  for,  but  unless  it  was  to  cut 
summut  ?'  And  Smallbones  looked  his  master 
full  in  the  face.  And  the  lieutenant  quailed 
before  his  boy.  He  could  not  meet  his  gaze, 
but  turned  away. 

**  Very  odd,"  continued  Smallbones,  perceiv- 
ing the  advantage  he  had  gained. 

"  Leave  the  cabin,  sir,"  cried  Vanslyperken. 

"  Sha'n't  I  make  no  inquiries  how  this  ere 
knife  came  there,  sir  ?"  replied  Smallbones. 

*^  No,  sir,  mind  your  own  business.  Fve  a 
great  mind  to  flog  you  for  its  being  found 
there — all  your  carelessness." 

**  That  would  be  a  pretty  go,"  murmured 
Smallbones,  as  he  shut  the  cabin  door. 

The  feeling  of  vengeance  against  Smallbones^ 
was  now  redoubled  in  the  breast  of  bis  OEiaster ; 
and  the  only  regret  he  felt  at  the  transac- 
tions of  the  day  before  was,  that  'the  boy  had 
not  been  drowned. 
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'*  I'll  have  him  yet,"  muttered  the  lieutenant ; 
but  he  forgot  that  he  was  shaving  himself,  and 
the  involuntary  movements  of  his  lips  caused 
him  to  cut  a  large  gash  on  his  right  cheek,  from 
which  the  blood  trickled  fast. 

^'  Curses  on  the — (razor  he  was  going  to  say, 
but  he  changed  it  to) — scoundrel !" 

A  slice  with  a  razor  is  certainly  a  very  an- 
noying thing.  After  a  certain  time,  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken  finished  his  toilet,  called  for  his 
breakfast,  wept  on  deck,  and  as  the  day  was 
fine,  ordered  the  paint  to  be  renewed,  and  then 
went  on  shore  to  ascertain  if  there  were  any 
commands  for  him  at  the  admiral's  ofiice. 

As^  he  walked  up  the  street  in  a  brown 
study,  he  at  last  observed  that  a  very  pretty 
woman  dogged  him,  sometimes  walking  a-head 
and  looking  back,  at  others  dropping  astern, 
and  then  again  ranging  up  alongside*  He 
looked  her  in  the  face,  and  she  smiled 
sweetly,  and  then  turned  her  head  coquettishly, 
and  then  looked  again  with  eyes  full  of  meaning. 
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Now,  although  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  always 
avoided  amours  on  account  of  the  expense 
entailed  upon  them,  yet  he  was,  like  a  dry  chip, 
very  inflammable,  and  the  extreme  beauty  of 
the  party  made  him  feel  unusual  emotions. 
Her  perseverance  too — and  her  whole  appear- 
ance so  very  respectable — so  superior  to  the 
class  of  people  who  generally  accosted  him. 
He  thought  of  the  widow  and  her  money-bags, 
and  thought,  also,  how  infinitely  more  desira- 
ble the  widow  would  be,  if  she  possessed  but 
the  beauty  of  the  present  party. 

"  I  do  believe  I've  lost  my  way,*'  exclaimed 
the  young  person.  "  Pray,  sir,  can  you  tell 
me  the  way  to  Castle  Street,  for  I'm  almost  a 
stranger.^  And"  (added  she,  laughing)  "I 
really  don't  know  my  way  back  to  my  own 
house.^ 

Castle  Street  was,  at  that  time,  one  of  the 
best  streets  in  Portsmouth,  as  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
well  knew.  This  assured  him  of  her  respecta- 
bility.    He   very   gallantly   oflTered    his  arm 
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which,  after  a  little  demur,  was  accepted,  and 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  conveyed  her  to  her  house. 
Of  course  she  could  do  no  less  than  ask  him  to 
walk  up,  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  who  had 
never  been  in  anything  approaching  to  good 
'society,  was  in  astonishment  at  the  furniture. 
All  appeared  to  denote  wealth.  He  was  soon 
in  an  interesting  conversation,  and  by  degrees 
found  out  that  the  lady  was  a  young  widow 
of  the  name  of  Malcolm,  whose  husband  had 
been  factor  to  the  new  company,  called  the 
East  India  Company ;  that  she  had  come 
down  to  Portsmouth  expecting  him  home,  and 
that  she  had  learnt  that  he  had  died  on  shore 
a  few  days  before  his  intended  embarkation 
for  England.  Since  which,  as  she  liked  the 
place  and  the  society,  she  had  thoughts  of  re- 
maining here. 

*^  They  say  that  gold  in  India  is  to  be  had 
for  nothing.** 

^*  It  must  be  very  plentiful,**  replied  the 
widow,  "  if  I  am  to  judge  by  the  quantity  my 
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poor  husband  sent  me  home,  and  he  was  notv 
out  more  than  three  years.  He  left  me  a  week 
after  our  marriage.'' 

Here  the  lovely  widow  put  her  handkerchief 
up  to  her  eyes,  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  at- 
tempted to  console  her» 

"  It's  so  very  unpleasant  to  be  left'  without 
any  one  to  advise  you,  and  exposed  to  be  cheated 
so  dreadfully.  What  can  a  poor  lone  woman 
do  ?     Did  you  ever  see  me  before,  sir  ?" 

**  I  never  did,"  replied  our  lieutenant. 
*''  May  I  ask  the  same  question,  for  I  thought 
you  appeared  to  know  me  ?^ 

"  O  yes !  IVe  seen  you  very  often,  and 
wished  to  know  who  you  were,  but  I  was 
ashamed  to  ask.  One  cannot  be  too  particular 
in  my  situation.^ 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  much  pleased,  buthe 
had  remained  some  time,  and  he  thought  it 
right  to  depart,  so  he  rose  and  made  his  adieus. 

"  I  hope  I  shall  see  you  again,"  cried  the 
widow,  earnestly.  "You  will  call  again, ,  sir, 
won't  you  ?" 
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^^  Most  certainly,  and  with  the  greatest 
pleasure,**  replied  Vanslyperken. 

The  lady  extended  her  gloved  hand,  and  as 
it  was  closed  in  that  of  Vanslyperken,  he  thought 
he  felt  a  slight,  a  very  slight  pressure,  which 
made  his  heart  leap.  And  then,  as  he  shut  the 
door,  she  gave  hira  such  a  look — O  those  eyes ! 
— they  pierced  right  through  the  heart  of 
Vanslyperken. 

The  reader  may  not,  perhaps,  be  aware  who 
this  gay  widow  might  be.  It  was  Nancy 
Corbett,  who  had,  by  the  advice  of  Lady 
Alice,  taken  this  step  to  entrap  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken. Nancy  had  obtained  from  Moggy  all 
the  particulars  of  the  lieutenant's  wooing  of  the 
widow  Vandersloosh,  and  his  character  as  a 
miser  and  a  coward.  Had  he  been  a  miser 
only,  she  would  have  attacked  by  gold  alone, 
but  beipg  a  coward,  it  was  decided  that  he 
should  have  some  further  stimulus  to  betray 
his  country,  and  enlist  himself  among  the 
partisans  of  King  James* 
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Beauty,  joined  with  wealth,  the  chance  of 
possessing  both,  with  the  attractive  arts  of 
Nancy,  were  considered  necessary  to  sway  him. 
Indeed  they  were  so  far  right,  that  had  any  one 
made  the  bold  proposal  to  Vanslyperken  of 
joining  the  other  party,  and  offered  him  at  the 
same  tin>e  ample  remuneration,  he  would  have 
been  too  suspicious  or  too  timorous  to  run  the 
risk.  It  was  necessary  to  win  him  over  by 
means  which  appeared  accidental  rather  than 
otherwise.  The  difficulty  of  correspondence 
was  very  great;  and  as  the  cutter  coiistantly 
was  despatched  to  the  Hague,  and  the  French 
had  agents  there,  not  only  letters,  but  even 
messengers,  might  be  sent  over  without  risk  and 
without  suspicion ;  for  open  boats  being  then 
the  only  means  of  communication,  during  the 
wintry  part  of  the  year,  the  correspondence 
was  very  precarious,  and  at  long  intervals. 

Thus  was  Nancy  Corbett  changed  into  a 
buxom  widow,  all  for  the  good  cause,  and  well 
did   she   perform  her  part ;  for  there  was  no 
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lack  of  money  wlien  such  services  were  required. 
Vanslyperken  left  the  house  quite  enchanted. 
"  This  will  do/*  thought  he,  "  and  if  I  suc- 
ceed, Frau  Vandersloosh  may  go  to  the  devil.** 
He  returned  on  board,  unlocked  his  cabin, 
where  Snarleyyow  had  been  secured  from  the 
machinations  of  Smallbones  and  other  malcon- 
tents, and  sat  down  to  enjoy  the  castle-build- 
ing  which  he  had  commenced  after  he  left  the 
house.  He  patted  his  dog,  and  apostrophised 
it.  "  Yes,  my  poor  brute,'*  said  Vanslyperken, 
"  your  master  will  get  a  rich  widow,  without  it 
being  necessary  that  you  should  be  laid  dead  at 

her  porch.     D n  Frau  Vandersloosh.*^ 

The  widow  was  more  enchanting  when  Van- 
slyperken called  on  the  ensuing  day,  than  she 
was  on  the  first.  Her  advances  to  the  lieu- 
tenant were  no  longer  doubtful  to  him.  She 
entered  freely  into  the  state  of  her  affairs, 
asked  his  advice  upon  money  matters,  and 
fully  proved  to  his  satisfaction  that,  indepen- 
dent  of  her  beauty,  she   would    be  a  much 
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greater  catch  than  Frau  Vandersloosh.  She 
spoke  about  her  family ;  said  that  she  expected 
her  brother  over,  but  that  he  must  come  incog.^ 
as  be  was  attached  to  the  court  of  the  exiled 
king,  lamented  the  difficulty  of  receiving  letters 
from  him,  and  openly  expressed  her  adherence 
to  the  Stuart  family.  Vanslyperken  appeared 
to  make  very  little  objection  to  her  political 
creed;  in  fact,  he  was  so  fascinated  that  befell 
blindly  into  the  snare ;  he  accepted  an  invita- 
tion to  dine  with  her  on  that  very  day,  and 
went  on  board  to  dress  himself  as  fine  for  her 
as  be  bad  for  the  widow  Vandersloosh.  The 
lovely  widow  admired  his  uniform,  and  gave 
him  many  gentle  hints  upon  which  he  might 
speak:  but  this  did  not  take  place  until  a 
tite'i4tte  after  dinner,  when  he  was  sitting  on 
a  sofa  with  her ;  (not  on  such  a  fubsy  sofa  as 
that  of  Frau  Vandersloosh,  but  one  worked  in 
tapestry,)  much  in  the  same  position  as  we  once 
introduced  him  in  to  the  reader,  to  wit,  with 
the  lady's    hand    in    his.      Vanslyperken   was 
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flushed  with  wine,  for  Nancy  had  pushed  the 
bottle,  and,  at  last,  he  spoke  out  clearly  ^hat 
his  aspirations  were.  The  widow  blushed, 
laughed,  wiped  her  eyes  as  if  to  brush  away 
a  falling  tear,  and  eventually,  with  a  slight 
pressure  of  the  hand,  stammered  that  she  did 
Hot  know  what  to  say,  the  acquaintance  was  so 
short — it  was  so  unexpected — she  must  reflect 
a  little :  at  the  same  time,  she  could  not  but 
acknowledge,  that  she  had  been  taken  with 
him  when  she  first  saw  him ;  and  then  she 
laughed  and  said,  that  she  did  really  begin  to 
believe  that  there  was  such  a  thing  as  love  at 
first  sight,  and  then — he  had  better  go  now, 
she  wished  to  be  alone — she  really  had  a  head- 
ache. Oh  !  Nancy  Corbett !  you  were,  indeed, 
an  adept  in  the  art  of  seduction — no  wonder 
that  your  name  has  been  handed  down  to 
posterity.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  perceived  his  ad- 
vantage, and  pressed  still  more,  until  the  blush- 
ing widow  declared  that  she  would  really  think 
seriously  about  the  matter,  if  on  further  ac- 
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quaintanoe  she  found  that  her  good  opinion  of 
him  was  not  overrated. 

Vandyperken  returned  on  board  intoxicated 
with  his  success.  On  his  arrival,  he  was  in- 
formed that  a  messenger  had  been  sent  for 
him,  but  no  one  knew  where  to  find  him,  and 
that  he  must  be  at  the  admiraFs  early  the 
next  morning,  and  have  all  ready  for  immediate 
aaUng.  This  was  rather  annoying,  but  there 
was  no  help  for  it  The  next  day  Vansly- 
perken  went  to  the  admiral's,  and  received 
orders  to  sail  immediately  to  the  Hague  with 
despatches  of  consequence,  being  no  less  than 
an  answer  from  King  William  to  the  States 
GeoeraL  Mr.  Vansljrperken  proceeded  from 
the  admiral^s  to  the  charming  widow^  to  whom 
he  imparted  this  unwelcome  intelligence.  She, 
of  course,  was  grave,  and  listened  to  his  pro- 
testations with  her  little  finger  in  her  mouth, 
and  a  pensive,  dowo-cast  eye. 

**  How   long  will  you  be  away?^  inquired 
the. 
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^^  But  a  week  or  ten  days  at  the  farthest.  I 
shall  fly  back  to  see  you  again.^ 

"  But,  tell  me  the  truth,  have  you  no  ac- 
quaintances there  ? — now,  tell  the  truth.  I  don't 
mean  men." 

"  Upon  my  honour,  fair  widow,  I  don't 
know  a  single  woman  there,"  replied  Vansiy- 
perken,  pleased  with  this  little  appearance  of 
jealousy;  ^' but  I'm  afraid  that  I  must  leave 
you,  for  the  admiral  is  very  severe." 

"  Will  you  do  me  one  favour,  Mr.  Vansly* 
perken  ?" 

"  Anything : — ^ask  what  you  will.*' 

"  I  want  this  letter  forwarded  to  my  brother 
— I  am  very  anxious  about  it  The  French 
agent  there  will  send  it  on  ; — ^it  is  inclosed  to 
him.  Will  you  do  me  that  favour,  my  dear 
sir? — I'm  sure  you  will  if " 

"If  what?" 

"  If  you  love  me,"  replied  the  widow,  laying 
her  hand  upon  Vanslyperken. 

"  I  will,  most    certainly,**   said   Vanslyper- 
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ken,  taking  the  letter  and  putting  it  in  his 
pocket. 

*'  Then  I  shall  ask  you  another,"  said  the 
widow.  "  You  will  think  me  very  foolish,  but 
there  may  be  an  opportunity — will  you  write  to 
me — just  a  few  lines— only  to  tell  me  that  you 
have  given  the  letter,  that's  all — and  to  say 
how  you  are — don't  you  think  me  very  foolish  ?*^ 

"  I  will  write,  dearest,  since  you  wish  it — 
and  now,  good-bye/* 

Vanslyperken  took  the  widow  round  the 
waist,  and  after  a  little  murmuring  and  reluct- 
ance, was  permitted  to  snatch  a  kiss.  Her 
eyes  followed  him  mournfully  till  he  shut  the 
door  and  disappeared,  and  then  Nancy  Corbett 
gave  way  to  unbounded  mirth. 

"  So  the  fool  has  bit  already/'  thought  she  ; 
*^  now  if  he  only  writes  to  me,  and  I  get  his  ac- 
knowledgment of  having  delivered  the  letter, 
the  beast  is  in  my  power,  and  I  can  hang  him 
any  day  I  please.  Upon  his  honour,  he  did 
not  know  a  single  woman  there : — Lord  have 
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mercy !— what  liars  men  are — but  we  can  some- 
times beat  them  with  their  own  weapons."  And 
Nancy^s  thoughts  reverted  to  her  former  life, 
which  she  now  dwelt  upon  with  pain  and 
sorrow. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  returned  on  board;  the 
anchor  was  weighed  immediately  that  the  boats 
had  been  hoisted  up,  and  the  Yungfrau  ran 
out  with  a  fair  wind,  which  lasted  until  the 
evening,  when  it  fell  almost  calm,  and  the 
cutter  made  but  little  way  through  the  water. 
Many  of  the  men  were  conversing  on  the  fore- 
castle  as  usual,  and  the  subject  of  their  dis« 
Oourse  was  the  surmising  what  had  become  of 
Corporal  Van  Spitter.  In  one  point  they  all 
appeared  to  agree,  which  was,  that  they  hoped 
he  would  never  return  to  the  cutten 

^*  If  he  does  I  owe  him  one,"  observed 
-Jemmy  Ducks.  '^  It's  all  through  him  that  my 
wife  was  turned  out  of  the  vessel.^ 

*^  And  a  little  bit  from  her  tongue,  Jemmy,*^ 
observed  Coble. 
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"  Why,  perhaps  so,"  replied  Jemmy ;  "  but 
what  was  it  set  her  tongue  loose  but  the  threat 
of  him  to  flog  me,  and  what  made  him  threaten 
that  but  the  ^peaching  of  that  fat  marine  ?' 

"  Very  good  arguments.  Jemmy.  Well,  I 
will  say  that  for  your  wife.  Jemmy,  she  does 
love  you,  and  there's  no  sham  about  it/' 

"  Never  mind  Jemmy's  wife,  let's  have 
Jemmy^s  song^^  said  Spurey ;  '<  he  hasn't  piped 
since  he  was  pulled  up  by  the  corporal.'* 

'^  No :  he  put  my  pipe  out,  the  hippopo- 
tamus. Well,  111  give  it  you— it  shall  be  about 
what  we  are  talking  of^  Obadiah.'^  Jemmy 
perched  himself  on  Ae  fore-end  of  the  booms, 
and  sang  as  follows  : 

"  I  suppose  that  you  dunk  'cause  my  trousers  are 
tarry. 
And  because  that  I  ties  my  longhair  in  a  tail. 
While  landsmen  are  figged  out  as  fine  as  Lord  Harry, 

With  breast-pins  and  cravats  as  white  as  old  sail; 

That  I'm  a  strange  creature,  a  know-nothing  ninny. 

But  fit  for  the  planks  for  to  walk  in  foul  weather ; 

o  5 
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That  I  ha'n't  e'er  a  notion  of  the  worth  of  a  guinea^ 
And  that  you,  PoU^  can  twist  me  about  aa  a  fea. 
ther,— 
Lord  love  you  !  ! 

'^  I  know  that  this  life  is  but  short  at  the  best  on't. 

That  Time  it  flies  fast,  and  that  work  must  be  done ; 
That  when  danger  comes  'tis  as  well  for  to  jest  on% 

'Twill  be  but  the  lighter  felt  when  it  do  come : 
If  you  think,  then,  from  this  that  I  an'tgot  a  notion 

Of  a  heaven  above,  with  its  mercy  in  store. 
And  the  devil  below,  for  us  lads  of  the  ocean. 

Just  the  same  as  it  be  for  the  landsmen  on  shore, — 
Lord  love  you !  ! 

'^  If  because  I  don't   splice  with  some  true-hearted 
woman. 
Who'd  doat  on  my  presence,  and  sob  when  I  sail. 
But  put  up  with  you.  Poll,  though  faithful  to  no  man. 
With «  fist  that  can  strike,  and  a  tongue  that  can 
rail; 
'Tis  because  I'm  not  selfish,  and  know  'tis  my  duty 
If  I  marry  to  moor  by  my  wife,  and  not  leave  her. 
To  dandle  the  young  ones,— watch  over  her  beauty. 
D'ye  think  that  I'd  promise  and  vow,  then  deceive 
her?— 
Lord  love  you ! 
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*'  I  suppose  that  you  think  'cause  I'm  free  with  my 
money. 
Which  others  would  hoard  and  lock  up  in  their 
chest. 
All  your  biling  and  coolings  and  words  sweet  as  honey. 
Are  as  gospel  to  me  while  you  hang  on  my  breast ; 
But  no,  Polly,  no ;— you  may  take  every  guinea. 

They'd  burn  in  my  pocket,  if  I  took  them  to  sea ; 
But  as  for  your  love.  Poll,  I  indeed  were  a  ninny,— 
D'ye  think  I  don't  know  you  cheat  others  than  me  ? 
Lord  love  you !  !" 

**  Well,  that's  a  good  song,  Jemmy,  and  he 
can't  pull  you  up  for  that,  any  how.^ 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  appeared  to  think  other- 
wise, for  he  sent  a  marine  forward  to  say,  that 
no  singing  would  be  permitted  in  future,  and 
that  they  were  immediately  to  desist. 

*'  I  suppose  we  shall  have  a  song  considered 
as  mutiny  soon,"  observed  Coble.  '*  Ah,  well, 
it's  a  long  lane  that  has  no  turning." 

"  Yes,'*'  replied  Jemmy,  in  an  under  tone, 
**  and  for  every  rogue  there's  a  rope  laid  up. 
Never  mind,  let  us  go  below." 
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Mr.  Vanslyperken's  dreaming  thoughts  of  the 
fair  Widow  were  nevertheless  occasionally  in- 
terrupted by  others  not  quite  so  agreeable. 
Strange  to  say,  he  fully  believed  what  Small- 
bones  had  asserted  about  his  being  carried  out 
by  the  tide  to  the  Nab  buoy  and  he  can- 
vassed the  question  in  his  mind,  whether  there 
was  not  something  supernatural  in  the  affair, 
a  sort  of  interposition  of  Providence  in  behalf 
of  the  lad,  which  was  to  be  considered  as  a 
warning  to  himself  not  to  attempt  anything 
further.  Ue  was  frightened,  although  his 
feeling  for  revenge  was  still  in  all  its  force. 
As  for  any  one  suspecting  him  of  having 
attempted  the  boy's  life,  he  had  recovered  from 
that  feeling ;  even  if  they  did,  who  dare  say  a 
word?  There  was  another  point  which  also 
engrossed  the  moody  Vanslyperken,  which  was 
how  he  should  behave  relative  to  the  widow 
Vandersloosh.  Should  he  call  at  should  he 
not  ?  he  cared  nothing  for  her,  and  provided  he 
could  succeed  with  the  Portsmouth  lady,  be 
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would  pitch  her  to  the  devil ;  but  still  he  re- 
membered the  old  proverb,  **  You  should  never 
throw  away  dirty  water  before  you  are  sure  of 
clean.^  After  some  cogitation  he  determined 
upon  still  pressing  his  suit,  and  hoped  at  the 
same  time  that  the  widow  would  not  admit  him 
into  her  presence.  Such  were  the  different  re- 
solves and  decisions  which  occupied  the  mind 
of  Mr.  Vanslyperken  until  he  dropped  his 
anchor  at  Amsterdam,  when  he  ordered  his 
boat  to  go  on  shore^  and  gave  positive  direc- 
tions to  Dick  Short  that  no  one  was  to  leave 
the  cutter  on  any  pretence,  for  he  was  deter- 
mined that  as  the  widow  would  not  have  his 
company,  she  should  not  have  the  profita 
arising  from  his  men  spending  their  money  at 
her  house. 

**  So,"  cried  Coble,  after  the  boat  shoved  off, 
'^  liberty's  stopped  as  well  as  singing.  What 
next,  I  wonder?    I  shaVt  stand  this  long.^' 

"  No,''  replied  Short. 

*^  Stop  till  he  makes  friends  with  the  widow," 
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observed  Bill  Spurey ;  **  she'll  get  us  all 
leave.*' 

"  Mein  Gott,  he  nebber  say  any  ting  before," 
observed  Jansen. 

"  No ;  we  might  almost  go  and  come  as  we 
wished.     We  must  not  stand  this." 

**  We  won't,"  replied  Jemmy  Ducks. 

*'  No,*"  replied  Short 

While  the  crew  of  the  cutter  were  in  this  in- 
cipient state  of  mutiny,  Vanslyperken  bent  his 
steps  to  deliver  up  to  the  authorities  the  de- 
spatches with  which  he  was  charged;  and 
having  so  done,  he  then  took  out  the  letter  in- 
trusted to  him  by  Nancy  Corbett  and  read  the 
address.  It  was  the  same  street  in  which  lived 
the  Frau  Vandersloosh.  This  was  awkward,  as 
Vanslyperken  did  not  want  to  be  seen  by  her ; 
but  there  was  no  help  for  it.  He  trusted  to 
her  not  seeing  him,  and  he  proceeded  thither  : 
he  ran  down  the  numbers  on  the  doors  until  he 
came  to  the  right  one,  which  was  exactly 
opposite  to  the  widow's  house : — this  was  more 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


8NARLEYYOW.  303 

unfortunate.  He  rang  the  bell ;  it  was  some 
time  before  the  door  was  opened,  and  while  he 
was  standing  there  he  could  not  help  looking 
round  to  see  if  any  one  saw  him.  To  his  an- 
noyance, there  stood  the  widow  filling  up  her 
door  with  her  broad  frame,  and  Babette  peep- 
ing over  her  shoulder.  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  as 
there  was  only  the  canal  and  two  narrow  roads 
between  them,  could  do  no  less  than  salute  her, 
but  she  took  no  notice  of  him  farther  than  by 
continuing  her  stare.  At  last,  upon  a  second 
pulling  of  the  bell,  the  door  opened,  and  on 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  saying  that  he  had  a  letter 
for  such  an  address,  he  was  admitted,  and  the 
door  immediately  closed.  He  was  ushered 
into  a  room,  the  window-panes  of  which  were 
painted  green,  so  that  no  one  outside  could 
look  in.  and  found  himself  in  the  presence  of  a 
tall  man,  in  a  clerical  dress,  who  motioned  to 
him  to  sit  down. 

Vanslyperken  delivered  the  letter,  and  then 
took  a  seat.     The  gentleman  made  a  graceful 
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bow,  as  if  to  ask  permission  to  break  the  seal, 
and  then  opened  the  letter. 

**  Sir,  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  charging 
yourself  with  these  packets — ^infinitely  obliged 
to  you.  You  are  in  command  of  a  sloqp  here, 
I  believe.'' 

^^  A  king^s  cutter,  sir,"  replied  Vanalyperken^ 
with  importance;  '*  I  am  Lieutenant  Vansly- 
perken." 

'^  I  thank  you,  sir.  I  will  take  down  your 
name.  You  expect,  I  presume,  to  be  rewarded 
for  this  small  service,*^  continued  the  gentle- 
man, with  a  bland  smile. 

"  Why,  she  must  have  told  him,*  thought 
Vanslyperken ;  who  ref^ed  with  another  smiley 
'^  that  he  certainly  trusted  that  he  should  be.** 

Upon  which  reply,  the  other  went  to  an 
escritoire^  and  taking  out  a  ba^  opened  it  and 
poured  out  a  mass  of  gold,  which  made  Van- 
sljrperkep's  mouth  water,  but  why  he  did  so 
Vanslyperken  did  not  give  a  thought,  until 
having  counted  out  fifty  pieces,  the  g^tleman 
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very  gracefully  put  them  into  his  hand,  observ- 
ing* 

**  A  lieutenant'^s  pay  is  not  greats  and  we  can 
afford  to  be  generous.  Will  you  oblige  me  by 
calling  here  before  you  sail  for  England,  and  I 
will  b^  you  to  take  charge  of  a  letter/' 

Vanslyperken  was  aU  amazement :  he  began 
to  suspect  what  was  the  fact,  but  he  had  the 
gold  in  his  hand,  and  for  the  life  of  him,  he 
could  not  have  laid  it  down  again  on  the  table. 
It  was  too  great  a  sacrifice,  for  it  was  his  idol — 
his  god.  He  therefore  dropped  it  into  his 
pocket,  and  promising  to  call  before  he  sailed, 
bowed  and  took  his  leave.  As  he  went  out, 
there  were  the  Frau  Vandersloosh  and  Babette 
stUl  watching  him  at  the  door,  but  Vansly- 
perken was  in  a  state  of  agitation,  and  he 
hurried  off  as  fast  as  he  could.  Had  he  known 
why  they  watched  so  earnestly,  and  what  had 
occurred,  his  agitation  would  have  been  greater 
stiU.  As  soon  as  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had 
arrived  on  board,  he  hastened  down  into  his 
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cabin,  and  throwing  the  money  down  on  the 
table,  feasted  his  eyes  with  it,  and  remained 
for  nearly  half-an-hour  in  a  state  of  deep 
cogitation,  during  which  he  often  asked  him« 
self  the  question^  whether  he  had  not  been  a 
traitor  to  the  king  and  country  in  whose  pay 
he  was  employed.  The  answer  that  he  gave 
to  himself  was  anything  but  satisfactory :  but 
the  prospect  of  possessing  the  fair  Portsmouth 
widow,  and  the  gold  displayed  upon  the  table, 
were  very  satisfactory,  and  the  balance  was  on 
the  latter  side :  so  Vanslyperken  gradually  re- 
recovered  himself,  and  had  risen  from  his 
chair  to  collect  the  gold  and  deposit  it  in  a 
place  of  safety,  when  he  was  interrupted  by 
a  tap  at  thfe  door.  Hastily  sweeping  off  the 
gold  pieces,  he  cried,  **  Come  in ;"  when  who, 
to  his  surprise,  should  appear,  in  excellent  con- 
dition and  fresh  as  a  peony,  but  the  lost  and 
almost  forgotten  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who, 
raising  his  hand  to  his  forehead  as  usual,  re- 
ported    himself    man-of-war    fashion,    **  Vas 
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come  on  board,  Mynheer  Vanslyperken.''  But 
as  the  corporal  did  not  tell  all  the  facts  con- 
nected with  his  cruise  in  the  jolly-boat  to  Mr.. 
Vanslyperken,  for  reasons  which  will  hereafter 
appear^  we  shall  reserve  the  narrative  of  what 
really  did  take  place  for  another  chapter. 


END   OF  VOL.    I. 


LONDON : 
nmrnD  wr  zbotson  and  palmvr,  savoy  strsbt. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLEYYOW. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLEYYOW, 


THE    DOG   FIEND. 


BY   THE   AUTHOR   OF 

"  PETER  SIMPLE,"  **  FRANK  MILDMAY,"  &t. 

IN  THREE  VOLUMES. 
VOL.  II. 


LONDOxN  : 
HENRY    COLBURN,    PUBLISHER, 

13,  GREAT  MARLBOROUGH  STREET. 
1837. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


C.   WHITING,  BKAUP0RT-H0U8E,  STRAND. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


CONTENTS 

OF  THE    SECOND    VOLUME. 


CHAPTER  I. 

In  which  are  narrated  the  adventures  which  took  place 
in  the  corporal's  cruise  in  the  jolly-boat        Page    1 

CHAPTER  II. 

Is  which  Snarleyyow  proves  to  he  the  devil^  and  no 
mistake  «  .19 

CHAPTER  III. 

In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  finds  great  cause  of  vexa. 
tion  and  satisfaction  .  .  41 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


VI  CONTENTS. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  has  nothing  but  trouble 
from  the  beginning  to  the  end  .  .61 


CHAPTER  V. 

In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  proves  that  he  has  a  great 
aversion  to  cold  steel  ...  87 


CHAPTER  VI. 

In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  sees  a  ghost    .         .101 

CHilPTER  VII. 

In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  is  taught  a  secret    .     113 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

In  which  we  have  at  last  introduced  a  decent  sort  of 
heroine^  who^  however^  only  plays  a  second  in  our 
history^  Snarleyyow  being  first  fiddle  •        130 

CHAPTER  IX. 

In  which  Jemmy  Ducks  proves  the  truth  of  Moggy's 
assertion^  that  there  was  no  one  like  him  before  or 
since — Nancy  and  Jemmy  serenade  the  stars        153 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


CONTENTS.  VH 

CHAPTER  X. 

I   which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  treats  the  ladies        .    176 


CHAPTER  XI. 

In  which  Snarleyyow  again  triumph?  over  his  ene- 
mies ....  208 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Listeners  never  hear  any  good  of  themselves       .    226 

CHAPTER  XIII. 

In  which  there  is  nothing  very  particular  or  very  inte- 
resting .....  250 

CHAPTER  XIV. 
Besides  other  Matter^  containing  an  Argument   .    263 

CHAPTER  XV. 

In  which  the  agency  of  a  red-herring  is  again  intro- 
duced into  our  wonderful  history  .  282 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLEYYOW. 


CHAPTER  I. 


In  which  are  narrated  the  adventures  which  took  place  in 
the  corporal's  cruise  in  the  joUy-hoat. 

Corporal  Van  Spitter^  so  soon  as  he  had 
expended  all  his  breath  m  shouting  for  help^ 
sat  down  with  such  a  flop  ^  of  despair  on  the 
thwart  of  the  boat,  as  very  nearly  to  swamp  it. 
As  it  was,  the  water  poured  in  over  the  star- 
board-gunnel, until  the  boat  was  filled  up  to  his 
ankles.  This  alarmed  him  still  more,  and  he 
remained  mute  as  a  stockfish  for  a  quarter  of 
an  hour,  during  which  he  was  swept  away  by 
the  tide  until  he  was  unable  to  discover  the 
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lights  on  shore.  The  wind  freshened^  and  the 
water  became  more  rough  ;  the  night  was  dark 
as  pitch/and  the  corporal  skimmed  along  before 
the  wind  and  tide.  ^^A  tousand  tyfels!*'  at 
last  muttered  the  corporal^  as  the  searching 
blast  crept  round  his  fat  sides^  and  made  him 
shiver.  Gust  succeeded  gust,  and,  at  last,  tiie 
corporal's  teeth  chattered  with  the  cold:  he 
raised  his  feet  out  of  the  water  at  the  bottom  of 
the  boat,  for  his  feet  were  like  ice,  but  in  so 
doii^  the  weight  of  his  body  being  above  the 
centre  of  gravity,  the  boat  careened  over,  and 
with  a  ^  Mein  Gott !''  he  hastily  replaced  them 
in  the  cold  water.  And  now  a  shower  of  nun 
and  sleet  came  down  upon  the  unproteeted 
body  of  the  corporal,  which  added  to  his  mi^ 
sery,  to  his  fear,  and  to  his  despair. 

^  Where  am  I?^^  muttered  he;  "what  wifl 
become  of  me  ?  Ah,  mein  Gott  I  twenty  toa« 
sand  ty&ls — ^what  had  I  to  do  in  a  boat— I^ 
Corporal  Van  Spitter  ?''  and  then  he  was  again 
silent   for   nearly  half  an  hoar.     The  wind 
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dufted  to  the  nctttfiward,  and  the  nin  cleared 
-apy  but  it  wae  only  to  maliEe  the  eoipoand  sufitr 
more^  for  the  fineeang  blast  poured  upon  his 
wet  clothes^  aikL  he  £elt  chilled  to  the  very 
CKitre  of  his  YitaJb*  His  whole  body  trembled 
oonvalsively^  he  was  fresen  to  the  thwart,  yet 
there^fss  no  appearance  of  daylight  comii^ 
and  the  corporal  now  abandoned  himself  to 
utter  hopdessness  and  desperation,  and  ccmv- 
fluenced  praying.  He.  attempted  the  Lcnrd's 
Bn^er  in  Dutch,  but  could  get  no  farther  than 
^'  art  in  hearen,"  for  the  rest,  from  disuse,  had 
quite  escaped  the  corposaFs  memory.  He  tried 
to  recollect  something  eke,  but  was  equally 
unsuecessful;  at  last,  he  made  up  a  sad  mixture 
of  swearing  and  praying. 

^'Mein  Gott — a  hundred  tousand  tyfels — 
gat  €rott — twenty  hundred  tousand  tffels! 
Ah,  Gk)tt  of  mercy — million  of  ty&ls  i  holy 
Gott  Jesus ! — twenty  millions  of  tyfels — Gott 
for  dam^  I  die  of  cold  V^  Such  were  the  ejacu- 
lations of  the  oorporalj  allowing  about  ten  mi* 
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nutes  to  intervene  between  each^  during  which 
the  wind  blew  more  freshly^  the  waves  rose, 
and  the  boat  was  whirled  away. 

But  the  corporal's  miseries  were  to  be  pro- 
longed ;  the  flood-time  of  water  was  now  spent, 
and  the  ebb  commenced  flowing  against  the 
wind  and  sea.  This  created  what  is  called 
boiling  water,  that  is,  a  contest  between  the 
wind  forcing  the  waves  one  way,  and  the  tide 
checking  them  the  other,  which  makes  the 
waves  to  lose  their  run,  and  they  rise,  and 
dance,  and  bubble  into  points.  The  conse- 
quence was,  that  the  boat,  as  she  was  borne 
down  by  the  tide  against  them,  shipped  a  sea 
every  moment,  which  the  wind  threw  against 
the  carcass  of  the  corporal,  who  was  now  quite 
exhausted  with  more  than  four  hours'  exposure 
to  a  wintry  night,  the  temperature  being  nearly 
down  to  zero.  All  the  corporal's  stoicism  was 
gone ;  he  talked  wildly,  crouched  and  gibbered 
in  his  fear,  when  he  was  suddenly  roused  by  a 
heavy  shock.     He  raised  his  head,  which  had 
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sunk  iipon  his  chest,  and  beheld  something 
dose  to  him,  and  to  the  gunnel  of  the  boat. 
It  was  a  thin^  tall  figure,  holding  out  his  two 
arms  at  right  angles,  and  apparently  stooping 
over  him.  It  was  just  in  the  position  that 
Smallbones  lay  on  the  forecasde  of  the  cutter 
on  that  day  morning,  when  he  was  about  to 
keelhaul  him,  and  the  corporal,  in  his  state  <^ 
mentd  and  bodily  depression,  was  certain  that 
it  was  the  ghost  of  the  poor  lad  whom  he  had 
so  often  tortured.  Terror  raised  his  hair  erect 
—his  mouth  was  wide  open — he  could  not 
qpeak — ^he  tried  to  analyze  it,  but  a  wave 
dashed  in  his  lace — ^his  eyes  and  mouth  were 
filled  with  salt  water,  and  the  corporal  threw 
himself  down  on  the  thwarts  of  the  boat,  quite 
regardless  whether  it  went  to  the  bottom  or 
tM>t;  there  he  lay,  half  groaning,  half  praying, 
with  his  hands  to  his  eyes,  and  his  huge  nether 
proportion  raised  in  the  air,  every  limb  trem- 
bling wiUi  blended  cold  and  fright.    One  hour 
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more^  and  there  would  have  been  nodiing  but 
ocHporal  parts  of  Corporal  Bpitter. 

The  reason  why  the  last  movement  of  the 
coiporal  did  not  swamp  l^e  boat^  was  simply 
that  it  was  aground  on  one  of  Ihe  fiats ;  and 
the  figure  which  had  alarmed  t3ie  conscience- 
stricken  corporal,  was  nothing  more  than  the 
outside  beacon  of  a  weir  for  catching  fish,  being 
a  thin  post  with  a  cross  bar  to  it,  certainly  not 
unlike  Smallbones  in  figure,  supposing  him  to 
have  put  his  arms  in  that  position* 

For  upwards  of  an  hour  did  the  corporal  lie 
reversed,  when  the  day  dawned,  and  the  boat 
had  been  Idt  high  and  dry  upon  the  flat.  The 
fishermen  came  down  to  examine  their  wetr, 
and  see  what  was  th^  success,  when  they  dis- 
covered the  boat  with  its  contents.  At  first 
tiiey  could  not  imagine  what  it  was,  for  they 
could  perceive  nothing  but  tiie  capadous  round 
of  the  corporal,  which  rose  up  in  the  air,  bul^ 
by  degrees,  they  made  out  Ibat  there  was  a 
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head  and  feet  attached  to  it^  and  they  contrived^ 
yn&i  the  united  efforts  of  four  men^  to  raise 
him  xipy  and  diacovered  that  life  was  not  yet 
extinct.    They  x>oi]red  a  litde  schnappes  into 
his  mouthy  and  he  recovered  so  far  as  to  open 
his  eyes,  and  they  having  brought  down  with 
them  two  little  carts  drawn  by  dogs,  they  put 
the  corporal  into  one,  covered   him  up,  and 
yokii^  all  the  dogs  to  the  one  cart,  for  the 
usual  train  could  not  move  so  heavy  a  weight, 
two  of  them  escorted  him  up  to  their  huts, 
wh3e  the  others  threw  the  fish  caught  into  the 
cart  which  remained,  and  took  possesedon  of 
die  boat.    The  fishermen's  wives,  perceiving 
&e  cart  so  heavily  laden,  imagined,  as  it  ap- 
proadied  the  huts,  that  there  had  beai  unusual 
success,  and  were  not  a  little  disappointed  when 
t2wy  found  that  instead  of  several  boshds  of 
fine  fish,  they  had  only  cat^ifat  a  corpoiral  ef 
marines ;  but  they  were  kind-hearted,  for  they 
had  known  misery,  and  Van  Spitter  was  put 
into  a  bed,  and  covered  up  with  all  the  biankets 
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they  could  collect^  and  very  soon  was  aUe  to 
drink  some  wann  80iq>  off^ed  to  him.  It  was 
not,  however^  till  long  past  noon,  iimt  the  cor- 
poral was  able  to  narrate  what  had  taken 
place. 

^WiU  your  lieutenant  pay  us  for  saving  you 
and  bringing  him  his  boat?'^  demanded  the 
men. 

Now^  it  must  be  observed^  that  a  great  re*- 
volution  had  taken  place  in  the  corporaFs 
feelings  since  the  horror  and  sufferings  of  the 
night.  He  felt  hatred  towards  Vanslyperken, 
and  good-will  towards  those  whom  he  had 
treated  unkindly.  The  supernatural  appear- 
ance of  Smallbones^  in  which  he  stiU  believed^ 
and  which  appeared  to  him  as  a  warning — 
what  he  had  suffered  from  cold  and  exhaustion^ 
which  by  him  was  considered  as  a  punishment 
for  his  treatment  of  the  poor  lad  but  the 
morning  before,  had  changed  the  heart  of  Cor* 
poral  Van  Spitter^  so  he  replied  in  Dutch^ 

^'  He  will  give  you  nothing,  good  people,  not 
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even  a  glass  of  schnappes^  I  tell  you  candidly — 
so  keep  the  boat  if  you  wish — I  will  not  say  a 
word  about  it,  except  that  it  is  lost.  He  is  not 
likely  to  see  it  again.  Besides^  you  can  alter 
it^  and  paint  it.^' 

This  very  generous  present  of  his  Majesty's 
property  by  the  corporal,  was  very  agreeable 
to  the  fishermen,  as  it  amply  repaid  them  for 
zH  their  trouble.  The  corporal  put  on  his 
dothes,  and  ate  a  hearty  meal,  was  freely 
suppfied  with  spirits,  and  went  to  bed  quite 
recovered.  The  next  morning,  the  fishermen 
took  him  down  to  Amsterdam  in  their  own 
boat,  when  Van  Spitter  discovered  that  the 
Tungfrau  had  sailed;  this  was  very  puzzling, 
and  Corporal  Van  Spitter  did  not  know  what 
to  do.  After  some  cogitation,  it  occurred  to 
him  that,  /or  Vanslyperken's  sake,  he  might 
be  well  received  at  the  Lust  Haus  by  widow 
Vandersloosh,  little  imagining  how  much  at  a 
discount  was  his  lieutenant  in  that  quarter. 

To  the  Frau  Vandersloosh  accordingly  he 
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refund^  and  the  first  peanon  ke  met  was  Ba- 
bette^  who  finding  that  tile  oarporH  itm  a 
Dutdbman^  and  belonging  to  the  Ymoffitm, 
and  who  presumed  duit  he  had  always  fdt  the 
samei  ill-will  towards  Vanslyperken  and  Snar- 
lejjow^  as  <fid  the  rest  of  the  ship's  eampeny^ 
immediately  entered  into  a  narrathre  of  Ihe 
conduct  of  SnarleyyoW'On  the  preceding  nighl^ 
the  anger  of  her  ndstaress^  and  every  other 
circumstance  with  wfaidi  the  reader  is  already 
acquainted.  Corporal  Van  Spitter  thus  IbrCa- 
nately  found  out  how  matters  stood  pteriaiia 
to  his  introduction  to  the  widow.  He  ta^ 
patiated  upon  his  suflferings^  upon  the  indil^ 
ference  of  his  lieutenant  in  sailing  as  to  what 
had  become  of  him^  and  fully  persmded 
Babette  not  only  that  he  was  inimical^  which 
now  certainly  he  was^  but  tiiat  he  always  had 
been  so^  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken.  Babette^  who 
was  always  ready  to  retail  news,  went  up  to  tiie 
widow^  and  amused  her,  as  she  dressed  her^ 
with  the  corix)ral'8  adventures,  and  Ihe  widow 
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felt  an  interest  in^  before  Ae  had  seen^  Ckn*- 
}>oral  Van  Sjntter^  firom  the  acoofunt  of  his 
^  movmg  accidents  by  flood  aad  £eld.^^ 

But  if  jHrq)0S8es8ed  in  his  &TOur  before  she 
saw  him^  what  did  she 'fed  when  she  £rst 
beheld  the  substantial  proportions  of  Corponl 
Van  Spitter !  Theie  she  beheld  tiie  beau  ideal 
of  her  imagination — the  very  object  of  her 
widow's  dreams — Ae  antipodes  of  Vansly- 
perken,  and  as  superior  as  ^^  Hyperion  to  a 
8atyr/'  He  had  all  the  personal  advantages, 
with  none  of  the  defects  of  her  late  husband ; 
he  was  quite  as  fleshy,  bbt  had  at  least  six 
mohes  more  in  height,  and,  in  the  eyes  of  the 
widow,  the  Corporal  Van  Spitter  was  the  finest 
man  she  ever  had  beheld,  and  she  mentaHy 
exclaimed,  "  There  is  the  man  for  my  money  f' 
and,  at  the  same  time,  resolved  that  she  would 
win  him.  Alas!  how  short-sighted  are  mcnr- 
tab;  little  did  the  corporal  ima^ne  that  the 
most  untoward  event  in  his  life  would  be  the 
cause  of  his  being  possessed  of  ease  and  com- 
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petence.  The  widow  received  him  most  gra- 
ciously^  spoke  in  no  measured  terms  against 
Vanslyperken,  at  which  the  corporal  raised 
his  huge  shoulders^  as  much  as  to  say^  ^^  He  is 
even  worse  than  you  think  him/'  was  very  violent 
against  Snarleyyow^  whom  the  corporal,  aware 
that  it  was  no  mutiny,  made  no  ceremony  in 
^'  damning  in  heaps/'  as  the  saying  is. 

The  widow  begged  that  he  would  feel  no  un- 
easiness, as  he  should  remain  with  her  till  the 
cutter  returned  I  and  an  hour  after  the  first 
introduction,  Corporal  Van  Spitter  had  break- 
fasted with,  and  was  actually  sitting,  by  her 
request,  on  the  little  fubsy  sofa,  in  the  very 
place  of  Vanslyperken,  vnth  Frau  Vandersloosh 
by  his  side. 

We  must  pass  over  the  few  days  during 
which  the  cutter  was  away.  Widows  have  not 
that  maiden  modesty  to  thwart  their  wishes, 
which  so  often  prevents  a  true  love  tale  from 
being  told.  And  all  that  the  widow  could  not 
tell,  Babette,  duly  instructed,  told  for  her,  and 
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it  was  understood^  before  the  cutter's  arrival^ 
that  Corporal  Van  Spitter  was  the  accepted 
lover  of  the  Frau  Vandersloosh.  But  still  it 
was  necessary  that  there  should  be  secrecy^  not 
only  on  account  of  the  corporal's  being  under 
the  command  of  the  lieutenant,  who,  of  course, 
would  not  allow  himself  to  be  crossed  in  his 
love  without  resenting  it,  but  also,  because  it 
was  not  advisable  that  the  crew  of  the  Yung- 
firau  should  not  be  permitted  to  spend  their 
money  at  the  Lust  Haus.  It  was  therefore 
agreed  that  the  Ueutenant  should  be  blinded, 
as  to  the  real  nature  of  the  intimacy,  and  that 
nothing  should  take  place  until  the  cutter  was 
paid  off,  and  Corporal  Van  Spitter  should  be  a 
gentleman  at  large. 

Independent  of  the  wisdom  of  the  above 
proceedings,  there  was  a  secret  pleasure  to  all 
parties  in  deceiving  the  deceiver  Vanslyperken, 
But  something  else  occurred  which  we  must  now 
refer  to.  The  corporal's  residence  at  the 
widow's  house  had  not  been  unobserved  by  the 
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Jewaity  who  was  iht  Fi^nidi  i^eRtm  tiie  boose 
oppofiite,  and  it  appeared  to  hkn^  after  Ike 
inquiries  he  had  made,  that  Corporal  Van 
Spitter  might  be  made  s^rviceaUe.  He  had 
been  sent  f<Mr  and  sounded,  and  it  iras  canvassed 
widi  the  widow  wfaetiier  he  should  aec^  die 
offers  or  not,  and  finall j  it  was  agreed  that  he 
should^  as  Ibere  would  be  Utde  or  no  risk. 
Now,  it  so  happened,  that  die  corporal  had 
gone  orer  to  the  Jesuit's  house  to  i^ee  to  Che 
proposals,  and  was  actuall^r  in  the  house  con- 
-versing  with  lum,  when  Vanslyperkm  arrived 
and  knocked  at  the  door.  The  c(»poFal  asoer- 
taining  who  it  was  by  a  small  clear  spot  Idft  ni 
the  painted  window  for  scrutiny,  begged  thai: 
he  might  be  concealed,  and  was  immedialely 
shown  into  the  next  room  by  a  door,  wlndi 
was  hid  behind  a  screen.  The  Jesuit  did  not 
exactly  shut  die  door,  as  he  supposed  he  did^ 
and  die  corporal,  who  wondered  what  could 
have  brought  Yan%perken  there,  kept  it  ajar 
during  the  whole  of  the  interview  and  the 
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oowting  oat  oC  die  iBoney*  VaiudyperLen 
left,  aoMl  as  lie  slmt  Hie  odier  door  die  oorporal 
did  the  same  widi  die  one  he  held  igar^  and 
took  a  seat  at  the  odier  end  of  die  room^ 
that  the  Jesmt  im^  not  soE^iect  his  having 
overheard  all  diat  had  passed. 

Now  die  Jesuit  had  made  xtp  his  mind  that  it 
was  better  to  treat  with  the  principal  than  with 
a  seooady  and  dihrefofe  did  not  &rdier  reqmre 
die  serrioes  of  Corporal  Van  Spitter.    He  told 
him  that  the  lieutenant  haying  received  jnivate 
infimnation  diatone  of  the  people  of, the  cutter 
had  been  seen  at  his  house^  and  knowing  that 
he  was  the  French  agent,  had  come  to  inform 
him  that  if  he  attempted  to  employ  any  of  his 
men  in  carrying  letters,  that  he  would  inform 
against  him  to  the  authorities.    That  he  was 
very  sorry,  but  tha^  after  such  a  notice  he  was 
a&aid  that  the  arrangements  could  not  proceed. 
The  corpwal  appeared  to  be  satisfied,  and  took 
his  final  leave.    No  wonder,  therefore,  that  the 
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widow  and  Barbette  were  on  the  watch^  when 
they  saw  Vanslyperken  enter  the  house,  at  the 
Tery  time  the  corporal  was  there  also. 

The  corporal  went  over  to  the  widow's,  and 
narrated  all  that  he  had  heard  and  seen. 

"  Why,  the  traitor  V^  exclaimed  the  widow. 

^^  Yes,  mein  Qott  V^  repeated  the  corporal. 

^^  The  villain  to  sell  his  country  for  gold.'^ 

^^  Yes",  mein  Gott  I"  repeated  the  corporal. 

^^  Fifty  guineas,  did  you  say.  Mynheer  Van 
Spitter  r' 

"  Yes,  mein  Gott  V^  repeated  the  corporal. 

'^  Oh,  the  wretch ! — ^well,''  continued  the 
widow,  ^^  at  all  events  he  is  in  your  power.'* 

"  Yes,  mein  Gott !'' 

*^  You  can  hang  him  any  day  in  the  week.'' 

"Yes,  mein  Gott!" 

'^  Ho,  ho  !  Mr.  Vanslyperken : — well,  well, 
Mr.  Vanslyperken,  we  will  see,"  continued  the 
widow,  indignant  at  the  lieutenant  receiving  so 
large  a  sum,  which  would  otherwise  have  been. 
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in  all  probability,  made  over  to  Corporal  Van 
Spitter,  with  whom  she  now  felt  that  their 
interests  were  in  common. 

"  Tousand  tyfels  V^  roared  the  corporal, 
dashing  his  foot  upon  one  of  the  flaps  of  thb 
little  table  before  them  with  so  much  force, 
that  it  was  broken  short  off  and  fell  down  on 
the  floor. 

'^  Hundred  tousand  tjrfels  1**  continued  the 
corporal,  when  he  witnessed  the  leffects  of  his 
violence. 

Aldiough  the  widow  lamented  her  table,  she 
forgave  the  corporal  with  a  smile;  she  liked 
such  proofe  of  strength  in  her  intended,  and 
she,  moreover,  knew  that  the  accident  was  oc- 
casioned by  indignation  at  Yan'slyperken. 

'^  Yes,  yes,  Mr,  Vanslyperken,  you'U  pay  me 
for  that,^^  exclaimed  she ;  ^^  I  prophecy  that 
before  long  you  and  your  nasty  cur  will  both 
swing  together." 

The  corporal  now  walked  across  the  little 
parlour  and  back  again,  then  turned  to  the 
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widow  Vanderdoosh^  and  with  a  most  exprea- 
nve  look  slowly  muttered^ 

^^Yes,meinGottP 

After  wfakh  he  sat  down  again  by  the  side 
of  the  widow^  and  they  had  a  ahort  consulta- 
tion ;  before  it  was  over^  Corpocal  Van  Spitter 
declared  himsdf  the  deadly  enany  of  lieute- 
nant Vanslyperken ;  swore  that  he  wotdd  be 
his  roin^  and  ratified  the  oath  upon  the  widow's 
lips.  Alas!  what  dhanges  there  are  in  this 
world !     . 

After  which  solemn  compact  the  corporal 
rose,  took  his  leave^  went  on  boards  and  re- 
ported himfielf;^  as  we  have  stated  in  the 
preceding  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Ib  whidi  SoaAefyaw  paroves  to  be  the  fLeril,  and  no 
mistake. 

That  the  corporal  mystified  his  lieutenant^ 
may  easily  be  supposed ;  but  the  corporal  had 
other  work  to  do^  and  he  did  it  immediately. 
He  went  up  to  Jemmy  Ducks,  who  looked 
daggers  at  him,  and  said  to  him  qmetly,  ^T^t 
he  had  somciMng  to  say  to  him  as  soon  as  it 
was  dusk,  and  they  would  not  be  seen  together.^* 
Vanslyperken  ordered  the  corporal  to  resume 
his  office,  and  serve  out  the  provisions  that 
afternoon:  and  to  the  astonishment  of  the  men, 
he  gave  them  not  only  full,  but  overweight ; 
and  instead  of  abusing  them,  and  being  cross, 
ke  was  good4npioured,  and  joked  with  them; 
aad  all  the  crew  stared  at  each  other,  and 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


20  SNARLEYYOW. 

wondered  what  could  be  the  matter  with  Cor- 
poral Van  Spitter.  But  what  was  their  amaze- 
ment, upon  Snarleyyow's  coming  up  to  him  as 
he  was  serving  out  provisions,  instead  of  receiv- 
ing something  from  the  hand  of  the  corporal 
as  usual,  he,  on  the  contrary,  received  a  sound 
kick  on  the  ribs  from  his  foot  which  sent  him 
yelping  back  into  the  cabin.  Their  astonish- 
ment could  only  be  equalled  by  that  of  Snarley- 
yow  himself.  But  that  was  not  all ;  it  appeared 
as  if  wonders  would  nev^  cease,  for  when 
Smallbones  came  up  to  receive  his  master's 
provisions,  after  the  others  had  been  served 
and  gone  away,  the  corporal  not  only  kindly 
received  him,  but  actually  presented  him  wi& 
a  stiff  glass  of  grog  mixed  with  the  corporaPs 
own  hand.  When  he  offered  it,  the  lad  could 
not  believe  his  eyes,  and  even  when  he  bad 
poured  it  down  his  throat,  he  would  not  be 
lieve  his  own  mouth ;  and  he  ran  away,  leaving 
his  provisions,  chuckling  along  the  lower  deck 
till   he  could    gain  the    forecastle,  and  add 
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this  astonishing  piece  of  intelligenoe  to  the 
other  facts,  which  were  aLready  the  theme  of 
admiration. 

^^  There  be  odd  chops  and  changes  in  this 
here  world,  for  sartin/'  observed  Coble.  (Ex- 
acdy  the  same  remark  as  we  made  at  the  end 
of  the  previous  diapter.) 

*^  Mayn^t  it  all  be  gammon  V^  said  Bill 
Spurey. 

"  Gammon,  for  why  P  replied  Jemmy  Ducks. 

^'  That's  the  question,^'  rejoined  Spurey^ 

^  It  appears  to  me  that  he  mtist  have  had 
a  touch  of  conscience,'^  said  Coble. 

"  Or  else  he  must  have  seen  a  ghost,''  replied 
Smallbones. 

^^  IVe  heard  of  ghosts  ashore,  and  sometimes 
on  board  of  a  ship,  but  I  never  heard  of  a 
ghost  in  a  joUy-boftt,"  said  Coble,  spitting 
under  the  gun. 

"  ^Specially  when  there  were  hardly  room  for 
the  corporal,"  added  Spurey. 

''  Yes,"  observed  Short 
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^  Well^  we  shall  know  sometiiinp  about  it 
to-nigbt^  for  the  corporal  and  I  am  to  have  a 
palaver/^ 

^^  Mind  he  don't  eucnmwent  yoa  Jimmy/^ 
said  Spnrey. 

^  It's  m  J  opinion/'  said  Ghnallbones^  ^^  that 
he  must  be  in  real  amest^  otherwise  ^he  wotdd 
not  ha'  come  for  to  go  for  to  give  me  a  gkss  of 
grog — ^there's  no  gammon  in  that; — ^and  sinh  a 
real  stiff  'un  too/'  continued  Smallbones^  who 
licked  his  lips  at  the  bare  remembrance  of  the 
unusual  luxury. 

''  True/'  said  Short. 

^  It  beats  my  comprehension  altogether  out 
of  nothing/'  observed  Spurey.  ^^  There's  some 
thing  very  queer  in  the  wind.    I  wonder  where 
the  corporal  has  been  all  this  while." 

^Wait  till  this  evening/'  observed  Jemmy 
Ducks ;  and,  as  this  was  very  excellent  advice, 
it  was  taken,  and  the  parties  separated. 

In  the  despatches  it  had  been  requested,  as 
important  negotiations  were  going  on,  tiiat  the 
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enter  MB^  letMBfc  iBiMtfirliBtily,  aatheireweie 
otiMr  coiummiations  to  make  to  the  SttU^ 
Gpoieral  oa  the  part  ot  the  King  oL  ^Inglm^  • 
and  a  mesacager  bow  nfonned  Vanalyperkeii 
that  he  might  sail  as  aooa  aa  he  pleased,  aa 
diere  was  no  tejif  to  the  despatches  he  had 
cooreyed*  Thb  was  irery  agreeable  to  Van- 
slyperken^  who  waa  anxious  to  return  to  the 
fair  widow  at  Portsmouth^  and  also  to  avoid 
the  Frau  Yanderaloofth.  At  dusk,  he  manned 
his  boat  and  went  onshore  to  the  French  agent, 
iriio  had  also  found  out  that  the  cutter  was 
ordered  to  return,  and  had  his  despatches 
neatly  ready.  Yanalypedfien  waited  about  an 
hour;  when  all  was  complete  he  received  them, 
and  then  returned  (a  board. 

As  soon  as  be  had  quitted  the  vessd^  C<ur- 
pornl  Van  Spitter  went  to  Jemmy  Dudes,  and 
without  letting  him  know  bow  matters  stood 
oa  shore,  told  him  that  be  was  ccmvinced  that 
Yanslyperken  had  sent  him  into  the  boat  on 
purpose  ta  loae  bim,  and  tbat  die  reason  was^ 
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that  he,  Van  Spitter^  knew  secrets  which  would 
at  any  time  hang  the  lieatenant.  That  in  con- 
sequence  he  had  determined  upon  revenge,  and 
in  future  would  be  heart  and  hand  with  tiie 
ship's  company ;  but  that  to  secure  their  mu- 
tual object,  it  would  be  better  that  he  should 
appear  devoted  to  Vanslyperken  as  before,  and 
at  variance  with  the  ship's  company. 

Now  Jemmy,  who  was  with  all  his  wits  at 
work,  knew  that  it  was  SmaUbones  who  out  the 
corporal  adrift ;  but  that  dad  not  alter  the  ca$e^ 
as  the  corporal  did  not  know  it*  It  was  ih«re« 
fore  advisable  to  leave  him  in  that  ertor.  But 
he  required  proofs  of  the  corporaFs  mtentff 
and  he  told  him  so. 

"  Mein  Gott  1  what  proof  will  you  have  ? 
De  proof  of  de  pudding  is  in  de  eating/' 

^*  Well,  then,"  relied  Jemmy>  ^  will  y©«i 
shy  the  dog  overboard  ?" 

^^  Te  tog  ? — ^in  one  minute-— and  de  maiter 
after  him." 

Whereupon  Corporal  Van  Skitter  ^srent  down 
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into  the  cabin^  which  V andyperken^  trusting  to 
his  surveillance^  had  left  unlocked,  and  seizing 
the  cur  by  the  neck,  carried  him  on  deck,  and 
hurled  him  several  yards  over  the  cutter's 
quarter. 

^^  Mein  Gtott!  butdat  is  well  done/'  observed 
Jansen. 

'^And  he^not  come  backwid  de  tide.  I 
know  de  tide,  Mein  Gott !''  observed  the  cor- 
poral, panting  with  the  exertion. 

But  here  the  corporal  was  mistaken.  Snar- 
leyyow  did  not  make  for  the  vessel,  but  for  the 
shore,  and  they  could  not  in  the  dark  ascertain 
what  became  of  him,  neither  was  the  tide 
strong,  for  the  flood  was  nearly  over;  the  con- 
sequence was,  that  the  dog  gained  the  shore, 
and  landed  at  the  same  stairs  where  the  boats 
land.  Tlie  men  were  not  in  the  boat,  but  wait- 
ing at  a  beer-shop  a  littie  above,  which  Yansly- 
perken  must  pass  when  he  came  down  again. 
Recognising  the  boat,  the  cur  leapt  into  it,  and 
iAer  a  good  shaking  under  the  thwarts,  crept 

TOL.  II.  c 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


96  aHARLEYYOW. 

forward  to  where  the  men  had  thrown  thmr  pea 
jackets  under  the  bow-aheets^  curled  himadf  vap, 
and  went  to  sleqp. 

Shortly  afterwards  the  lieutenant  came  do^m 
with  the  men^  and  rowed  on  board ;  but  the 
dog>  which,  exhausted  with  his  exertion^  was 
very  comfortable  where  he  was,  did  not  come 
out,  but  remained  in  his  snug  berth. 

The  lieutenant  and  men  left  the  boat  when 
they  arrived  on  boards  without  discovering  that 
the  dog  was  a  passenger.  About  ten  minutes 
after  the  lieutenant  had  come  on  board,  Snarley- 
yow  jumped  on  dedc,  but,  as  all  the  men  were 
fraward  in  dose  consultation,  and  in  anticipa- 
tion of  Mr.  Vanslypericen^s  diacov^  of  hit 
loss,  the  dog  gained  the  cabin,  unperceived  not 
only  by  the  ship's  company,  but  by  Vandy- 
perken,  who  was  busy  locking  up  the  letters 
intrusted  to  him  by  the  French  agent.  Snar- 
leyyow  took  his  station  under  the  taUe,  and  lay 
down  to  finish  his  nap>  where  we  must  leave 
him  for  the  present  in  a  sound  sleep,  and  hia 
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snoriDg  yerj  soon  reminded  Vanslyperken  of 
what  he  had^  for  a  short  tbne  unheeded^  that  his 
favourite  was  present. 

^^WcH,  Ws  very  odd/^  observed  Spnrey, 
^^that  he  has  been  on  board  nearly  half  an 
hotir^  and  not  discovered  that  his  dog  is  absent 
withoot  leave.** 

^^  Yes,'^  said  Short 

"  I  know  for  why,  mein  Gott  !*'  exclaimed  the 
corporal,  who  shook  his  head  very  knowingly. 

^  The  corporal  knows  why/'  observed  Jemmy 
Dadcs. 

'*Then  why  don't  he  say  why?''  retorted 
Bin  Spnrey,  who  was  still  a  little  suspicions  of 
the  eorporaFs  fidelity. 

*^  Because  Mynheer  Vanslyperken  count  his 
money — de  guineas,"  replied  the  corporal, 
writhing  at  the  idea  of  what  he  had  lost  by  his 
superior's  mterference* 

^^Ho,  ho!  his  money;  well,  that's  a  good 
reason,  for  he  would  skin  a  ffint  if  he  could,'^ 
observed  Coble ;  "  but  that  can't  last  for  ever." 
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'^That  depends  how  often  he  may  count  it 
over/'  observed  Jemmy  Ducks — ^^but  there's 
his  bell  j"  and  soon  after  Corporal  Van  Spitter's 
name  was  passed  along  the  decks^  to  sumnoon 
him  into  the  presence  of  his  commanding 
officer. 

^^Now  for  a  breeze/'  said  Coble,  hitching  up 
his  trousers.  , 

'^  Yes/' repUed  Short 
^'  For  a  regular  shindy ^^  observed  Spurey. 
''  Hell  to  pay  and  no  pitch  hot/'  added  Jemmy, 
laughing ;  and  they  all  remained  in  anxious  ex- 
pectation of  the  corporal's  return. 

Corporal  Van  Spitter  had  entered  the  cabin 
with  the  air  of  the  profoundest  devotion  aod  re* 
spect — ^had  raised  his  hand  up  as  usual,  but  b^ 
fore  the  hand  had  arrived  )x>  its  destination,  he 
beheld  Vanslyperken  seated  on  the  locker,  pat- 
ting the  head  of  Snarleyyow,  as  if  nothing  had 
happened.  At  this  unexpected  resuscitation, 
the  corporal  uttered  a  tremendous  ^^Mein 
Gott !"  and  burst  like  a  mad  bull  out  of  th 
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cabin,  sweeping  down  all  who  obstructed  his 
passage  on  the  lower  deck,  till  he  arrived  to  the 
fore-ladder,  which  he  climbed  iip  with  tottering 
knees,  and  then  sank  down  on  the  forecastle  at 
the  feet  of  Jemmy  Ducks. 

^^Mein  Qott,  mein  Gott,  mein  QottP'  ex- 
claimed the  corporal  putting  his  hands  to  his 
eyes  as  if  to  shut  out  the  horrid  vision. 

*^  What  the  devil  is  the  matter  ?**  exclaimed 
Coble. 

*  Ah !  mein  Qott,  mein  Gott  P' 

As  it  was  evident  that  something  uncommon 
had  happened,  they  all  now  crowded  round  the 
corporal,  who,  by  degrees,  recovered  himself. 

^^What  is  it,  corporal?*'  inquired  Jemmy 
Ducks. 

Before  the  corporal  could  reply,  Smallbones, 
who  had  been  summoned  to  the  cabin  on  ac- 
count of  the  corporal's  unaccountable  -jxit, 
sprang  up  the  ladder  with  one  bound,  his  hair 
flymg  in  every  direction,  his  eyes  goggling,  and 
his  mouth  wide  open  :   lifting  his  hands  over 
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liiB  head,  and  pausing  as  if  for  breathy  Hat  lad 
exclaimed  ¥dtli  a  solemn  sepulchral  voice,  ^By 
all  the  devils  in  hell  he's  come  again  P 

^  Who  ?^  exclaimed  several  voices  at  once* 

^^  Snarleyyow/'  replied  SmaUbones,  moum- 
fiiUy. 

^^Tes— mein  Gott!^'  exclaimed  Cknrpond 
Van  SpittcTj  attempting  to  rise  on  his  legs. 

^^  Whew  !*'  whistled  Jemmy  Docks — but  no*- 
body  else  uttered  a  sound ;  they  all  looked  at 
one  another,  some  with  compressed  hps,  others 
with  mouths  open.  At  last  one  shookhis  head 
«-then  another.  The  corporal  rose  on  his  feet 
and  shook  himself  like  an  dephant. 

^^  Dat  tog  is  de  tyfd's  imp,  and  dafs  de  end 
on  it/'  said  he,  with  alarm  still  painted  on  faia 
countenance. 

^^  And  ia  he  really  on  board  again  ?'' inquired 
Cioble,  doubtingly. 

^As  saitinas  I  stands  on  this  hece  finecasde 
-—a  kissing  and  slobbering  the  lieutenant  far  aU 
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ibe  irorld  like  a  Christian/'  replied  Smallbones, 
deBpondingly-    I 

^^  Thea  he  flare  fire  on  me  wid  his  one  eye^'^ 
said  the  corporaL 

"  Wam't  even  wet,''  continued  Smallbones. 

Here  there  was  anodier  sommons  for  Cor- 
poral Van  Spitter. 

^  Mdn  Gott,  I  wilt  not  go^^  exdaimed  fhe 
oorponiU  ] 

^^  Yes,  yes,  go,  corporal,*'  replied  Sniallbonea  5 
^'it's  the  best  way  to  hce  the  deviL" 

^^  Damn  the  devil ! — and  that's  not  swearing," 
exclaimed  Short — such  a  long  sentence  oat  of 
his  mouth  was  added  to  the  nuords  of  the  night 
— some  even  shrugged  up  their  shouldan  at 
that,  as  if  it  also  were  supernatural: 

^l  always  say  so,"  said  Jansen,  "  I  always 
lay  so— no  tog,  no  tog,  after  alL" 

'*  No,  no,"  replied  CoUe,  shaking  his  head. 

Corporal  Van  Spitter  was  again  summoned, 
but  the  corporal  was  restive  as  a  rhinoceros, 

'^  Corporal/'  said  Smallbones,  who,  since  the 
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glass  of  grog,  was  his  sincere  ally,  and  had  quite 
foigotten  and  foigiven  his  treatment,  ^^go  down 
and  see  if  you  can't  worm  the  truth  out  of 
him.^ 

^'  Ay,  do,  do  P'  exclaimed  the  rest. 

^  Smallbones — Smallbones — wanted  afl^**  was 
the  next  summons. 

^And  here  I  go,^'  exdaimed  Smallbones. 
"  I  defy  the  devil  and  all  his  works — ^as  we  swd 
on  Sunday  at  the  workhouse.'^ 

"That  lad's  a  prime  bit  of  stuff,*'  observed 
Spurey,  "  I  will  say  that." 

"Yes,'' replied  Short. 

In  a  few  seconds  Smallbones  came  hastily  up 
the  ladder. 

"  Corporal,  you  must  go  to  the  cabin  directly. 
He  is  in  a  devil  of  a  rage — asked  me  why  you 
woudn't  come — told  him  that  you  had  seen 
something  dreadful — didn't  know  what  Tell 
him  you  saw  the  devil  at  his  elbow — see  if  it 
fnghtens  him." 

"  Yes,  do,"  exclaimed  the  others. 
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Cosporal  Van  Spiittor  made  up  his  ^ooind ;  he 
pfuUed  down  the  skirts  of  his  jadcet^  desoended 
the  ladder,  and  walked  aft  into  the  oalxn.  At 
the  sight  of  Snarleyyow  the  corporal  tamed 
pale— ^t  the  sight  of  the  corporal^  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  tamed  red. 

'^  What's  the  meaning  of  all  this  V^  exclaimed 
Vanslyperken,  in  a  rage.  ^^What  is  all  ihis 
about,  corporal?  Explain  your  conduct,  sir. 
What  made  you  rush  out  of  the  cabin  in  that 
strange  manner  V' 

**  Mein  Gk)tt,  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,  I  came 
for  orders ;  but  I  no  come  keep  company  wid 
de  tyf eU^ 

"  Wiiti  the  devil !— what  do  you  mean  ?**  ex- 
claimed Vanslyped&en,  alarmed*  The  corporal, 
perceiving  that  the  lieutenant  was  firightened, 
then  entered  into  a  detail,  that  when  he  had  en- 
tered the  cabin  he  had  seen  the  devil  sitting  be- 
hind Mr.  VanaljrpeTken,  looking  over  his  shoid- 
der,  and  grinning  mth  his  great  eyes,  while  he 
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patted  him  over  the  bade  willi  his  kft  hand  and 
fondled  the  dog  with  his  right* 

This  invention  of  the  corporal's,  wlunn  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  considered  as  a  stanch  fiiend 
and  incapable  of  treachery^  had  a  great  effect 
npon  Mr.  Vanslyperken.  It  immediately  rushed 
into  his  mind  that  he  had  attempted  murder 
but  a  few  days  before,  and  that,  that  very  day 
he  had  been  a  traitor  to  his  comitry — quite 
sufficient  for  the  devil  to  daim  him  as  his  own. 

*^  Corporal  Van  Spitter,"  ezdaimed  Vandy- 
perken  with  a  lo<dL  of  horror,  ^  are  you  really  in 
earnest,  or  are  you  not  in  your  senses — ^you 
really  saw  him  P 

^' As  true  as  I  stand  here,''  replied  the  cor- 
poral, who  perceived  his  advantqge, 

^^Then  the  Lord  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner  P 
«KcIaimed  Vanslyperken,  fiJling  on  his  knees, 
at  the  moment  forgetting  the  presence  oi  the 
oorporal,  and  tiien  recollecting  himself,  he 
jumped  up — ^  It  is  false,  Corporal  Van  Spitter; 
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the  lieutenant^  seizing  the  corporal  by  the  ooi- 
kr^  '^  confess^  that  it  is  all  a  lie.'^ 

^^A  lie/^  exclaimed  the  corporal^  who  now 
lort  his  coufage^  ^^  a  lie^  Mynheer  Vanalypo^ 
ken!  If  it  was  not  the  tyf el  himself  it  was  one 
of  his  imps,  I  tjJce  my  Bible  oath/^ 

'^  One  of  his  imps/'  eTdaimed  Vanslyperken ; 
^ it's  a  lie — an  in£unous  lie:  confess,^  conti- 
mied  he,  shaking  the  corporal  by  the  collar — 
"^Gonfiess  the  truth.'' 

At  this  moment  Snarleyyow  considered  that 
he  had  a  right  to  be  a  party  in  the  firay,  so  he 
bounded  forward  at  the  corporal^  who;,  terrified 
at  the  supernatural  beast,  bn^  £rom  Vansly- 
perken's  gra^^  and  rushed  out  of  the  cabin, 
foOowed,  however,  the  whole  length  of  the 
lower  deck  by  the  dog,  who  snapped  and  bayed 
at  him  till  he  had  gained  the  fore  ladder. 

Qnoe  more  did  the  corporal  make  his  ap» 
pearanoe  on  the  f oaecastle,  fn^t^Md  and  out 
of  breath. 
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^^  Mein  Gott !  de  mim  is  mad^"  exdaimed  he» 
^^and  de  tog  is  de  tyfel  himsdf/'  The  corporal 
then  narrated  in  broken  English  what  had 
passed.  For  some  time  there  was  a  confused 
whispering  among  the  men ;  they  considered 
the  dog's  reappearance  on  this  occasion  eren 
more  wonderful  than  on  the  former^  for  tiie 
men  dedared  positively  that  he  nevtst  came  off 
in  the  boat,  which,  had  he  done,  would  have 
unravelled  the  whole  mystery ;  and  tiiat  a  dog 
thrown  overboard,  and  swept  away  by  the  tide 
should  be  discovered  shortly  after  perfectly  dry 
and  comfortable,  not  only  on  board  of  the  cut- 
ter, which  he  could  not  have  got  ou  board  of  > 
but  also  in  his  master's  cabin,  which  he  could 
not  get  into  without  being  seen,  ^oved  at  once 
that  the  animal  was  supernatural*  No  one  was 
now  hardy  enough  to  deny  it,  and  no  one  i^« 
peared  to  have  the  least  idea  of  how  to  proceed 
except  Smallbones,  who^  as  we  have  shown,  was 
as  full  of  energy  as  he  was  deficient  in  biL  On 
all  occasions  of  this  kind  the  bravest  becomes 
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the  best  man  and  takes  the  lead^  and  Small- 
bones,  who  appeared  more  collected  and  less 
alarmed  than  the  others^  was  now  listened  to 
with  attention^  and  the  crowd  collected  round 
him. 

"  I  don't  care  for  him  or  for  bis  dog  either/' 
exclaimed  Smallbones^  with  a  drawling  intrepid 
tone ;  ^^  that  dog  111  settle  the  hash  of  some 
way  or  the  other,  if  it  be  the  devil's  own  cousin, 
m  not  come  for  to  go  to  leave  off  now,  that's 
sartain,  as  I  am  Peter  Smallbones — I'se  got  a 
plan." 

^^  Let's  hear  Smallbones, — let's  hear  Small- 
bones  !"  exclaimed  some  of  the  men.  Where- 
upon they  all  collected  round  the  lad,  who  ad- 
dressed the  crew  as  follows.  His  audience,  at 
first,  crowded  up  dose  to  him,  but  Smallbones, 
who  could  not  talk  without  his  arms,  which  were 
about  as  long  and  thin  as  a  Pongo's  are  in  pro- 
portion to  his  body,  flapped  and  flapped  as  he 
discoursed,  until  he  had  deared  a  little  ring,  and 
when  in  the  height  of  his  energy  he  threw  them 
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about  like  the  arms  of  a  widniiU,  everj  one 
kept  at  a  respectable  dirtanee> 

^'  Well^  now,  I  considers  tiiis^if  so  be  as  how 
1^  dog  be  a  devil^  and  not  a  dog,  I  sees  no 
reason  for  to  come  for  to  go  for  to  be  afraid ; 
for  ar^'t  we  all  true  Christiins^aud  don't  we  all 
fear  God  and  honour  the  king?  I  sartainly 
myself  does  consider  that  that  ere  dog  could  not 
a  have  cummed  into  this  here  vessel  by  any 
manner  of  means  natural  not  by  no  means, 
'cause  it's  very  dear,  that  a  dog  if  he  be  as  be 
be  a  dog,  can't  do  no  more  than  other  dog's  can ; 
and  if  he  can  do  more  than  heither  dog  or 
man  can,  than  he  must  be  the  devil,  and  not  a 
dog — and  so  he  is — thaf  s  sartain.  Butif  sobe 
as  he  is  the  devil,  I  say  again,  I  don't  care, 'cause 
I  sees  exactly  how  it  is, — he  be  a  devil,  but  he 
be  only  a  sea-devil  and  not  a  shorenlevil,  and 
I^  tell  you  for  why.  Didn't  he  come  on  board 
some  how  no  how  in  a  gale  of  wind  when  he 
was  called  for  ?  Didn't  I  sew  him  up  in  a  bread- 
beg,  and  didn't  he  come  back  just  as  nodiiiig 
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had  happened;  and  didn^t  the  corporal  launch 
him  into  a  snrge  over  the  taffirail^  and  he  comes 
back  just  as  if  nothmg  had  happened?  Well^ 
then^  one  thing  is  clear;  tiiat  his  pover  be  oft 
the  water^  and  no  water  will  drown  that  ere 
imp^  so  it's  no  use  trying  no  more  in  that  way^ 
for  he  be  a  sea-devil.  But  I  thinks  this :  he 
goes  on  shore  and  he  comes  back  with  one  of  his 
impish  eyes  knodked  out  clean  by  somebody  or 
another  some  how  or  another^  and,  therrfore,  I 
argues  that  he  faaye  no  power  on  shore  not  by 
no  means ;  for  if  you  can  knock  his  eye  out, 
you  can  knock  his  soul  out  of  his  body,  by  only 
knocking  a  little  more  to  the  purpose.  Who 
ever  heard  of  any  one  knocking  out  the  devil's 
eye,  or  injuring  him  in  any  way  ? — No ;  because 
he  have  power  by  sea  and  by  land:  but  this 
here  be  only  a  water-devil,  and  he  may  be  killed 
on  dry  land.  Now,  thaf  s  just  my  opinion,  and 
as  soon  as  I  get's  him  on  shore,  I  means  to  try 
what  I  can  do.  I  don't  fear  him,  nor  his  mas- 
ter, nor  any  thing  else,  'cause  I'm  a  Christian, 
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and  was  baptized  Peter;  and  I  tells  you  all^ 
that  be  he  a  dog,  or  be  headevil,  PUhayeashy 
at  him  as  soon  as  I  can^  and  if  I  don%  I  hope  I 
may  be  d— d,  that's  all/* 

Such  was  the  oration  of  Smallbones,  which 
was  remarkably  well  received.  Every  one 
agreed  with  the  soundi^ess  of  his  arguments^ 
and  admired  his  resolution,  and  as  he  had  com- 
prised in  his  speech  all  that  could  be  said  upon 
the  subject,  they  broke  up  the  conference,  and 
every  one  went  down  to  his  hammock. 
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CHAPTER  III. 
In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  finds  great  cause  of  Tezadon 


In  thcj  mean  while  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was 
any  thing  but  comfortable  in  his  mind.  That 
Corporal  Van  Spitter  should  assert  that  he  saw 
the  devil  at  his  shoulder^  was  a  matter  of  no 
small  annoyance  any  way ;  for  either  the  devil 
was  at  his  shoulder  or  he  was  not.  If  he  was, 
why  Ihen  it  was  evident  that  in  consequence  of 
his  having  attempted  murder^  and  having  be- 
trayed his  country  for  money^  the  devil  con- 
sidered him  as  his  own,  and  this  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken did  not  approve  of;  for,  like  many 
others  in  this  world,  he  wished  to  commit 
every  crime,  and  go  to  heaven  after  alL  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  was  superstitious  and  cowardly. 
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and  he  did  believe  that  such  a  thing  was 
possible;  and  when  he  canvassed  it  in  his 
mind^  he  trembled^  and  looked  over  his 
shoulder. 

But  Corporal  Van  Spitter  might  have  as- 
serted it  only  to  frighten  him.  It  was  possiUe 
-*bitt  hate  again  was  a  difficoltf :  the  oorpoial 
had  been  his  faithful  confidant  for  so  long  a 
wliiley  and  to  nppose  this,  would  be  to  sup- 
pose that  the  corporal  was  a  traitcn*  to  him^ 
and  that,  upon  no  grounds  wludi  Vanslypeilcen 
oould  oonjectore,  he  had  turned  £Edae:  thk 
was  impossible — Mr.  Vandyperken  would  not 
credit  it;  so  there  he  studc^  like  a  man  between 
the  horns  of  a  dilemma,  not  knowing  what  to 
do;  for  Mr.  Vanslyperken  resolved,  had  the 
devil  really  been  there,  to  have  repented  innae-^ 
diately,  and  have  led  m  new  life;  bat  if  the 
devil  had  not  been  there,  Mr.  Vanalypedoea 
did  not  perceive  any  cause  for  sudi  an  imme*^ 
diate  hurry. 

At  bat,  Ml  idea  presented  Uaelf  to  Mr.  Vm^ 
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aljperken^s  mindly  whidi  afforded  him  great 
comfort,  which  was,  that  the  corporal  had 
suffered  so  much  firom  his  boat  adventures — 
far  the  corporal  had  made  the  most  of  his 
sufferings — ^that  he  was  a  little  affected  in  his 
mind,  and  had  though  that  he  had  seen  some- 
thing. ^^It  must  have  been  |k>/'  said  Mr. 
Yanslyperken,  irtio  fortified  the  idea  with  a 
^ass  of  sdieedam,  and  then  went  to  bed. 

Now,  it  so  happened,  that  at  the  very  time 
that  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  arguing  all  this  in 
Us  brain.  Corporal  Van  Spitter  was  also  cogi- 
tating how  he  should  get  out  of  his  scrape ; 
for  the  corporal,  although  not  very  bright,  had 
much  of  the  cunning  of  little  minds,  and  he 
felt  the  necessity  of  lulling  the  suspicions  of 
the  lieutenant.    To  conceal  his  astonishment 
and  fear  at  the  appearance  of  the  dog,  he  had 
libelled    Mr.  Vanslyperken,   who  would  not 
easily  foigive,  and  it  was  the  corporaP  s  interest 
to  contmue  on  the  best  terms  with,  and  enjoy 
the  confidence  of  his  superior.     How  was  this 
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to  be  got  oyer  ?  It  took  the  whole  of  the  first 
watch^  and  two-thirds  of  the  middle^  before  the 
corporal^  who  lay  in  his  hammock^  could  hit 
Upon  any  plan.  At  last  he  thought  he  had 
succeeded.  At  daybreak^  Corporal  Van  Spitter 
entered  the  cabin  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken^  who 
very  coolly  desired  him  to  tell  Short  to  get  all 
ready  for  weighing  at  six  o'clock. 

*'  If  you  please^  Mynheer  Vanslyperken^  you 
think  me  mad  last  night  'cause  I  see  de  tyfel 
at  your  shoulder.  Mynheer  Vansljrperken,  I 
see  him  twice  again  this  night  on  lower  deck. 
Mein  Gott!  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,  I  say 
twice.'' 

^^  Saw  him  again  twice !"  replied  the  lieu- 
tenant. 

^'  Yes,  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,  I  see  twice 
again — I  see  him  very  often  since  I  drift  in  de 
boat.  First,  I  see  him  when  in  de  boat — since 
tiiat  I  see  him  one  time,  two  limes,  in  de 
night" 

*^  It's  just  as  I  thought,"  said  Mr.  Vanrfy- 
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perken^  ^^he  has  never  got  over  his  alarm  of 
that  night— Very  well.  Corporal  Van  Spitt^, 
it^s  of  no  consequence.  I  was  very  angry  with 
you  last  night,  because  I  thought  you  were 
taking  great  liberties ;  but  I  see  now  how  it  is, 
you  must  keep  yourself  quiet^  and  as  soon  as 
we  arrive  at  Portsmoulh,  you  had  better  lose  a 
little  blood.*' 

^  How  much.  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,  do 
you  wish  I  should  lose  ?*'  repUed  the  corporal, 
with  his  military  salute. 

"  About  eight  ounces,  corporaL'* 

^  Yes,  sir,*'  replied  the  corporal,  turning  on 
his  pivot,  and  marching  out  of  the  cabin. 

This  was  a  peculiarly  satisfactory  interview 
to  both  parties.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  over- 
joyed at  the  corporal's  explanation,  and  the 
corpond  was  equally  delighted  at  having  so 
easily  gulled  his  superior. 

The  cutter  weighed  that  morning,  and  sailed 
for  Portsmouth.  We  shall  pass  over  the  pas- 
sage without  any  further  remarks  than  that  the 
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corporal  was  reinstated  into  Mr.  Vanslyperkcn^s 
good  graces — that  he  appeared  as  usual  to  be 
harsh  with  the  ship's  company^  and  to  oppress 
Smallbones  more  than  ever;  but  this  was  at 
the  particular  request  of  the  lad^  who  played 
his  own  part  to  admiration — that  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  again  brought  up  the  question  of  flog- 
^ng  Jemmy  Ducks^  but  was  prevented  by  the 
corporal's  expressing  his  fears  of  a  mutiny — 
and  had  also  some  secret  conference  with  the 
corporal  as  to  his  desire  of  vengeance  upon 
Smallbones,  to  whidi  Van  Spitter  gave  a  ready 
ear,  and  appeared  to  be  equally  willing  with 
the  lieutenant  to  bring  it  about.  Things  were 
in  this  state  when  the  cutter  arrived  at  Ports- 
mouth, and,  as  usual,  ran  into  the  harbour. 
It  may  be  supposed  that  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
was  in  all  haste  to  go  on  shore  to  pay  his 
visit  to  his  charming  -mdow,  but  still  there 
was  one  thing  to  be  done  first,  which  was  to 
report  himself  to  the  admiral 

On  his  arrival  at  the  admiral's,  much  to  hki 
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DO,  he  WIS  infooDed  that  he  must 
hold  hiiiuel£  leadj  for  sailing  immedialely^  as 
despatdies  lor  the  Hague  were  expected  dowR 
on  the  next  monung.  This  would  giro  birt 
a  short  tiaae  to  pay  his  addresses^  and  he 
tberefere  made  all  haste  to  thewidow^s  pre- 
sence^ and  was  most  gracioudy  received*  She 
almost  flew  into  his  arms,  upbraided  him  for 
being  so  long  away^  for  not  lucving  written  to 
her,  and  showed  sudi  nuudss  of  strong  attadb- 
meaty  that  Yanalyperken  was  in  ecstasies* 
When  he  told  her  that  he  expected  to  sail 
^ain  iaoonediately,  she  put  her  handkerchief 
up  to  her  ejes,  and  appeared,  to  Yanslyperken 
at  leas^  to  shed  a  few  bitter  tears.  As  ^oon  as 
she  was  a  little  more  couqxwed,  Tanslypeifcen 
produced  the  paeket  with  which  he  was  in- 
trusted^  which  she  opened,  and  took  out  two 
letters,  one  for  herself,  and  the  other  addressed 
to  a  certain  person  in  a  house  in  another 
street 
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"This,'*  sud  the  widow,  "  you  must  deliver 
yourself — ^it  is  of  consequence.  I  would  deliver 
it,  but  if  I  do,  I  shall  not  be  able  to  look  after 
my  little  arrangements  for  dinner,  for  you  dine 
with  me  of  course.  Besides,  you  must  be 
acquainted  with  this  person  one  time  or  an- 
other, as  it  will  be  for  our  advantage/* 

"  Our  advantage  !**  how  delightful  to  Mr, 
Vanslyperken  was  that  word !  He  jumped  up 
immediately,  and  took  his  hat  to  execute  the 
commission,  the  injunction  of  the  widow  tp  be 
soon  back  hastening  his  departure.  Vansly- 
perken soon  arrived  at  the  idoor,  knocked^  and 
was  admitted. 

"  Vat  vash  you  vant,  sare  ?**  said  a  venerable 
looking  old  Jew,  who  opened  the  door  to  him. 

"  Is  your  name  Lazarus  ?**  inquired  the 
lieutenant. 

"  Dat  vash  my  name.** 

"  I  have  a  letter  for  you.** 

"  A  letter  for  me  I — and  from  vare  ?** 
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^^  Amsterdam.'^ 

'^  Shee !  silence,**  said  the  Jew,  leading  the 
way  into  a  small  room,  and  shutting  the  door. 

Vanslyperken  delivered  the  letter,  which  the 
Jew  did  not  open,  but  laid  on  the  table.  ^^  It 
vas  from  my  worthy  friend  in  Billen  Shaaten. 
Heist  veil  J** 

"  Quite  well,"  replied  Vanslyperken. 

"  Ven  do  you  sail  again.  Mynheer  ?** 

^^  To-morrow  morning.** 

^  Dat  is  good.  I  have  the  letters  all  ready ; 
dcy  come  down  yesterday — ^vil  you  vait  and 
take  them  now  ?** 

'^  Yes,**  replied  Vanslyperken,  who  antici- 
pated another  rouleau  of  gold  on  his  arrival  at 
Amsterdam. 

*'  An  den  I  will  give  you  your  monish  at  de 
same  time.** 

More  money,  thought  Vanslyperken,  who 
replied  then,  '^  With  all  my  heart,**  and  took 
a  chair. 

The  Jew  left  the  room,  and  soon  returned 

VOL.  II.  D 
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with  a  small  yellow  bag^  which  he  put  into 
Vanslyperken's  hand^  and  a  large  packet  caie- 
fuUy  sealed.  ^^  Dis  vas  of  de  hutmost  impor(b- 
anoe^^  said  the  <Ad  man^  giving  him  the  padoet. 
^  You  win  find  you  monish  all  right,  and  novr 
vas  please  just  put  your  name  faere^  for  I  vas 
responsible  for  all  de  account;'^  and  the  Jew 
laid  down  a  reedpt  for  Yanslyperken  to  sign. 
Yanslyperken  read  it  over.  It  was  an  aduiow^ 
ledgment  for  the  sum  oi  fifty  guineas,  but  not 
specifyingfor  what  service.  He  did  not  much  like 
to  sign  it,  but  how  could  he  refuse?  B^des, 
as  the  Jew  said,  it  was  only  to  prove  thatlJfee 
money  was  paid ;  nevertheless  he  objected. 

**  Vy  vill  you  not  sign?  I  must  not  loee 
my  monish,  and  I  shall  lose  it  if  you  do  not 
mga.  Vat  you  fear — ^you  not  fear  that  we 
peach ;  ven  peoples  pay  so  high,  they  not  p^r 
for  noting*  We  afi  stJl  hang  togedar  if  de 
affair  be  found.^^ 

Hang  together!  thought  Yanslyperken,  whose 
fisara  vmte  roused,  and  be  turned  pale. 
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^  You  are  ▼ell  paid  for  your  shemcea — jtM. 
▼as  yell  paid  at  doder  ^de  of  de  yatec,  and  yoa 
are  now  Tim  of  ns.  Tou  cannot  go  back,  or 
your  life  viU  be  forfeit,  I  can  assure  you — ^you 
TiU  sign  if  you  please-^-and  yoa  Till  not  leave 
dis  house,  until  you  do  sign/'  continued  the 
Jew.  ^^  You  Till  not  take  our  monish  and  den 
give  de  information,  and  hang  us  all.  You  yiU 
sign,  if  you  jdease,  sare/' 

There  was  a  steadiness  of  countenance  and  a 
firmness  in  the  tone  of  the  old  man,  which  told 
Vauslyperken  that  he  was  not  to  be  trifled  with, 
and  assured  him  that  he  must  have  help  at  hand 
if  requisite.  If  left  to  himself,  the  Jew  would 
have  been  easily  mastered  by  the  lieutenant, 
but  that  such  was  not  the  case,  was  soon 
proye4>  by  the  old  man  ringing  a  small  silver 
beU  on  the  table,  and  shortly  afterwards  there 
was  a  rustling  and  noise,  as  if  of  iieveral  per- 
sons, heard  in  the  passage. .  Vauslyperken  now 
perceived  that  he  was  entrapped,  and  he  also 
felt  that  it  was  too  late  to  retreat.    Actuated 
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by  his  fear  of  violence  on  the  one  hand^  and 
his  love  of  gold  on  the  other^  he  consented  to 
sign  the  voucher  required.  As  soon  as  ihh 
was  done^  the  old  Jew  was  all  civihty.  He 
took  the  paper^  and  locked  it  up  in  a  large 
cabinet,  and  then  observed, 

^^  It  is  for  your  own^shafety,  sare  Kefutenant^ 
dat  we  are  obl^ed  to  do  dis.  You  have  noting 
to  fear — ^we  are  too  much  in  want  of  good 
friends  like  you,  to  lose  them,  but  we  must  be 
safe  and  shure;  now  you  are  von  of  us — ^you 
cannot  tell  but  we  can  tell  too — ^we  profit  to* 
geder,  and  I  vill  hope  dat  we  do  run  no  risk 
to  be  hang  togeder.  Fader  Abraham !  we  must 
not  think  of  that,  but  of  de  good  cause,  and  of 
de  monish.  I  am  a  Jew,  and  I  care  not 
whether  de  Papist  or  de  Protestant  have  de 
best  of  it — but  I  call  it  aU  de  good  cause,  be- 
cause every  cause  is  good  whidi  brings  de 
monish.'^ 

So  thought  Vanslyperken,  who  was  in  heart 
a  Jew. 
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'^  And  now,  sare,  you  vill  please  to  take  great 
care  oi  de  padbcet,  and  deliver  it  to  our  friend 
at  Amsterdam,  and  you  vill  of  course  come  to 
to  me  ven  you  return  here/^ 

Vandyperken  took  his  leave,  with  the  packet 
in  his  pocket,  not  very  well  pleased ;  but  as  he 
put  the  packet  in,  he  felt  the  yeUow  bag,  and 
that  to  a  certain  degree  consoled  him.  The 
old  Jew  escorted  him  to  the  door,  with  his 
little  keen  gray  eyes  fixed  upon  him,  and 
Vanslyperken  quailed  before  it,  and  was  glad 
when  he  was  once  more  in  the  street  He 
hastened  back  to  the  widow's  house,  full  of 
thought — ^he  certainly  had  never  intended  to 
have  so  committed  himself  as  he  had  done,  or 
to  have  positively  enrolled  himself  among  the 
partisans  of  tiie  exiled  king;  but  the  money 
had  entrapped  him — ^he  had  twice  taken  their 
wages,  and  he  had  now  been  obliged  to  give 
them  security  for  his  fidelity,  by  enabhng  them 
to  prove  his  guilt  whenever  they  pleased.    All 
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this  made  Mr.  Vanslyperken  raAer  mdsncfaoly 
•—but  his  meditations  were  pat  an  end  to  by 
his  arrival  in  the  presence  of  the  charming 
widow.  She  asked  him  what  had  passed,  and 
he  narrated  it,  but  with  a  little  vanatioB,  for 
he  would  not  tell  that  he  had  signed  tbrou^  a 
fear  of  violence^  but,  at  the  same  tim^  he 
observed,  that  he  did  not  mudi  like  s^ning  a 
receipt. 

^  But  that  is  necessary/^  rqdied  she;  ^^and 
besides,  why  ^^^  ^  ^  know  you  are  on  wet 
side,  and  you  will  prove  most  vafaiable  to  ua» 
Indeed,  I  believe  it  was  your  readiness  to  meet 
my  wishes  that  n\ade  me  so  ftmd  of  you^  for 
i  am  devotedly  attached  to  the  rightful  king^ 
and  I  never  would  marry  any  man  who  would 
not  risk  lifb  and  soul  for  him,  as  you  have  done 
now.** 

The  expression  ^  life  and  soul,^  made  Vaa- 
dyperken  shudder,  and  his  fledi  crept  all  over 
his  body. 
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^  BeMso/^  continued  the  widow,  ^'  it  will  be 
BO  small  help  to  us,  for  the  remnneration  is 
wrygreat^ 

*^  To  us  !**  thought  Vanslyperken,  who  now 
thought  it  right  to  press  his  .suit.  He  was 
fisle&ed  to  attentirely,  and  at  hat  he  proposed 
an  eariy  day  for  the  union.  The  widow 
Uudied,  and  turned  her  head  away,  and  at  kst 
replied,  with  a  sweet  smile,  ^  Well,  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken,  I  will  naither  tease  you  nor  myself 
*^when  you  oome  back  from  your  next  trip,  I 
amsent  to  be  yours.^ 

Wlmt  was  Vanslyperken's  de%ht  and 
exultation !  He  threw  himself  on  his  knees, 
promised,  and  vowed,  and  thanked,  kissed 
hands,  and  wss  in  such  ecstafics !  He  couM 
hardly  imagine  that  his  good  fortune  was  reaL 
A  beautiful  widow  with  a  handsome  fortune — 
hsm  could  he  eyer  have  thought  of  tiurowing 
Umself  away  iq>on  such  a  bunch  of  deformity 
as  the  Fran  Vandersloosh  ?   Poor  Mr.  Vansly- 
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perken!  Dinner  put  an  end  to  his  proteatafaohs. 
He  £ared  sumptuoualy,  and  drank  freely  to 
please  the  widow.  He  drank  death  to  tiie 
usurper^  and  restoration  to  the  King  James. 
What  a  delightful  evening !  The  widow  was  so 
amiable^  so  gentle^  so  yielding^  so^  so^  so — 
what  with  wine  and  love^  and  fifty  gomeas  in 
his  pockety  Mr.  Vanalyperken  was  so  oi^* 
come  with  his  feelings^  that  at  last  he  felt  but 
so  so.  After  a  hundred  times  returning  to  kiss 
her  dear,  dear  hand,  and  at  last  seating  the 
contract  on  her  lips,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  de* 
parted,  full  of  wine  and  hope — two  very  good 
things  to  lay  in  a  stock  of. 

But  there  was  something  doing  on  boao^ 
during  Mr.  Vanslyperken's  absence*'  Not«- 
witiistanding  Mr.  Vanslyperken  having  ordered' 
Moggy  out  of  the  cutter,  she  had  taken  the 
opportunity  of  his  bdng  away  lo  go  on  board 
to  her  dear  darling  Jemmy.  Dick  Short  did 
not  prevent  her  coming  on   board,    and  he 
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was  oonmiMidmg  officer^  so  Moggy  once  more 
iiad  her  husband  in  her  arms;  but  the  fond 
pair  soon  retired  to  a  quiet  corner^  where  they 
had  along  and  serious  conyersation ;  so  long^ 
and  so  important^  it  would  appear^  that  they 
did  not  break  off  until  Mr.  Vandyperken 
eame  on  boards  just  before  dark.  His  quick 
eye  soon  perceived  that  there  was  a  petticoat 
at  the  taffrail,  where  they  retired  that  they 
might  not  be  overheard^  and  he  angrily  in- 
quired who  it  was,  his  wrath  was  not  appeased 
when  he  heard  that  it  was  Salisbury's  wife, 
and  he  ordered  her  immediately  to  be  put  on 
shore,  and  sent  for  Corporal  Van  Spitter  in 
his  cabin,  to  know  why  she  was  on  board. 
The  corporal  rephed,  *^  That  Mr.  Short  had 
let  her  in ;  that  he  had  wished  to  speak  on  the 
subject,  but  that  Mr.  Short  would  not  speak,** 
and  then  entertained  his  superior  with  a  long 
account  of  mutinous  expressions  on  the  lower 
deck,  and  threes  of  doing  him  (Mr.  Vansly- 

d3 
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perken)  a  mischiet  This  conversation  vas 
interrapted  by  a  messenger  coming  on  board 
with  the  despatches^  and  an  order  to  sail  at 
daylight,  and  return  immediately  without  wait- 
ing for  any  answers. 

The  reader  may  wish  to  know  the  subject 
of  the  long  conversation  between  Jemmy 
Ducks  and  his  wife.  It  involved  the  follow* 
big  question.  Moggy  had  become  very  usefid 
to  Nancy  Corbett,  and  Nancy,  whose  services 
were  required  at  the  cave,  and  could  not  well 
be  dispensed  with,  had  long  been  anxious  to 
find  some  one,  who,  with  the  same  general 
knoidedge  of  -parties,  and  the  same  discri- 
mination, could  be  employed  in  her  stead. 
In  Moggy  she  had  found  the  person  required^ 
but  Moggy  would  not  consent  without  her 
husband  was  of  the  same  party,  and  here  lay 
the  difficulty.  Nancy  had  had  a  reply,  which 
was  satisfactory,  firom  Sir  Robert  Barclay,  so 
&r  as  this.    He  required  on^  or  two  moie 
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znen>  and  they  mvm%  be  truBhrorthy,  and  able 
to  perform  tbe  duty  in  the  boats.  Jemmy 
was  not  very  great  at  pulling^  for  his  arms 
were  too  short  as  well  as  .his  Ifig^,  bat  he  vnm 
a  capital  steersman.  All  this  had  been  ex- 
plained to  Nancy^  who  at  last  consented  to 
Jemmy  being  added  ,to  the  crew  of  the  smug- 
gler^ and  Moggy  had  gone  off  to  the  cutter  to 
persuade  Jemmy  to  desert,  and  to  join  the 
smugglers. 

Now,  as  to  joining  the  smugglers.  Jemmy 
had  not  the  least  objection :  he  was  tired  of 
the  cutter,  and  being  separated  from  his  wife 
had  been  to  him  a  source  of  great  discontent ; 
but,  as  Jemmy  very  truly  observed,  "If  I 
desert  from  the  vessel,  and  am  ever  seen  again, 
I  am  certain  to  be  known,  and  taken  up ; 
therefore  I  will  not  desert,  I  will  wait  till  I 
am  p«dd  off,  unless  you  can  procure  my  dis- 
charge by  means  of  your  friends.*'  Such  had 
been  the  result  of  the  colloquy,  when  inter- 
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rupted  by  the  arrival  of  Vanslyperkcn,  and  the 
case  thus  stood^  iv^hen^  on  the  next  mormng, 
at  daylight,  the  cutter  weighed,  and  steered  her 
course  for  the  Texel. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Id  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  has  nothing  but  trouble  from 
the  beginning  to  the  end. 

So  soon  as  the  cutter  had  sailed^  Moggy  has- 
tened to  the  pretended  widow  to  report  the 
answer  of  her  husband.  Nancy  considered 
that  there  was  much  sound  judgment  in  what 
Jemmy  had  said,  and  immediately  repaired  to 
the  house  of  the  Jew,  Lazarus,  to  whom  she 
communicated  her  wishes.  At  that  time,  there 
were  many  people  high  in  office  who  secretly 
favoured  Ejug  James,  and  the  links  of  com- 
munication between  such  humble  individuals 
as  we  are  treating  of,  with  those  in  power, 
although  distant,  were  perfect 

In  a  few  days,  an  order  came  down  for  the 
discharge  of  James  Salisbury  from  the  cutter 
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Tungfrau^  and  the  letter  the  same  day  via  pst 
mto  the  hands  of  the  delighted  Moggy. 

Mr.  Yanslyperken  made  his  short  passage  to 
the  Zuyder  Zee^  and  anchored  as  usual ;  and 
when  he  had  anchored^  he  proceeded  to  go  on 
shore.  Previously,  however,  to  his  8tepi»ng 
into  the  boat,  the  ship's  company  came  aft, 
with  Jenmiy  at  their  head,  to  know  whether 
they  mig^t  have  leave  on  shore,  as  they  were 
not  v^  wdl  pleased  at  their  liberty  having 
been  stopped  at  Portsmouth* 

Mr.  Yanslyperken  very  politdy  told  them 
that  he  would  see  them  all  at  the  devil  firsl^ 
and  then  atq[q)ed  into  his  boat;  he  at  onee  pro- 
eeeded  to  the  house  of  the  Jesiut,  and  Urn 
time^  much  to  his  satisfaction,  without  having 
been  perceived,  as  he  thought^  by  the  widow 
Vandersloosh  and  Babette,  who  did  not  s^ppear 
at  the  door.  Having  deliv^ed  hia  despatches^ 
and  received  his  customary  fee^  Mr.  VanalT- 
pecken  mentioned  the  difficulty  of  his  ooming 
to  dhe  house,  as  he  was  watched  bysomepecqife 
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letters  sent  voder  eoYer  to  himsdf  by  some 
tniflty  hand^  mentioiiing  the  ill-will  of  the  par- 
ties in  question.  To  this  the  Jesuit  consented^ 
attd  Yanslyperken  took  his  lea^e  ;  but  on 
kwring  the  house  he  was  again  annoyed  by  the 
broad  form  of  the  widow,  with  Babette,  as 
usual^  at  her  shoidder,  with  their  eyes  fixed 
upon  him.  Without  attempting  a  recognition, 
for  Vanslj^perken  eared  little  for  the  opinbn  of 
the  Frau  Vandersloosb,  now  tbat  he  was  ac- 
cepted by  the  fair  widow  of  Portsmouth,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  walked  quietly  away. 

"  Ah,  very  well,  Mr.  Vanslyperken — very 
well,^^  exclaimed  the  Frau  Vandersloosh,  as  ha 
pursued  his  way  at  a  rapid  rate ;  ^^  rery  well, 
Mr.  Vanslyperken — ^we  shall  see — three  times 
have  you  entered  those  doors,  and  with  a  fifty 
guineas  in  your  podcet,  111  be  bound,  every 
tane  that  you  have  walked  out  of  them. 
Treason  is  paid  high,  but  the  traitor  sometimes 
\  higher  stilL    Yes,  yes,  Mr.  Vanriyperken, 
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we  shall  see — we  are  evidence,  Mr.  Vanaly'- 
perken — ^and  HI  not  be  married  before  I  see 
you  well  hanged^  Mr.  Vanslyperken.  Deary 
me^  Babette/'  exclaimed  the  widow^  altmng 
her  tone,  ^^  I  wonder  how  the  corporal  is :  poor 
dear  man,  to  be  ruled  by  such  a  traitorous 
atomy  as  he/' 

^^  Perhaps  he  wiU   come   ashore,  madam/' 
replied  Babette. 

^^  No,  no,  he  will  never  let  him ;  but,  as  you 
say,  perhaps  he  may.  Put  half  a  dozen  bottles 
of  the  best  beer  to  the  stove^-not  too  near, 
Babette — ^he  is  fond  of  my  beer,  and  it  does 
one's  heart  good  to  see  him  drink  it,  Babette. 
And,  Babette,  I'll  just  go  up  and  put  on  some- 
thing a  little  tidier.  I  tlunk  he  wiU  come-^I 
know  he  will  if  he  can," 
.  We  must  leave  the  widow  to  decorate  her 
person,  and  follow  Yanslyperken  down  to  the 
boat,  and  on  board.  On  his  arrival,  he  went 
down  into  the  cabin  to  lock  up  his  money. 
When  Corporal  Van  Spitter  went  to  the  cabin- 
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duor^  the  corporal  heard  the  clanldng  of  the 
pieces  as  Vanslyperken  cotmted  them^  and  Ids 
bite  was  raised  at  the  idea  of  Yanslyperken 
possessing  that  which  should  have  been  his 
own.  The  coiporal  waited  a  little^  and  then 
knocked.  Vanslyperken  put  away  tlie  rest  of 
his  money,  shut  the  drawer,  and  told  him  to 
come  in. 

The  corporal  saluted,  and  made  a  request 
to  be  allowed  to  go  on  shore  for  an  hour  or 
tiiti. 

*  Go  On  shore !  yoti  go  on  shore,  corporal  ? 
why  you  never  asked  to  go  on  shore  before,*' 
replied  the  susjncious  Vanslyperken. 

^  U  you  please,  sir,'*  replied  the  corporal, 
^I  wish  to  i)ay  de  people  who  gave  me  de 
board  and  de  lodging  ven  I  vas  last  on  shore.*' 

^  Ah,  very  true,  I  forgot  that,  corporal. 
Well,  then,  you  may  go  on  shore ;  but  do  not 
step  long,  for  the  people  are  much  inclined  to 
mutiny,  and  I  cannot  do  without  you.** 

The  corporal  quitted  the  cabin  and  was  put 
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on  shore  by  two  of  tbe  men  in  the  small  boil;. 
He  hastened  up  to  the  uddow's.houie,  and  w^b 
received  with'  open  anns.  Seated  on  the  squab 
aofa^  with  a  bottle  of  be^  on  the  table,  and  fire 
others  all  ready  at  the  stove,  the  widow's  smiles 
beaming  on  him^  who  could  be  more  haf^py 
than  the  Corporal  Van  Spitter?  The  blinds 
were  up  at  the  windows,  the  front  door  fast  to 
prevent  intrusion,  ^md  then  the  widow  and  he 
entered  into  a  long  colloquy,  interrupted  occa* 
sionally  by  little  amorous  dallyings,  which 
reminded  you  of  the  wooings  of  a  male  and 
female  elephant. 

We  shall  give  the  substance  of  the  conver- 
sation. The  widow  expressed  her  indignation 
against  Vanslyperken,  and  her  resolution  not  to 
be  married  imtil  he  was  hanged*  The  corporal 
immediately  became  an  interested  party,  and 
vowed  that  he  would  assist  aU  in  his  power. 
He  narrated  all  that  had  passed  since  he  had 
left  the  widow's,  and  the  supernatural  appear* 
ance  of  the  dog  after  he  had  thrown  it  over- 
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board.  He  then  pointed  out  that  it  was  neces- 
sary that  Vanslyperken.  should  not  only  be 
blinded  as  to  the  state  of  matters  betweeil 
them^  but  that,  to  entrap  him  still  more^  the 
widow  should,  if  possible,  make  friends  with 
him.  To  this  the  widow  unwillingly  consented; 
but  as  the  corporal  pointed  out  that  that  was 
<3ie  only  chance  of  her  occasionally  seeing  him, 
and  that  by  his  pretending  to  be  in  love  with 
Babette,  Vanslyperken  might  be  deceived  com* 
pletely,  she  did  consent ;  the  more  so,  that  the 
greater  would  be  his  disappointment  at  the  end, 
the  more  complete  would  be  her  vengeance. 
Their  plans  being  arranged,  it  was  then  debated 
whether  it  would  not  be  better  to  send  some 
message  on  board  to  Vanslyperken,  and  it  was 
agreed  that  it  should  be  taken  by  the  corporal. 
At  last  all  was  arranged,  the  six  bottles  of  beer 
were  finished,  and  the  corporal  having  been 
permitted  to  imprint  as  many  hearty  smacks 
upon  the  widoVs  thick  and  juicy  lips,  he 
returned  on  board. 
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"  Come  on  boord^  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,*' 
said  the  corporal^  entering  the  cabin. 

*'Very  well,  corporal;  did  you  do  all  you 
wanted  ?  for  we  sail  again  at  daylight." 

*^  Yes,  mynheer,  and  I  see  somebody  I  never 
see  before/* 

"  Who  was  that,  corporal  P'  replied  Vansly- 
perken,  for  he  had  been  feasting  upon  the  re- 
collections of  the  fair  Portsmouth  widow,  and 
was  in  a  very  good  humour. 

^^One  fine  Frau,  Mynheer  Vanslyperkeii- — ' 
very  fine  Frau,  Babette  came  up  to  me  in  the 
street.'^ 

*^  Oh,  Babette — ^well,  what  did  she  say  ?'* 
Hereupon  the  corporal,  as  agreed  with  the 
widow,  entered  into  a  long  explanation,  statmg 
bis  Babette  had  told  him  that  her  mistress  was 
very  much  surprised  that  Mr.  Vansljrperken  had 
passed  close  to  the  door,  and  had  neVer  come 
in  to  call  upon  her ;  that  her  mistress  had  been 
quite  satisfied  with  Mr.  Yanslyperken's  letter, 
and  would  wish  to  see  him  again  ;  and  that  he. 
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the  corporal^  had  told  Babette  the  dog  had 
been  destroyed  by  hinij  Mr.  VaasljqKrken^  and 
he  h(^d  he  had  done  right  in  sayuig  so/' 

*^  No/'  replied  Vanslyperken,  ^^  you  have 
done  wrong ;  and  if  you  go  on  shore  again,  you 
may  just  give  this  answer,  that  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken don't  care  a  d — n  for  the  old  woman;  that 
she  may  carry  her  carcass  to  some  other  mar«^ 
ket^  for  Mr.  Vanslyperken  would  not  touch  her 
vnih,  a  pair  of  tongs.  Will  you  recollect  that, 
corporal  ?" 

*^Yes/'  replied  the .  corporal,  grinding  his 
teeth  at  this  insult  to  his  betrothed, "  yes,  myn- 
heer, I  will  recollect  that.  Mein  Gott!  I 
shall  not  forget  it.'' 

^  Kill  my  dog,  heh  !"  continued  Vanslyper- 
ken, talking  to  himself  aloud.  ^^  Yes,  yes, 
Frau  Vandersloosh,  you  shall  fret  to  some  pur- 
pose. I'll  worry  down  your  fat  for  you.  Yes, 
yes,  Madam  Vandersloosh,  you  shall  bite  your 
naib  to  the  quids  yet.     Nothmg  would  please 
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you  but  Snarieyyow  dead  at  your  pordi.     My 
dog,  indeed !— you  may  go  now,  corporaL*' 

^^  Mein  Qott !  but  ve  vill  see  as  well  as  you. 
Mynheer  Vanslyperken/^  muttered  the  corpo- 
ral, as  he  walked  forward. 

After  dark,  a  man  came  alongside  in  a  small 
boat,  and  desired  to  see  Mr.  Vanslyperken.  As 
soon  as  he  was  in  the  cabin  and  the  door  shut, 
he  lud  some  letters  on  the  table,  and  wijjioat 
saying  a  word  went  on  deck  and  on  shore  again« 
At  daybreak  the  cutter  weighed,  and  ran  with  a 
(eut  wind  to  Portsmouth. 

With  what  a  bounding  heart  did  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  step  into  the  boat  attired  in  his  best ! 
He  hardly  could  prevail  upon  himself  to  report 
his  arrival  to  the  admiral,  so  impatient  was  he 
to  throw  himself  at  the  fair  widoVa  feet,  and 
claim  her  promise  upon  hb  return.  He  did  so^ 
however,  and  then  proceeded  to  the  house  in 
Castie-street. 

His  heart  beat  rapidly  as  he  knodced  «t  the 
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ddor^  and  he  awaited  tfae  opening  with  impa- 
tience«  At  last  it  ynm  opened^  but  not  by  the 
widow's  servant.  ^  la  Mrs.  Malcolm  at  home  }** 
inqtdred  Vansl3q)erken. 

^' Malcolm^  sirP  re{died  the  woman;  ^^do 
you  mean  the  hdy  who  was  living  here,  and 
left  yesterday  V' 

^  Left  yesterday  P'  exclaimed  Vanslyperken, 
hardly  aUe  to  stand  on  his  feet. 

^  Yes,  only  yesterday  afternoon.  Went  away 
with  a  gentleman.'' 

^^A  gentleman!''  exclaimed  Yanslyperken, 
all  amazement. 

**  Yes,  sir;  pray,  sir,  be  you  theofficer  (rf  the 
king's  cutter  ?" 

'^I  amP  exclaimed  Vanslypeiken,  leaning 
against  the  door-jamb  for  support. 

^Then,  sir,  here  be  a. letter  for  you."  So 
sayii^  the  woman  pulled  up  her  dirty  apron> 
then  her  gown,  and  at  last  arrived  at  a  queer 
fustian  pocket,  out  of  whidi  she  produced  the 
missive,  which  had  been  jumbled  in  company 
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with  a  bit  of  wax^  a  ball  of  blue  worsted^  some 
hal^ence,  a  copper  thimbk^  and  a  lump  of 
Toikey  rhubarb^  from  all  of  whidi  compankms 
it  had  received  a  variety  of  hues  and  colours. 
Vanslyperken  seised  the  letter  as  soon  as  it  was 
produced,  and  passing  by  tiie  woman,  went 
into  the  dining-parlour,  where,  with  feelings  of 
anxiety,  he  sat  down,  brushed  the  perspiration 
from  his  forehead,  and  read  as  follows : 

"  My  deary  dear,  ever  dear  Mr,  Vanslyperken; 

^^  Pity  me,  pity  me,  O  pity  me !  Alas !  how 
soon  is  the  cup  of  bliss  dashed  from  the  lips  of 
us  poor  mortals.  I  can  hardly  write,  hanlly 
hold  my  pen,  or  hold  my  head  up.  I  cannot 
bear  that,  from  my  hand,  you  should  be  in- 
formed of  the  utter  blight  of  all  our  hopes 
which  blossomed  so  fully.  Alas !  alas !  bttt  it 
nuist  be.  O  my  head,  my  poor,  poor  head — 
how  it  swims  !  I  was  sitting  at  die  fire  side, 
thinking  when  you  would  return,  and  teying  to* 
find  out  if  the  wind  was  &ir^  when  I  heard  a 
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knock  at  the  door.  It  was  so  like  yours^  that 
my  heart  beat,  and  I  ran  to  the  window,  but  I 
could  not  see  who  it  was,  so  I  sat  down  again. 
Imagine  my  surprise,  my  horrcnr,  my  vexation, 
my  distress,  my  agony,  when  who  should  come 
in  bat  my  supposed  dead  husband !  I  thought 
I  should  bsve  died  when  I  saw  him.  I  dropped 
as  it  was,  down  into  a  swoon,  and  when  I  came 
to  my  senses,  there  he  was  hanging  over  me; 
thinking,  poor  fool,  that  I  had  swooned  for  joy, 
and  kissing  me — ^pah !  yes,  kissing  me.  O 
dear !  O  dear  !  My  dear  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  I 
thought  of  you,  and  what  your  feelings  would 
be^  when  you  know  aU  this ;  but  there  he  was 
alive,  and  in  good  health,  and  now  I  have  no- 
thing more  to  do  but  to  lie  down  and  die. 

^  It  appears  that  in  my  ravings  I  called  upon 
you  over  and  over  again,  and  discovered  the  real 
state  of  my  poor  bleeding  heart,  and  he  was 
very  angry :  he  packed  up  every  thing,  and  he 
innsted  upon  my  leaving  Portsmouth.  Alas  ! 
I  absU  be  buried  in  the  north,  and  never  see 
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you  again.  But  why  should  I^  my  dear  Mr* 
Vanslypericen  ?  what  good  will  come  of  it  ?  I 
am  a  virtuous  woman^  and  will  be  so :  but,  O 
dear !  I  can  write  no  nu»re. 

^^  Farewell^  then,  fiarewell!  Farewell  for 
ever !  Dear  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  think  no  more 
of  your  disconsolate,  unhappy,  heart-broken, 
miserable 

^^  Ann  Malcolm. 

^^  P.  S.  For  my  sake  you  will  adhere  to  the 
good  cause ;  I  know  you  will,  my  dearest.^ 

Mr.  Yanslyperken  perused  this  heart-rending 
epistle,  and  fell  back  on  his  chair  almost  suf- 
focated. The  woman,  who  had  stood  in  the 
passage  while  he  read  the  letter,  came  to  his 
assistance,  and  pouring  some  water  into  his 
mouth,  and  throwing  a  portion  of  it  over  his 
face,  partially  revived  him.  Yanslyperken's 
head  fell  on  the  table  upon  his  hands,  and  for 
some  minutes  remained  in  that  position.  He 
then  rose,  folded  the  letter,  put  it  in  his  pocket, 
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and  staggered  out  of  the  house  without  saying 
a  word* 

O  Nancy  Corbett!  Nancy  Corbettl  this  was 
all  your  doing. 

You  had  gained  your  point  in  winning  over 
the  poor  man  to  commit  treason — ^you  had 
waited  till  he  was  so  entangled  that  he  could 
not  escape^  or  in  future  refuse  to  obey  the 
orders  of  the  Jacobite  party — ^you  had  seduced 
Inm^  Nancy  Corbett— you  had  intoxicated  him 
— ^in  shorty  Nancy^  you  had  ruined  him^  and 
then  you  threw  him  over  by  this  insidious  and 
perfidious  letter. 

Yanslyperken  walked  away^  he  hardly  knew 
whither — his  mind  was  a  chaos.  It  did  so  hap- 
pen^  that  he  took  the  direction  of  his  mother's 
house^  and^  as  he  gradually  recovered  himself^ 
he  hastened  there  to  give  vent  to  his  feelings. 
The  old  woman  seldom  or  ever  went  out ;  if 
she  did^  it  was  in  the  dusk^  to  purchase  in  one 
half-hour  enough  to  support  existence  for  a 
fortnight. 
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She  was  at  home  with  her  door  locked^  as 
usual^  when  he  demanded  admittance. 

^^  Come  in,  child,  come  in/'  said  the  old 
beldame,  as  with  palsied  hands  she  midid  the 
fastenings.  ^^  I  dreamt  of  you,  last  night,  Cor- 
nelius, and  when  I  dream  of  others  it  bodes 
them  no  good.'' 

Vanslyperken  sat  down  on  a  chest,  without 
giving  any  answer.  He  put  his  hand  up  to 
his  forehead,  and  groaned  in  the  bitterness  of 
his  spirit. 

*^  Ah !  ah !"  said  his  mother.  ^^  I  have  put 
my  hand  up  in  that  way  in  my  time.  Yes, 
yes — when  my  brain  burned — when  I  had 
done  the  deed.  What  have  you  done,  my 
child  ?  Pour  out  your  feelings  into  your  mo- 
ther's bosom.  Tell  me  all — tell  me  why — and 
tell  me,  did  you  get  any  money  ?" 

"  I  have  lost  every  thing,"  replied  Vansly- 
perken, in  a  melancholy  tone. 

*^  Lost  every  thing !  then  you  must  begin 
over  again,  and  take  from  others  till  you  have 
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recovered  alL  That's  the  way — ITl  have  more 
yet,  before  I  die.    I  shall  not  die  yet — no,  no/^ 

Vanslyperken  remained  silent  for  some  time. 
He  then,  as  usual,  imparted  to  his  mother  all 
that  had  occurred. 

^  Well,  well,  my  child ;  but  there  is  the  other 
one.  Gold  is  gold,  one  wife  is  as  good — ^to 
neglect — as  another.  My  child,  never  marry 
a  woman  for  love — she  will  make  a  fool  of  you. 
You  have  had  a  lucky  escape — I  see  you  have, 
Cornelius.  But  where  is  the  gold  you  said 
you  took  for  turning  traitor — ^where  is  it  ?** 

*^  I  shall  bring  it  on  shore  to*morrow,  mo- 
ther.'^ 

*'  Do,  child,  do.  They  may  find  you  out — 
ihey  may  hang  you — but  they  shall  never 
wrest  the  gold  from  me.  It  will  be  safe  — 
quite  safe,  with  me,  as  long  as  I  live.  I  shall 
not  die  yet — ^no,  no.** 

Vanslyperken  rose  to  depart ;  he  was  anxious 
to  be  aboard. 
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^^  Gro^  child^  go.  I  have  hopes  of  yoa — ^yoa 
have  murdered^  have  you  not  ? 

^*  No,  no/*  replied  Vanslyperken,  ^^  he  lives 
yee 

^^  Then  try  again.  At  all  events,  you  have 
wished  to  murder,  and  you  have  sold  your 
country  for  gold.  Cornelius  Vanslyperken,  by 
the  hatred  I  bear  the  whole  world,  I  feel  that 
I  almost  love  you  now ; — I  see  you  are  my  own 
child.  Now  go,  and  mind  to-morrow  you  bring 
the  gold.** 

Vanslyperken  quitted  the  house,  and  walked 
down  to  go  on  board  again ;  the  loss  of  the 
fedr  widow,  all  his  hopes  dashed  at  once  to  the 
ground,  his  having  neglected  the  widow  Van- 
dersloosh  and  sent  her  an  insulting  message, 
had  only  the  effect  of  raising  his  bile.  He 
vowed  vengeance  agsdnst  every  body  and  every 
thing,  especially  against  Smallbones,  whom  he 
was  determined  he  would  sacrifice:  murder 
now  was  no  longer  horrible  to  his  ideas ;  &n 
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tlie  contrary^  there  was  a  pleasure  in  meditating 
upon  it^  and  the  loss  of  the  expected  fortune  of 
the  fair  Mrs.  Malcolm  only  made  him  more 
eager  to  obtain  gold^  and  he  contanplated 
treason  as  the  means  of  so  doing  without  any 
feelings  of  compxmction. 

On  his  arrival  on  boards  he  foimd  an  order 
firom  the  Admiralty  to  discharge  James  Salis- 
bury. This  added  to  his  choler  and  his  medi- 
tations of  revenge.  Jemmy  Ducks  had  not 
been  forgotten ;  and  he  determined  not  to 
make  known  the  order  until  he  had  punished 
him  for  his  mutinous  expressions ;  but  Moggy 
had  come  on  board  during  his  absence,  and 
delivered  to  her  husband  the  letter  firom  the 
Admiralty  notifying  his  discharge.  Vanslyper- 
ken  sent  for  Corporal  Van  Spitter  to  consult, 
but  the  corporal  informed  him  that  Jemmy 
Ducks  knew  of  his  discharge.  Vanslyperken's 
anger  was  now  without  bounds.  He  hastened 
on  deck,  and  ordered  the  hands  to  be  turned 
up  for  punishment,  but  CorpcNral  Van  Spitter 
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hastened  to  give  warning  to  Jenuny^  who  did 
not  pipe  the  hands  when  ordered. 

'^  Where  is  that  scoundrel^  James  Salisbury  ?** 
cried  Vanslyperken. 

"  Here  is  James  Salisbury/'  replied  Jemmy,' 
coming  aft. 

"  Turn  the  hands  up  for  punishment,  sir.** 

^^  I  don't  belong  to  the  vessel/'  replied  Jem- 
^y^  going  forward. 

*^  Corporal  Van  Spitter — ^where  is  Corporal 
VanSpitterP 

*^  Here,  sir/'  said  the  corporal,  coming  up 
the  hatchway  in  a  pretended  bustle. 

^^  Bring  that  man^  Salisbury,  aft." 

^^  Yes,  sir/'  replied  the  corporal,  going  for* 
ward  with  assimied  eagerness. 

But  all  the  ship's  company  had  resolv^ 
that  this  act  of  injustice  should  not  be  done. 
Salisbury  was  no  longer  in  the  service,  and 
although  they  knew  the  corporal  to  be  on 
their  side,  they  surrounded  Jemmy  on  the 
forecastle,  and  the  corporal  came  aft,  declaring 
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that  he  could  not  get  near  the  prisoner.  As 
he  made  this  report  a  loud  female  voice  was 
heard  alongside. 

**  So,  youM  flog  my  Jemmy,  would  you, 
you  varmint?  But  you  won't  though;  he's 
not  in  the  service,  and  you  shaVt  touch  him ; 
but  VU  ten  you  what,  keep  yourself  on  board, 
Mr*  Leeftenant,  for  if  I  cotches  you  on  shore, 
111  make  you  sing  in  a  way  you  don't  think 
on.  Yes,  flog  my  Jemmy,  my  dear  darling 
duck  of  a  Jemmy — stop  a  minute — I'm  coming 
aboard." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  for  the  sailors 
had  beckoned  to  Moggy  to  come  on  board,  she 
boldly  pulled  alongside,  and  skippmg  over,  she 
went  up  direct  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken.  '^I'U 
just  trouble  you  for  my  husband,  and  no 
mistake,"  cried  Moggy. 

^^  Corporal  Van  Spitter  turn  that  woman  out 
of  the  ship." 

^Tum  me,  a  lawful  married  woman,  who 
eomes  arter  my  own  husband  with  the  orders 
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of  your  masters,  Mr.  Leeftenant! — Pd  like  to 
see  the  man.  I  axes  you  for  my  Jemmy,  and 
FU  trouble  you  just  to  hand  him  here — ^if  not, 
look  out  for  squalls,  that's  alL  I  demand  my 
husband  in  the  king's  name,  so  just  hand  him 
over,"  continued  Moggy,  putting  her  nose  so 
dose  to  that  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken  that  they 
nearly  touched,  and  then  after  a  few  seconds 
pause,  for  Vanslyperken  could  not  speak  for 
rage,  she  added,  ^^  Well,  you're  a  nice  leefte- 
nant, I  don't  think/^ 

^^  Send  for  your  marines.  Corporal  Van 
Spitter.'" 

^^  I  have.  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,^'  replied 
tiie  corporaly  standing  erect  and  saluting ;  ^^  and 
if  you  please,  sir,  they  have  joined  the  ship's 
company.  Tou  and  I,  mynheer,  are  left  to 
ourselves." 

^  111  just  trouble  you  for  my  little  duck  of  a 
husband,"  repeated  Moggy.  Vanslyperken  was 
at  a  nonplus.  The  crew  were  in  a  state  of 
mutiny,  the  xnaiines  had  joined  diem — ^what 
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could  he  do  ?  To  appeal  to  the  higher  aitthcuri- 
iies  would  be  committiiig  himself^  for  he  knew 
that  he  could  not  flog  a  man  who  no  longer 
belonged  to  the  vesseL 

^^I  wants  my  husband/*  repeated  Moggy^ 
putting  her  arms  a-jdmbo. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  made  no  reply.  The 
eorpond  waited  for  orders,  and  Moggy  waited 
for  h^  husband. 

Just  at  this  moment,  Snarleyyow,  who  had 
followed  his  master  on  deck,  had  climbed  up 
the  small  ladder,  and  was  looking  over  the 
gunnel  on  the  side  where  the  boat  lay  in  which 
Moggy  came  on  board.  Perceiving  this,  with 
the  quickness  of  thought  she  ran  at  the  dog  and 
poshed  him  oyer  the  side  into  the  boat,  in 
which  he  fell  with  a  heavy  bound  ;  she  then 
descended  the  side,  ordered  the  man  to  shove 
oflF,  and  kept  at  a  short  distance  from  the  cutter 
wiHi  the  dog  in  her  possession. 

^  Now,  now,'^  cried  Moggy,  slapping  her 
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elbow,  ^^  haven't  I  got  the  dog,  aoid  won't 
I  cut  him  up  into  sassingers  and  eat  him 
in  the  bargain,  if  you  won^t  give  me  my 
dear  darling  Jemmy  and  all  his  papers  in  the 
bargain  P^' 

^^  Man  the  boat,*'  cried  Yanslyperken.  But 
no  one  would  obey  the  order. 

*^  Look  here,**  cried  Moggy,  flourishing  a 
knife  which  she  had  borrowed  firom  the  man  in 
the  boat.  ^^  This  is  for  the  cur ;  and  unless 
you  let  my  Jemmy  go,  ay  and  directly 
too "" 

**  Mercy,  woman  !**  exclaimed  Vanslyperken, 
^^  Do  not  harm  the  poor  dog,  and  your  hus- 
band shall  go  on  shore.*^ 

*'  With  his  papers  all  ready  to  receite  his 
pay?**  inquired  Moggy. 

*^  Yes,  with  his  papers  and  every  thing,  if 
you*ll  not  harm  the  poor  beast.** 

^^  Be  quick  about  them,  for  my  fingers  are 
itching,  I  can  tell  you,**  replied  Moggy.    *^Re- 
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cofkcty  I  will  have  my  Jemmy^  and  cut  tbe 
dog's  throat  in  the  bargain  if  you  don't  look 
sharp.'^ 

^  Directly,  good  woman^  directly/^  cried 
Vanslyperken^  ^^  be  patient" 

^^  Grood  woman !  no  more  a  good  woman 
than  yourself/'  replied  Moggy. 

Yanslyperken  desired  the  corporal  to  see 
Jemmy  Ducks  in  the  boat,  and  went  down 
into  the  cabin  to  sign  his  pay  order.  He  then 
returned,  for  he  was  dreadfully  alarmed  lest 
Moggy  should  put  her  threats  in  execution. 

Jaanmy^s  chest  and  hammocks  were  in  the 
boat.  He  shook  hands  with  his  shipmates, 
and  receiving  the  papers  and  his  discharge 
from  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  and  exchanging 
an  intelligent  glance  with  him,  he  went  down 
the  side.  The  boat  pulled  round  the  stem  to 
take  in  Moggy,  who  then  ordered  the  waterman 
to  put  the  dog  on  board  again. 

^^  My  word's  as  good  as  my  bond,"  observed 
Moggy,  as  she  stepped  into  the  other  boat, 
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^  and  so  there's  your  cur  again^  Mr.  LeeEfce* 
nant;  but  mark  my  words:  I  owe  you  one, 
and  m  pay  you  with  interest  before  I  haye 
done  with  you/' 

Jemmy  then  raised  his  pipe  to  his  lips, 
and  sounded  its  loudest  note:  the  men 
gave  him  three  cheers^  and  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken  in  a  paroxysm  of  fury^  ran  down  into 
his  cabin. 
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CHAPTEE  V. 


Id  idiich  Mr.  VaDsljrperken  proves  that  he  has  a  great 
ayersion  to  cold  steel. 


Mb.  Vansltperken  had  been  so  much  upset 
by  the  events  of  the  day^  that  he  had  quite 
foigotten  to  deUver  the  letters  intrusted  to 
him  to  the  care  of  the  Jew  Lazarus;  weighty 
indeed  must  have  been  the  events  which  could 
have  prevented  him  from  going  to  receive 
money. 

He  threw  himself  on  his  bed  with  combined 
feelings  of  rage  and  mortification^  and  slept  a 
feverish  sleep  in  his  clothes. 

His  dreams  were  terrifying^  and  he  awoke  in 
the  morning  unrefreshed.  The  mutiny  and 
defection  of  the  ship's  company,  he  ascribed 
entirdy  to  the  machinations  of  Smallbones^ 
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whom  he  now  hated  with  a  feeUng  so  intense, 
that  he  felt  he  could  have  murdered  him  in  the 
open  day.  Such  were  the  first  impulses  that 
his  mind  resorted  to  upon  his  waking,  and  after 
some  little  demur,  he  sent  for  Corporal  Van 
Spitter,  to  consult  witii  him.  The  corporal 
made  his  appearance,  all  humility  and  respect, 
and  was  again  sounded  as  to  what  could  be 
done  with  Smallbones,  Vanslyperken  hinting 
very  clearly  what  his  wishes  tended  to. 

Corporal  Van  Spitter,  who  had  made  up  his 
mind  how  to  act  after  their  previous  con- 
ference, hummed  and  ha^ed,  and  appeared  un- 
willing to  enter  upon  the  subject,  until  he  was 
pushed  by  his  commandant,  when  the  cor- 
poral observed  there  was  something  very 
strange  about  the  lad,  and  hinted  at  his  being 
sent  in  the  cutter  on  purpose  to  annoy  his 
superior. 

^  That  on  that  night  upon  which  he  had 
stated  that  he  had  seen  the  devil  three  times, 
once  it  was  sitting  on  the  head-clue  of  Small- 
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was  evidently  in  converse  with  the  lad^  and 
tliat  there  were  strange  stories  among  the  ship's 
company^  who  ponsidered  that  both  Smallbcmes 
and  the  dog  were  supernatural  agents/' 

^^  My  dog — Snarleyyow — a — ^what  do  you 
mean^  corporal  ?'* 

The  corporal  then  told  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
that  he  had  discovered  that  several  attempts 
had  been  made  to  drown  the  dog,  but  without 
success;  and  that  among  the  rest,  he  had  been 
thrown  by  Smallbones  into  the  canal,  tied  up  in 
a  bread**bag,  and  had  miraculously  made  his 
appearance  again. 

^^  The  villain  \"  exclaimed  Vanslyperken. 
**  That  then  was  the  paving-stone.  Now  Pve 
found  it  out,  I'll  cut  his  very  soul  out  of  his 
body." 

But  the  corporal  protested  against  open  mea- 
sures, as,  although  it  was  known  by  his  own 
confession  to  be  the  case,  it  could  not  be 
proved^  as  none  of  the  men  would  tell. 
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^^  Besides^  he  did  not  think  that  any  further 
attempts  would  be  made,  as  Smallbones  had 
been  heard  to  laugh  and  say,  ^  that  water  would 
never  hurt  him  or  the  dog,'  which  observation 
of  the  huTs  had  first  made  the  ship^s  company 
suspect^' 

^^  Very  true/^  exclaimed  Vanslyperken ;  he 
floated  out  to  the  Nab  buoy  and  back  again, 

when  I ^^    Here  Mr.  Vanslyperken  stopped 

short,  and  he  felt  a  dread  of  supernatural 
powers  in  the  lad,  when  he  thought  of  what  had 
passed  and  what  he  now  heard. 

*^  So  they  think  my  dog ^ 

^^  De  tyfeV^  replied  the  corporaL 

Vanslyperken  was  not  very  sorry  for  this, 
as  it  would  be  the  dog's  protection;  but  at  the 
same  time  he  was  not  at  all  easy  about  Small- 
bones  ;  for  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  as  we  have 
observed  before,  was  both  superstitious  and 
cowardly. 

^^  Water  won't  hurt  him,  did  you  say,  cor- 
poral?" 
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^  Yes,  myliheer/^ 

^  Thxssi  Pn  try  what  a  iriatol  will  do,  by 
heavoui!^  rej^ed  Vanslyperken.  ^  He  threw 
my  dog  into  the  canal,  and  I^  be  revenged,  if 
nevenge  is  to  be  had.  That  will  do,  corporal, 
yon  may  go  now,^^  continued  Vanslyperken, 
who  actually  foamed  with  rage. 

The  corporal  left  the  cabin,  and  it  haying 
occurred  to  Vanslyperken  that  he  had  not  ddi- 
Tered  the  letters,  he  dressed  himself  to  go  on 
shore. 

After  having  once  more  read  through  the 
letter  of  the  fisdr  widow,  which,  at  the  same 
time  that  it  crushed  all  his  hopes,  from  its  kind 
tenour,  poured  some  balm  into  his  wounded 
heart,  he  sighed,  folded  it  up,  put  it  away,  and 
went  on  deck. 

^  Kpe  the  g^  away,*^  said  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken. 

"  No  pipe,^  replied  Short 

This  reminded  Mr.  Vanslyperken  that  Jem- 
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my  Ducks  had  left  the  ship^  and  vexed  him 
again.  He  ordered  the  word  to  be  passed  to 
the  boat's  cnrew,  and  when  it  was  manned  he 
went  (m  shore.  As  soon  as  he  arrived  at  the 
house  of  Lazarus^  he  knocked,  but  it  was  some 
time  before  he  was  admitted,  and  the  chain 
was  still  kept  on  the  door,  which  was  opened 
two  indies  to  allow  a  scrutiny  previous  to 
entrance. 

^^  Ah !  it  vash  you,  vash  it,  good  sar  ?  you 
may  come  in,'^  said  the  Jew. 

Vanslyperken  walked  into  the  parlour,  where 
he  found  seated  a  young  man  of  very  handsome 
exterior,  dressed  according  to  the  fashion  of  the 
cavaliers  of  the  time.  His  hat,  with  a  plxmie  of 
black  feathers,  lay  upon  the  table.  This  per- 
sonage continued  in  his  careless  and  easy  posi-> 
tion  without  rising  when  Vanslyperken  entered, 
neither  did  he  ask  him  to  sit  down. 

"  You  are  the  officer  of  the  cutter  ?^  inquired 
the  young  man,  with  an  air  of  authority  not 
very  pleasing  to  the  lieutenant. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLEYYOW.  9S 

^^  Yes/*  relied  Yanslyperken^  looking  hard 
and  indignantly  in  return. 

"  And  you  arxived  yesterday  morning  ?  Pray, 
sir,  why  were  not  those  letters  delivered  at 
once  ?*' 

^  Because  I  had  no  time/*  replied  Vansly- 
perken,  sulkily. 

^^  No  time,  sir ;  what  do  you  mean  by  that  ? 
Your  time  is  ours,  sir.  You  are  paid  for  it ; 
for  one  shilling  that  you  receive  from  the 
rascally  government  you  condescend  to  serve 
and  to  betray,  you  receive  from  us  pounds. 
Let  not  this  happen  again,  my  sir,  or  you  may 
repent  it/* 

Vanslyperken  was  not  in  the  best  of  hu- 
mours, and  he  angrily  replied,  ^^  Then  you  may 
get  others  to  do  your  work,  for  this  is  the 
last  111  do;   pay  me  for  them,  and  let  me 

"  The  last  youTl  do;  you*ll  do  as  much  as 
we  please,  and  as  long  as  we  please.  You  are 
doubly  in  our  power,  scoundrel !    You  betray 
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Ae  goyenunent  you  serre^  but  you  shaD  not 
betray  ns.  If  you  had  a  l^oasand  liyes^  yon 
are  a  dead  man  the  Tery  moment  you  flinch 
from  or  neglect  our  work.  Do  your  work 
faithfully^  and  you  will  be  rewarded ;  but  either 
you  must  do  our  work  or  die.  Tou  have  but 
to  choose.*^ 

'^  Indeed  P*  replied  Vanslyperken. 

"Yes,  indeed!  And  to  prove  ttait  I  am 
in  earnest,  I  shall  punish  you  for  your  neglect, 
by  not  paying  you  this  time.  Tou  may  lea^e 
the  letters  and  go.  But  mind  that  you  ghre 
us  timely  notice  when  you  are  ordered  bi^  to 
the  Hague,  for  we  shall  want  you.** 

Vanslyperken,  indignant  at  this  lai^;uage, 
obeyed  his  first  impulse,  whidi  was  to  mateh 
up  the  letters  and  attmnpt  to  leave  the 
room. 

"  No  pay,  no  letters  P*  exclfdmed  he,  open- 
ing the  door. 

"Fool  !**  cried  the  young  man  with*a  bitter 
ane^,  not  stirring  from  his  seat. 
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VatislypedGen  opened  the  door^  and  to  his 
aBMUsement  theie  were  three  swords  pointed  to 
hia  heart.    He  started  back« 

^  Will  you  leave  the  letters  nowP  observed 
the  young  maiu 

Yanslyperken  threw  them  down  on  the  table 
with  every  sign  of  perturbation^  and  remained 
silent  and  pale. 

^  And  now  perfectly  understand  me  sir/^ 
said  the  yomog  cavalier.  ^^  We  make  a  great 
distinotion  between  those  who  have  joined 
the  good  cause^  or  rather^  who  have  continued 
steadfieist  to  their  king  from  feelings  of-  honour 
and  loyalty^  and  those  who  are  to  be  bought 
and  sold.  We  honour  the  first,  we  despise 
the  latter.  Their  services  we  require,  and 
therefore  we  employ  them.  A  traitor  to  the 
sovereign  firom  whom  he  receives  his  pay,  is 
not  likely  to  be  trusted  by  us.  I  know  your 
character,  that  is  sufficient.  Now,  although 
die  govemmoit  make  no  difference  between 
one  party  or  the  other,  with  the  exceptim 
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that  some  may  be  honoured  with  the  axe 
instead  of  the  gibbet,  you  will  observe  what 
we  do:  and  as  our  lives  are  akeady  forfeited 
by  attainder^  we  make  no  scruple  of  putting 
out  of  the  way^  any  one  whom  we  may  even 
suspect  of  betraying  us.  Nay,  more;  we  can 
furnish  the  government  with  sufficient  proo£i 
against  you  without  any  risk  to  ourselves,  for 
we  have  many  partisans  who  are  still  in  office. 
Weigh  now  well  all  you  have  heard,  and  be  as- 
sured, that  although  we  despise  you,  and  use 
you  only  as  our  tool,  we  will  have  faithful  and 
diligent  service;  if  not,  your  life  is  forfeited^*^ 

Yanslyperken  heard  all  this  with  amazement 
and  confusion :  he  immediately  perceived  that 
he  was  in  a  snare,  from  which  escape  was  im- 
possible. His  coward  heart  sank  within  him, 
and  he  promised  implicit  obedience. 

'^  Nevertheless,  before  you  go  you  will  sign 
your  adherence  to  King  James  and  his  suc- 
cessors,'^ observed  the  young  cavalier.  "  lia- 
sarus,  bring  in  writing-materiab.'^    The  Jew^ 
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who    was    at   the    door^    complied  with  thl^ 
order. 

The  cavaHer  took  the  pen  and  wrote  down  a 
certain  form^  in  which  Vanslyperken  dedicated 
his  life  and  means^  as  he  valued  his  salvation^ 
to  the  service  of  the  exiled  monarch.  ^^  Read 
that,  and  sign  it^  sir^'^  said  the  cavalier^  passing 
it  over  to  Vanslyperken. 

The  lieutenant  hesitated.  "  Your  life  d^ 
pends^  upon  it/*  continued  the  young  man 
coolly ;  '^  do  as  you  please/' 

Vanslyperken  turned  round ;  the  swords 
were  still  pointed,  and  the  eyes  of  those  which 
held  them  were  fixed  upon  the  cavalier  awuting 
bis  orders.  Vanslyperken  perceived  that 
there  was  no  escape.  With  a  trembling  hand 
he  affixed  his  signature. 

*^  TRs  well : — now,  observe,  that  at  the  first 
sfttspicion,  or  want  of  zeal,  even,  on  your  part, 
this  will  be  forwarded  through  the  proper  chan- 
nel, and  even  if  you  should  escape  the  govern- 
ment, you  will  not  escape  us: — om:  name  is 

VOL.  II.  F 
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Legion.  You  may  go,  sir ;— do  your  woik  weD, 
and  you  shall  be  well  rewarded/^ 

Vanslyperken  hastened  away,  passing  die 
swords,  the  points  of  which  were  now  lowered 
for  his  passage*  Perhaps  he  never  till  then  felt 
how  contemptible  was  a  traitor.  Indignant 
mortified,  and  confused,  still  trembling  with 
fear,  and,  at  the  same  time,  burning  with  rage, 
he  hastened  to  his  mother's  house,  for  he  had 
brought  on  shore  with  him  the  money  whidi  he 
had  received  at  Amsterdam. 

^  What^  more  vexation,  child  P  said  tiie  old 
woman,  looking  Vanslyperken  in.the  face  as  he 
entered. 

"  Yes,**  retorted  Vanslyperken,  folding  his 
arms  as  he  sat  down. 

It  was  some  time  before  he  would  commu- 
nicate to  his  mother  all  that  happened.  At 
last  the  trutii,  which  even  he  felt  ashamed  of, 
was  drawn  out  of  him. 

^  Now  may  all  the  curses  that  ever  befd  a 
man  fall  on  "his  head  !**  exclaimed  Vanslyperken 
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as  he  finished*  ^^  I  would  give  soul  and  body 
to  be  revenged  on  him.'^ 

^^  Thal:'s  my  own  diild — that  is  what  I  have 
done^  Cornelius,  but  I  shaU  not  die  yet  awhile. 
I  like  to  hear  you  say  that;  but  it  must  not  be 
yet.  Let  them  plot  and  plot,  and  when  they 
think  that  all  is  ripe,  and  all  is  ready,  and  all 
will  succeed — then — ^then  is  the  time  to  revenge 
yourself — ^not  yet — ^but  for  that  revenge,  death 
on  the  gallows  would  be  sweet.*^ 

Vanslyperken  shuddered : — ^he  did  not  feel 
how  death  could  in  any  way  be  sweet; — ^for 
some  time  he  was  wrapped  up  in  his  own 
thoughts. 

^  Have  you  brought  the  gold  at  last  ?'' 
inquired  the  old  woman. 

^  I  have,'^  replied  Vanslyperken,  who  raised 
himself  and  produced  it.  ^'  I  ought  to  have 
had  more, — ^but  I'll  be  revenged.*' 

'^  Yes,  yes,  but  get  more  gold  first.  Never 
kill  the  goose  that  lays  the  golden  egg,  my 
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child/'  replied  the  old  woman^  as  she  turned, 
the  key. 

So  many  sudden  and  mortifying  occurrences 
had  taken  place  in  forty-eight  hours  that  Van- 
slyperken's  brain  was  in  a  whirL  He  felt 
goaded  to  do  somethings  but  he  did  not  know 
what.  Perhaps  it  would  have  been  suicide  had 
he  not  been  a  coward.  He  left  his  mother  with- 
out speaking  another  word,  and  walked  down 
to  the  boat,  revolving  first  one  and  then  anotiier 
incident  in  his  mind.  At  last,  his  ideas  ap- 
peared to  concentrate  themselves  into  one 
point,  which  was  a  firm  and  raging  animosity 
against  Smallbones;  and  with  the  darkest  in* 
tentions  he  hastened  on  board  and  went  down 
into  his  cabin. 

What  was  the  result  of  these  feelings  will  be 
seen  in  the  ensuing  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  sees  a  ghost 

Bbfobs  we  acqiudnt  the  reader  with  the 
movements  of  Mr.  Vimslyperkeii^  we  must 
agam  revert  to  the  history  of  the  period  in 
which  we  are  writing.  The  Jacobite  faction 
had  assumed  a  formidable  consistency^  and 
every  exertion  was  being  made  by  them  for 
au  invasion  of  England.  They  knew  that  their 
firiends  were  numerous^  and  that  many  who 
hAA  office  under  the  ruling  government  were 
attached  to  their  cause^  and  only  required  such 
a  demonstration  to  fly  to  arms  with  their  nu- 
merous partisans. 

Up  to  the  present^  all  the  machinations  of 
the  Jacobites  had  been  carried  on  with  secrecy 
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and  dexterity^  but  now  was  the  time  for  action 
and  decision.  To  aid  the  cause^  it  was  consi- 
dered expedient  that  some  one  of  known  fide- 
lity should  be  sent  to  Amsterdam^  where  the 
projects  of  William  might  be  discovered  more 
easily  than  in  England:  for^  as  he  communi- 
cated with  the  States  General^  and  the  States 
General  were  composed  of  many^  secrets  would 
come  out,  for  that  which  is  known  to  many 
soon  becomes  no  longer  a  secret. 

To  efiect  this^  letters  of  recommendation  to 
<me  or  two  of  those  high  in  office  in  Holland^ 
and  who  ware  supposed  to  be  able  to  give  in- 
formation^ and  inclined  to  be  confiding  and 
garrulous^  had  been  procured  from  the  firm  al- 
fies  of  King  William^  by  those  who  pretended 
to  be  so  only^forthei^ntwhowasabouttobe 
sent  over^  and  this  agent  was  the  young  cava- 
fier  who  had  treated  Vanslyperken  in  so  un» 
courteous  a  manner.  He  has  already  been 
mentioned  to  the  reader  by  .the  name  of  Ram- 
say^ and  second  in  authority  among  the  smng- 
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^ers.  He  was  a  young  man  of  high  femily^ 
and  a  brother  to  Lady  Alice^  of  course  trusted 
by  Sir  Robert  and  his  second  in  coninumd*  He 
had  been  attainted  for  non*appearance^  and 
condemned  for  high  treason  at  tbe  same  time 
as  had  been  his  brother-in-law>  Sir  Robert 
Barday>  and  had  ever  since  been  with  him 
doing  his  duty  in  the  boat  and  in  command  of 
llie  men,  when  Sir  Robert's  services  or  attend* 
ance  were  required  at  St.  Germain's. 

No  one  could  be  better  adapted  for  the  ser- 
vice he  was  to  be  employed  upon.  He  was 
bnave,  coo!,  intdligent^  and  prepossessing.  Of 
course,  by  his  letters  of  introduction,  he  was  re* 
presented  as  a  firm  ally  of  King  William,  and 
stnm^y  recommended  as  such.  The  letters 
which  Yanslyperken  had  neglected  to  deliver 
were  ctf  the  utmost  importance,  and  the  charao* 
ter  of  the  lieutenant  being  weU  known  to  Ram* 
say,  through  the  medium  of  Nancy  Corbett  and 
otbens,  he  had  treated  him  in  the  way  which  he 
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eonsidered  as  most  likely  to  eoferoe  a  rigid 
oempUanee  with  their  wishes. 

Ramsay  was  right;  for  Yanslyperken  was 
too  much  of  a  coward  to  venture  upon  resist- 
ance^ although  he  might  threaten  it.  It  was  the 
intention  of  Ramsay^  moreover^  to  take  a  pas^ 
Bi^  over  with  him  in  the  Yungfirau^  as  hs 
anival  in  a  king's  vessel  would  add  still  more 
to  the  success  of  the  enterprise  which  he  had 
in  contemplation. 

We  will  now  return  to  Mr,  Yanslyperken^ 
whom  we  left  boiling  with  indignation.  He  is 
not  in  a  better  humour  at  this  moment.  He 
requires  a  victim  to  expend  his  wrath  upon^ 
and  that  victim  he  is  resolved  shaU  be  Small- 
bones^  upon  whom  his  hate  is  concentrated. 

He  has  sent  for  the  corporal^  and  next  ordered 
him  to  bring  him  a  pistol  and  cartridge,  which  the 
eorporal  has  complied  with.  Yanslyperken  has 
not  made  the  corporal  a  further  confidant^  but 
he  has  his  suspicions^  and  he  is  on  the  watch- 
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Vansljpflrimi  is  aloiie^  his  hand  traid>liiig^a8 
he  loads  the  pistol  which  he  has  taken  down 
firam  the  bulkhead  where  it  hang,  but  he  is  ne- 
Tertheless  detennined  upon  the  act.  He  has 
laid  it  down  on  the  table,  and  goes  on  deck^ 
waiting  tOl  it  is  dusk  for  the  completion  of  his 
pcoject.  He  has  now  arranged  his  phm  and 
descends ;  the  pistol  is  still  on  the  table^  and  he 
puts  it  under  the  blanket  on  his  bed,  and  rings 
for  Smallbones. 

^^  Did  you  want  me^  sir  V^  said  Smallbones. 

^^  Yes,  I  am  going  on  shore  to  sleep  a  little^ 
way  in  the  country,  and  I  want  you  to  carry  my 
dothes;  l^«every  thing  be  put  up  in  the  blue 
bi^  and  hold  yourself  ready  to  come  with  me.^ 

^^Yes,  sir/^  replkd  Smallbones;  '^ am  I  to 
eome  on  board  again  to-night  P^ 

*^  To  be  sure  you  are.^' 

SmaUbones  put  up  as  desired  by  his  master, 
whose  eyes  followed  the  lad's  motions  as  he 
moved  from  one  part  of  the  cabin  to  the  other, 
Ms  thoughts  wandering  from  the  recollection  of 
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Smallbone^  having  attempted  to  drown  his  dog^ 
to  the  more  pleasing  one  of  revenge. 

At  dusky  Mr.  Vanslyporken  ordered  his  boat 
to  be  manned^  and  so  soon  as  Smallbones  had 
gone  into  it  with  the  bag^  he  took  the  pistol 
£rom  where  he  had  hid  i^  and  concealing  it 
wider  his  great-coat,  followed  the  lad  into  the 
boat 

They  landed,  and  Vanslyperken  walked  &st ; 
it  was  now  dark,  and  he  was  followed  by  Small- 
Ixmes,  who  found  difficulty  in  keeping  pace 
with  his  master^  so  rapid  were  his  strides. 

They  paised  the  half-way  houses,  and  went 
dear  of  the  fortifications,  until  they  had  gained 
five  or  six  miles  on  the  road  to  London. 

Smallbones  was  tired  out  with  the  rapidity 
of  the  walk,  and  now  lagged  behind.  The  mas^ 
tor  desired  him  to  come  on.  ^^  I  does  ccHne  on 
as  &st  as  I  can,  sir,  but  this  here  walking  donH 
suit  at  all,  with  carrying  a  bag  fuU  of  clothes,'^ 
replied  Smallbones. 

^^  Make  haste,  and  keep  up  with  m^^^  cried 
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Vanslyperken^  setting  off  again  at  a  more  rapid 
pace. 

They  were  now  past  all  the  buildings,  and 
bitt  occasionally  fell  in  with  some  solitary  form- 
house,  or  cottage,  on  the  road  side ;  the  night 
was  cloudy,  and  the  scud  flew  fast;  Yansly- 
perken  walked  on  faster,  for  in  his  state  of 
mind  he  could  feel  no  bodily  fatigue,  and  the 
lad  droi^ped  astern. 

At  last  the  lieutenant  found  a  spot  which 
afibrded  him  an  opportunity  of  executing  his 
fell  purpose.  A  square  wall,  round  a  homestead 
fcfr  cattle,  was  built  on  the  side  of  the  footpatii. 
Vanstyperken  turned  round,  and  looked  for 
Smallbones,  who  was  too  for  beldnd  to  be  seen 
in  the  obscurity.  Satisfied  by  this  that  the 
lad  could  not  see  his  motions,  Vanslyperken 
secreted  himself  behind  the  angle  of  the  wall 
so  as  to  allow  Smallbones  to  pass.  He  cocked 
his  pistol,  and  crouched  down,  waiting  for  ibe 
anrival  of  his  victim. 

In  a  minute  or  two  he  heard  tiie  panting  ot 
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the  lad^  who  was  quite  weary  widi  his  load. 
Vanslyperkeu  compressed  his  lips,  and  held  his 
breath.  The  hid  passed  him;  Yanslyperken 
now  rose  firom  behind,  levelled  the  pistol  at  the 
lad^s  head,  and  fired.  Smallbones  utterod  a 
yeU^  fell  down  on  his  face,  and  then  rolled  on 
his  back  without  life  or  motion. 

Yanslyperken  looked  at  him  for  one  second, 
then  turned  back,  and  fled  with  the  wings  of 
the  wind.  Conscience  now  appeared  to  pnrsoe 
him,  and  he  ran  on  until  he  was  so  exbsustsd, 
that  he  fell ;  the  pistol  was  stiU  in  his  hand, 
and  as  he  put  out  his  arm  mechanically  to  save: 
himself,  the  lock  of  the  pistol  casne  in  yiohnt 
contact  with  his  temple. 

After  a  time  he  rose  again,  £Ednt  and  bleeding* 
and  continued  his  course  at  a  more  moderate 
pace,  but  as  the  wind  blew,  and  whisded  amoi^' 
the  boughs  of  the  trees,  he  thought  evdry 
moment  that  he  beheld  the  form  of  die  mur* 
dered  lad.  He  quickened  his  pace,  arriTed  nti 
last  within  the  fortifications^  and  patting  die 
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pktol  in  his  ooat-podcel,  he  somewhat  reco- 
Tered  himself.  He  bomxd  his  silk  handkerchief 
lound  his  head,  and  proceeded  to  the  boat, 
which  he  had  ordered  to  wait  till  Smallbones's 
legmu  He  had  then  a  part  to  act,  and  told 
tibe  men  that  he  had  been  assailed  by  robbers, 
and  ordered  them  to  poll  on  board  immediately. 
As  soon  as  he  came  on  board  he  desired  the 
men  to  assist  him  down  into  his  cabin,  and  then 
he  B&at  for  Corporal  Van  Spitter  to  dress  his 
womids.  « He  communicated  to  the  corporal, 
thafc  as  he  was  going  out  in  the  country  as  he 
had  proposed,  he  had  been  attacked  by  robbers, 
that  he  had  been  severely  wounded,  and  had, 
he  thought,  killed  one  of  them^  as  the  others 
ran  away ;  what  had  become  of  Smallbones  he 
knew  Bot,  but  he  had  heard  him  crying  out  in 
the  hands  of  the  robbers* 

The  corporal,  who  had  felt  certain  that  the 
pistol  had  been  intended  for  Smallbones,  hardly 
knew  what  to  make  of  the  matter;  the  wound 
of  Mr*  Vaaslyperken  was  severe,  and  it  was 
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hardly  to  be  supposed  that  it  had  been  self* 
inflkted.  The  corporal  therefore  held  his 
tongue^  heard  all  that  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had 
to  say,  and  was  very  considerably  pozzled. 

^^  It  was  a  fortunate  thing  that  I  thought 
of  taking  a  pistol  witii  me,  corporal,  I  mig^t 
have  been  murdered  outright/^ 

"  Yes,  mynheer,'^  replied  the  corporal,  and 
binding  the  handkerchief  round  Vanslyperken^ 
head,  he  then  assisted  him  into  bed.  ^^  Mein 
Gott !  I  make  no  head  or  tail  of  de  buainess,^^ 
said  the  corporal,  as  he  walked  forward ;  "  but 
I  must  know  de  truth  soon ;  I  not  go  to  bed 
for  two  or  three  hours,  and  den  I  hear  otfaers.^^ 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
passed  a  restless  night,  not  only  fironi  the  pain 
of  his  wound,  but  firom  the  torments  of  con- 
science ;  for  it  is  but  by  d^rees  that  the  greatest 
villain  can  drive  away  its  stings,  and  then  it  is 
but  for  a  shcnrt  time,  and  when  it  does  force 
itself  back  upon  him,  it  is  with  redoubled 
power.    His  occasional  slumbers  were  broken 
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by  £tftd  starts^  in  whidi  he  again  and  again 
lieard  the  yeU  of*the  poor  lad^  and  saw  the 
corpse  rolling  at  his  feet*.  It  was  id>out  aa 
honr  befinre  dayli^t  that  Mr.  VansLypedcen 
again  woke^  and  found  that  the  light  had  bnnrt 
out  He  could  not  remain  in  the  dark,  it  was 
too  dreadful ;  he  raised  himself,  and  pulled  the 
bell  over  his  head.  Some  one  entered.  ^^  Bring 
a  light  immediately/^  cried  Vanslyperken. 

In  a  minute  or  two  the  gleams  of  a  light 
were  seen  burning  at  a  distance  by  the  lieute- 
nant He  watched  its  progress  aft,  and  its  en- 
trance, and  he  felt  relieved ;  but  he  had  now  a 
devouring  thirst  upon  him,  and  his  lips  were 
glued  together,  and  he  turned  over  on  his  bed 
to  ask  the  corporal,  whom  he  supposed  it  was, 
tor  water.  He  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  party 
with  the  candle,  and  by  the  feeble  light  of 
the  dip,  he  beheld  the  pale,  haggard  face  of 
Smallbones,  who  stared  at  him,  but  uttered  not 
&  word. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


112  fiKARLEYYOW. 

^  Mercy,  O  God !  mercy  P*  exclaimed  Van- 
alyperken,  felling  back,  and*  covering  his  bo^ 
with  the  bedclothes. 

Smallbones  did  not  reply ;  he  blew  out  the 
candle,  and  quitted  t^e  cabin. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLEYYOW,  IIS 


CHAPTER  VIL 

In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  b  taught  a  secret. 

Wb  are  anxious  to  proceed  with  our  narra- 
tive^ but  we  must  first  explain  the  unexpected 
appearance  of  Smallbones.  When  Corporal 
Van  Spitter  was  requested  by  Vanslyperken  to 
bring  a  pistol  and  cartridge^  the  corporal^  who 
had  not  forgotten  the  hints  thrown  out  by  Van- 
slyperken during  their  last  consultation^  imme- 
diately imagined  that  it  was  for  Smallbones^s 
benefit.  And  he  was  strengthened  in  his  opi- 
nion^  when  he  learnt  that  Smallbones  was  to 
go  on  shore  with  his  master  after  it  was  dusk. 
Now  Corporal  Van  Spitter  had  no  notion  of  the 
poor  lad^s  brains  being  blown  out^  and  when 
Mr.  VanslyperiLen  went  on  deck  and  left  the 
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pistol^  he  went  into  the  cabin^  searched  for  it, 
and  drew  the  bullet,  which  Vanslyperken,  of 
course,  was  not  aware  of.  It  then  occurred  to 
the  corporal,  that  if  the  pistol  were  aimed  at 
Smallbones,  and  he  was  uninjured,  it  would 
greatly  add  to  the  idea,  already  half  entertained 
by  the  superstitious  lieutenant,  of  there  being 
something  supernatural  about  Smallbones,  if  he 
were  left  to  suppose  that  he  had  been  lolled, 
and  had  reappeared.  He,  therefore,  communi- 
cated his  suspicions  to  the  lad,  told  him  what  he 
had  done,  and  advised  him,  if  the  pistol  were 
fired,  to  pretend  to  be  killed,  and  when  left  by 
his  master,  to  come  on  board  quietly  in  tiie 
night  Smallbones,  who  perceived  the  drift  of 
all  this,  promised  to  act  accordingly,  and  in  I3ie 
last  chapter  it  will  be  observed  how  he  con- 
trived to  deceive  his  master.  As  soon  as  Ae 
lieutenant  was  out  of  hearing,  Smallbones  rose, 
and  leaving  the  bag  where  it  lay,  hastened  back 
to  Portsmouth,  and  came  on  board  about 
two  hours  before  Yanslyperken  rang  his  bell. 
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He  namted  what  had  passed^  but,  of  cotme^ 
could  not  exactly  swear  that  it  was  Vanslyper*- 
ken  who  fired  the  pistol^as  it  was  fired  firomlta- 
hind^  but  e^eii  if  he  could  have  so  swom^  at 
Hbai  time  he  would  hare  obtained  but  little 
redress. 

It  was  oonsidered  much  more  advisable  that 
Smallbones  should  pretend,  to  believe  that  he 
had  been  attacked  by  robbers,  and  that  the 
ball  had  missed  him^  after  he  had  frightened  his 
Boaster  by  his  unexpected  appearance,  for 
Yanslyperken  would  still  be  of  the  opinion  that 
the  lad  possessed  a  charmed  fife. 

The  state  of  Mr.  Yanslypeiken  during  the 
lemainder  of  that  night  was  pitiaU^  but  we 
mast  leave  the  reader  to  suiqx>se,  rather  thaa 
attempt  to  describe  it. 

In  the  morning  the  corporal  came  in,  and 
after  asking  after  his  superior's  health,  informed 
him  that  Smallbones  had  come  on  board,  that 
the  kd  said  that  the  robbers  had  fired  a  jnstol  at 
hin^  and  then  knocked  him  down -with  the  butt 
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«nd  of  it^  and  that  he  had  escaped  but  with  the 
ioBB  (tf  the  beg. 

This  was  a  great  relief  to  the  mind  of  Mr. 
Vanslyperken^  who  had  imagined  that  he  had 
been  visited  by  the  ghost  of  Smallbones  during 
the  night :  he  expressed  himself  glad  at  his  re* 
tum^  and  a  wish  to  be  left  alone,  upon  which 
the  corporal  retired.  As  soon  as  Vanslyperken 
lound  out  that  Smallbones  was  still  alive,  liia 
desire  to  kill  him  returned ;  although,  when  he 
supposed  him  dead,  he  would,  to  escape  from 
his  own  feelings,  have  resuscitated  him.  One 
duef  idea  now  whirled  in  his  brain,  which'  was, 
that  the  lad  must  have  a  charmed  life ;  he  had 
floated  out  to  the  Nab  buoy  and  back  again, 
and  now  he  had  had  a  pistol-buHet  passed 
through  his  skull  without  injury.  He  fdt  ioo 
much  fear  to  attempt  any  thing  against  him  for 
the  future,  but  his  desire  to  do  so  was  stronger 
than  ever. 

Exdtement  and  vesation  brought  on  a  skiw 
fever,  and  Mr.  Vanslypeiken  lay  for  three  or 
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four  days  in  bed ;  at  the  end  of  which  pmod 
he  received  a  message  from  the  admiral^  direet^- 
ing  him  to  come  or  send  on  shore  (for  his  state 
liad  been  made  known)  for  his  despatches,  and 
to  sail  as  soon  as  possibte. 

Upon  receiving  the  message,  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken  recollected  his  engagement  at  t^e  house  of 
the  Jew  Lazarus,  and  weak  as  he  was,  felt  too 
much  afraid  of  the  results,  should  he  fail,  not  to 
get  out  of  bed  and  go  on  shore.  It  was  with  dif- 
ficulty he  could  walk  so  far*  When  he  arrived 
he  found  Ramsay  ready  to  receive  him. 

^*  To  sail  as  soon  as  possible : — ^'tis  well,  sir. 
Have  you  your  despatches  ?' 

'^  I  sent  to  the  admiral's  for  them,''  replied 
Yaoslyperken. 

^  Well  then,  be  all  ready  to  start  at  'mid-^ 
night.  I  shall  come  on  board  about  a  quarter 
of  aa  hour  before ;  you  may  go,  sir." 

Vanslyperken  .quailed  under  the  keen  eye  and 
alem  look  of  Ramsay,  and  obeyed  the  uncour- 
ieous  ovder  in  silence ;  still  he  thought  of  reh 
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venge  as  he  walked  bade  to  the  boat  and  re- 
embarked  in  the  cutter. 

'^What's  this.  Short ?^  observed  CoHe: 
*^  here  is  a  new  fireak;  we  start  at  midnight,  I 
hear/^ 

*^Yes/*  replied  Short 

*^  Something  qtdte  new,  any  how : — don't  mi- 
derstand  it :  do  you  V^ 

"No,^repUedDick. 

^' Well,  now  Jemmy's  gone,  I  don't  care  how 
soon  I  follow,  Dick." 

^^NorV'repUedShort. 
.  ^  Pve  a  notion  there's  some  mystery  in  all 
this.  For,"  continued  Coble,  ^^the  admind 
would  never  have  ordered  us  out  till  ti>-mor- 
row  morning,  if  he  did  not  make  us  sail  tiui 
evening.  It's  not  a  man-of-war  fiishion,  is  it, 
Dick?" 

^' No,"  replied  Short. 

^^Well,  we  shall  see,"  repHed  Coble.  *I 
shall  turn  in  now.  You've  heard  all  about 
Smallbones,  heh !  Dick?" 
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Short  nodded  his  head. 

'' Well,  we  shall  see :  but  PU  back  ike  boy 
'gainst  master  and  dog  too,  in  the  long  run. 
D — n  his  Dutch  carcass,  he  seems  to  make  but 
small  count  of  English  subjects,  heh  P' 

Short  leant  over  the  gunwale  and  whistled. 

Coble,  finding  it  impossible  to  extract  one 
monosyllable  more  from  him,  walked  forward, 
and  went  down  below; 

A  little  before  twelve  o'clock  a  boat  came 
alongside,  and  Ramsay  stepped  put  of  it  into 
the  cutter.  Vanslyperken  had  been  walking 
the  deck  to  receive  him,  and  immediately 
showed  him  down  into  the  cabin,  where  he  left 
him  to  go  on  deck,  and  *get  the  cutter  under 
way.  There  was  a  small  stove  in  the  cabin, 
for  the  weather  was  still  cold ;  they  were  ad- 
vanced into  the  month  of  March.  Ramsay 
threw  off  his  coat,  laid  two  pair  of  loaded  pis- 
tols on  the  table,  locked  the  door  of  the  cabin^ 
and  then  prooeeded  to  warm  himself,  while 
Vanslyperken  was  employed  on  dedc» 
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In  aa  hour  ibe '  cut|ber  :m»  outside  And  ckjM 
of  |J1  dazig^^  and  VandypeiikAn  had  to  knock  to 
gain  admittance  into  his  ovn  cubin^  .RasivqF 
opened  the  door^  and  Vanslyperken^  urbft 
thought  he  must  aay  somethings .  c^aerjrad 
gloomily, 

**  We  areall  dear^  air/^ 

"Very  good/'  repls^  Bap^ay;  ^^a^^d  pew, 
air^  I  believe  that  you  haye  doffpetphes  Q» 
board?''  .^    .  .  ^ 

"Yes,"  replied  Vanslypefken,  ..::;* 

^^  You  will  oblige  n^  by  kttii^aieildiJc'at 
them."  ,.i, 

"My  despatdies !'^  said  Vai^dypljceisi /with 
surprise.         •     ■  -vij  n 

(  "  Yes^  sir^  your  deqpatdies; .  iniBU)d)«tdy>  if 
you  please-^Hio  trifling*^' .  ■  :>>    •)  J 

"  You  forget,  sir/'  replied  YBud^peoAs^^Sbi 
gpily,  "  that  I  am  not  any  koiger  in  ybunpt^ner, 
but  on  board  of  my  own  vesseL"  .  \  w.  i  j 

"  You  appear  not  to  kncnr,  ajr^  jthatb.yxm:  feure 
in  my  power  even  on  board  of  your  od^niVasseV^ 
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replied  Ramsay^  starting  up^  and  laying  his  hand 
orer  the  pistols^  which  he  drew  towards  him, 
and  replaced  in  his  belt.  ^^  If  you  trust  to  your 
ship'ii  company  you  are  mistaken,  as  you  will 
soon  discover.    I  demand  the  despatches/' 

^But,  sir,  you  will  ruin  me  and  ruin  your- 
sdf,''  repUed  Vanslyperken,  alarmed. 

**  Fear  not,*'  replied  Ramsay ;  ^^  for  my  own 
sake,  and  that  of  the  good  cause,  I  shall  not 
hurt  you.  No  one  will  know  that  the  de<> 
apatches  have  been  ever  examined,  and ^* 

^^And  what?'  replied  Vanslyperken,  gloom- 

ay. 

^<  For  the  passage,  and  this  service,  you  will 
receive  one  hundred  guineas." 

Vanriyperken  no  longer  hesitated ;  he  opened 
(he  drawer  in  which  he  had  deposited  the 
ktleray  and  produced  them. 

^  Now  look  the  door,"  smd  Ramsay,  taking 
his  seat. 
^  He  then  examined  the  seals,  pulled  some  out 

VOL.  II.  o 
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of  his  pocket,  and  compared  ^em ;  sorted  die 
letters  according  to  the  seals^  and  laid  one  cor* 
responding  at  the  heading  of  each  file^  for  there 
were  three  difforent  goremment  scab  upon  the 
despatches.  He  then  took  a  long  Dutch 
earthen  pipe  which  was  hanging  above^  broke 
off  the  bowl^  and  put  one  end  of  the  stem  into 
tfie  fire.  When  it  was  of  a  red  heat  he  took  it 
out^  and  applying  his  lips  to  the  cool  end^  toA 
the  hot  one  close  to  the  sealingwax,  he  blew 
through  it,  and  ^e  heated  blast  soon  £ssolved 
the  wax,  and  the  despatches  were  opened  6ne 
after  another  without  the  sli^test  difficidty  or 
injury  to  the  paper.  He  then  commenced 
reading,  taking  memorandums  on  his  tablets  as 
he  proceeded. 

When  he  had  finished,  he  again  heated  the 
pipe,  melted  the  wax,  which  had  become  cold 
and  hard  again,  and  resealed  all  the  letters  with 
his  counterfeit  seals. 

During  this  occupation^  which  lasted  upwards 
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of  an  hour^  Vanslyperken  looked  on  wiUi  sur- 
jmse,  leaning  against  the  bulkhead  of  &e 
cabin. 

'^  There^  sir,  are  your  despatches,''  said 
Kamsay,  rising  firem  his  chair :  /^  you  may  now 
put  them  away ;  and,  as  you  may  obsenre,  yoK 
aie  not  compromised/' 

^'No,  indeed,"  rqplied  Vanslyperken,  who 
was  struck  with  the  ingenuity  of  the  method; 
^^  but  you  have  given  me  an  idea." 

'^  I  will  tell  you  what  that  is,"  rej^ed  Ram- 
say.  ^^  You  are  thinking,  if  I  left  you  these 
ftlse  s^,  you  could  give  me  the  contents  of 
the  despatches,  provided  you  were  well  paid. 
IsitnotaoP 

^  It  was,"  reined  Vanslyperken,  who  had 
immediately  been  struck  with  such  a  new 
source  of  wealth ;  for  he  cared  little  what  he 
did — all  he  cared  for  was  discovery. 

^^  Had  you  not  proposed  it  yourself,  I  in- 
tended that  you  should  have  done  it,  mi,^ 
leplied  Ramsay ;  and  that  you  should  also  be 
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paid  for  it,  I  will  arrange.  aU  that  before  I 
leaye  the  vesseL  But  now  I  shall  retire  to  my 
bed.     Have  you  one  ready  1" 

*^  I  have  none  but  what  you  see/'  replied 
Vanslyperken.  *^  It  is  my  own,  but  at  your 
service/' 

'^  I  shall  accept  it,''  replied  Ramsay,  putting 
his  pistols  under  his  pillow,  after  having  thrown 
himself  on  the  outside  of  the  bedclothes,  pull-, 
ing  his  roquelaure  over  him.  "  And  now  you 
will  oblige  me  by  turning  that  cur  out  of  the 
cabin,  for  his  smell  is  any  thing  but  pleasant.'' 

Vanslyperken  had  no  idea  of  his  passenger 
so  coolly  taking  possession  of  his  bed,  l}ut  to 
turn  out  Snarleyyow  as  well  as  iiimself,  ap- 
peared an  unwarrantable  liberty.  But  he  felt 
that  he  had  but  to  submit,  for  Ramsay  was 
despotic,  and  he  was  afiraid  of  him. 

After  much  resistance,  Snarleyyow  was. 
kicked  out  by  his  master,  who  then  went  on 
deck  not  in  the  very  beat  of  humours,  at  finding 
he  had  so  completely  sold  himself  to  those  who 
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might  betray  and  hang  him  the  very  next  day. 
"  At  all  events,'^  thought  Vanslyperken,  **  Pm 
well  paid  for  it/^ 

It  was  now  daylight,  and  the  cutter  was 
running  with  a  favourable  breeze;  the  hands 
were  turned  up,  and  Corporal  Van  Spitter  came 
<ni  d6ck:  Vanslyperken,  who  had  been  running 
over  in  his  mind  all  the  events  which  had  lat- 
terly tak^n  place,  had  considered  that,  as  he 
had  lost  the  Portsmouth  widow,  he  might  as 
well  pursue  his  suit  with  the  widow  Vander- 
slo6^h,  especially  as  she  had  sent  such  a  conci-' 
lltlltihg  message  by  the  corporal ;  and  perceiving 
£he  cd1^po^6l  on  deck,  he  bedkoned  to  him  to 
approach.  Vanslyperken  then  observed,  that 
lie  wtA  angry  the  other  day,  and  that  the  cor- 
^fiJ  ne^d  hot  give  that  message  to  the  Prau 
Vandersloosh,  as  he  intended  to  call  upon  her 
tti&elf 'upon  his  arrival.  Van  Spitter,  who 
did  hit  loiow  any  thing  about  the  Portsmouth' 
widotr,  and  could  not  imagine  why  the  angry 
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TfiessBge  had  been  given^  of  course  assented^ 
altli(mgh  he  was  fdly  determined  that  the  widotr 
shonld  be  mformed  of  the  insult.  The  questioii 
was  nowj  how  to  be  able  to  go  on  shore  him- 
self $  and  to  compass  that  without  suspicion^ 
he  remarked  that  Uie  maid  Babette  was  a 
very  fine  maid^  and  he  should  like  to  see  her 
again. 

This  little  piece  of  confidence  was  not  thrown 
away.  Yanslyperken  was  too  anxious  to  secure 
the  corporal^  and  he  replied^  that  the  corponed 
should  go  ashore  and  see  her^  if  he  pleased; 
upon  which  Corporal  Van  Spitter  made  his 
best  military  salute^  turned  roimd  on  his  heel^ 
and  walked  away^  laughing  in  his  sleeve  at 
having  so  easily  gulled  his  superior. 

On  the  third  morning  the  cutler  had  armed 
at  her  destined  port.  During  tiie  passage 
Bamsay  had  taken  possession  of  the  cabki^ 
ordering  every  thing  as  he  pleased^  much  to 
the  surprise  of  the  crew.    Mr.  Vandyperken 
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qpoke  of  him  as  a  king's  messenger^  but  still 
SmallboneS)  who  took  care  to  hear  what  waa 
going  on^  reported  the  abject  submissioii  shown 
to  Ramsay  by  the  lieutenant,  and  this  waa 
ike  occasion  of  great  manrel;  moreover^  they 
doubted  his  being  a  king's  messenger,  for,  as 
Smallbones  very  shrewdly  observed,  ^^  Why,  if 
he  was  a  king's  messenger,  did  he  not  come 
with  the  despatches?^'  However,  they  could 
only  surmise,  and  no  more.  But  the  dog  being 
tamed  out  of  the  cabin  in  compliance  with 
Bamsay's  wish,  was  the  most  important  point 
o£  all.  They  could  have  got  over  all  the  rest, 
but  that  was  quite  incomprehensible;  and  ibej 
til  agreed  with  Coble,  vrh&i  he  observe^ 
hitching  up  his  trousers,  ^'Depend  upon  it, 
there's  a  screw  loose  somewhere.'^ 

As  soon  as  the  cutter  was  at  anchor.  Ram- 
Bay  ordered  his  portmanteau  into  the  boat, 
and  Yanslyperken  having  accompanied  him  on 
ahore,  they  separated,  Ramsay  informing  Vaa- 
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slyperken  that  he  would  wish  to  see  him  the 
next  day^  and  giving  him  his  address. 

Vanslyperken  delivered  his  despatches^  and 
then  hastened  to  the-^dow  Vandersloosh,  who 
received  him  with  a  well-assumed  appearance 
of  mingled  pleasure  and  reserve. 

Vanslyperken  led  her  to  the  sofa,  poured 
fortih  a  multitudinous  compound  composed  of 
regret,  devotion,  and  apologies,  which  at  last 
appeared  to  have  melted  the  heart  of  the 
widow,  who  once  more  gave  him  her  hand  to 
salute. 

Vanslyperken  was  all  rapture  at  so  unex- 
pected a  reconciliation;  the  name  of  the  cor 
was  not  mentioned,  and  Vanslyperken  thought 
to  himself,  ^*  This  will  do, — ^let  me  only  once 
get  you,  my  Frau,  and  I'll  teach  you  to  wish  my 
dog  dead  at  your  porch.'* 

On  the  other  hand  the  widow  thought,  ^^  And 
so  this  atomy  really  believes  that  I  wotdd  look 
upon  him !    Well,  well,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  wc 
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nhajl  see  how  it  encU-    Your  cur  under  my 

bed,  indeed,  so  sure  do  you  never .    Yes, 

yes,  Mr,  Vanslyperken/* 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  humbug  in  this 
world,  that  is  certain. 


g3 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


ISO  SMABIXYYOW. 


CHAPTER  Vni. 

In  which  we  haye  at  last  introduced  a  decent  sort  of 
heroine,  who,  however,  only  plays  a  second  in  our 
history,  Snarleyyow  heing  first  fiddle. 

But  we  must  leave  Mr.  Vanslyperken^  and 
the  widow^  and  the  Yungfirau,  and  all  connected 
with  her,  for  the  present,  and  foUow  the  steps 
of  Ramsay,  m  doing  which  we  shall  have  to 
introduce  new  personages  in  oiur  little  drama. 

As  soon  as  Ramsay  had  taken  leave  of  Van- 
slyperken,  being  a  stranger  at  Amsterdam,  he 
inquired  his  way  to  the  Golden  Street,  in  which 
resided  Mynhe^  Van  Krause,  syndic  of  the 
town,  and  to  whom  he  had  obtained  his  prin- 
cipal letters  of  introduction.  The  syndic's 
house  vras  too  well  known  not  to  be  imme- 
diately pointed  out  to  him,  and  in  ten  minutes 
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he  found  himself^  with  the  sailora  at  his  heels 
who  had  been  ordered  to  carry  up  his  baggage^ 
at  a  handscHuely  carved  docnr  painted  in  bright 
green^  and  with  knockers  of  massive  brass 
which  gUttered  in  the  son. 

Bamsay^  as  he  waited  a  few  seccmds^  looked 
up  at  the  house>  which  was  large  and  with  a 
noble  firont  to  the  wide  street  in  face  of  it,  not^ 
as  usual  with  most  of  the  others,  divided  in  the 
centre  by  a  canal  running  the  whole  length  of 
it.  The  door  was  opened,  and  led  into  a  large 
paved  yard,  die  sides  of  which  were  lined  with 
evergreens  in  large  tubs,  painted  of  the  same 
Wight  green  colour;  adjoining  to  the  yard  was 
a  small  garden  enclosed  with  high  walls,  which 
was  laid  out  with  great  precision,  and  in  small 
beds  full  of  tulips,  ranunculuses,  and  other  bulbs 
now  just  appearing  above  the  ground.  The 
sailors  waited  outside  while  the  old  gray-headed 
servitor  who  had  opened  the  gate,  ushered 
Ramsay  through  the  court  to  a  second  door 
which  led  into  the  house.    Hie  hall  into  which 
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9taircaae  bcdd  and  handsome  whldx  led  to  the 
first  floor^  but  on  each  «ide  of  the  hall  there 
were  wooden .  partitions  and  baU-glaas  doors, 
through  which  Ramsay  could  see  that  the  rest 
oi  the  basement  was  aiq)ropfitaled  to  wuw* 
houses^  and  that  in  the  warehouse  at  the  bade 
of  the  building  there  were  people  busily  em- 
ployed hoisting  out  merchandise  from  the 
vessels  in  the  canal^  the  water  of  whidi  ad- 
joined the  very  walls.  Ramsay  followed  the 
man  up  stairs^  who  showed  him  into  a  very 
splendkDy-fumished  apartment,  and  then  went 
to  summon  his  master^  who^  he  said^  was  below 
in  the  warehouse.  Ramsay  had  but  a  mimite 
or  two  to  examine  the  various  objects  which 
decorated  tiie  room^  particulaiiy  some  very  fiae 
pictures^  when  Mynheer  Van  Krause  made  his 
appearance^  with  some  open  taUets  in  his  hand 
and  his  pen  across  his  mouth.  He  was  a  very 
short  man^  with  a  respectable  paunch,  a  very 
:9»aU  head^  quite  bald^  a  keen  blue  eye>  reddish 
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btte  stnu^lit  ikose^  and  a  very  florid  complexioiiJ 
There  vna  rkf^bitig  vulgar  about  his  appearance^ 
sdthough  hia  fi^[ure  was  against  him.  Hisf 
ootmtenanod  was  one  of  extreme  frankness^ 
itnxed  wilii  considerable  intelligence,  and  his 
wkcde  manner  gave  you  the  idea  of  precision 
and  calculation. 

^You  would — tyfel  —  I  foigot  my  jien/' 
said  the  syndic,  catching  it  as  it  fell  out  of 
his  month*  *^  You  would  speak  with  me,  myn- 
heer? To  whom  have  I  the  pleasure  of  ad* 
dressing  myself  P 

**  These  letters,  sir,'^  replied  Ramsay,  ^^  will 
iitfbrm  you/' 

Mynheer  Van  Krause  laid  his  tablets  on  the 
table,  putting  his  pen  across  to  mark  the  leaf 
wbere  he  had  them  open,  and  taking  the 
letters  ^b^ged  Ramsay  to  be  seated.  He  then 
took  a  chair,  pulled  a  pair  of  hand-glasses 
out  of  his  podcet,  laid  them  on  his,  knees,  broke 
the  seals,  and  falling  back  so  as  to  redlne, 
commenced  reading.      As    soon  as    he  had 
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finished  the  first  letter^  he  put  his  glasses  down 
from  his  eyes^  and  made  a  bow  to  Ramsay^ 
ibUed  the  open  letter  the  leiq;th  of  the  sheets 
took  oat  his  pencil^  and  on  the  outside  wrote 
the  date  of  the  letter^  the  day  ci  Ihe  months 
nam^  and  the  name  of  the  writer.  Having 
done  this^  he  laid  the  first  letter  down  on  the 
table^  took  up  the  second,  raised  up  his  passes, 
and  performed  the  same  duty  towards  it^  and 
Ihus  he  continued  until  he  had  read  the  whole 
six;  always,  as  he  concluded  eadi  letter, 
making  the  same  low  bow  to  Ramsay  which 
he  had  after  the  perusal  of  the  first.  Ramsay, 
who  was  not  a  little  tired  of  all  this  precisioii, 
at  last  fixed  his  eyes  upon  a  Wonvmnann 
which  hung  near  him,  and  only  took  them  off 
when  be  guessed  the  time  of  bowing  to  be  at 
hand. 

The  last  having  been  duly  marked  and  num- 
bered. Mynheer  Van  Krause  turned  to  Ramsay, 
and  said,  ^^  I  am  most  happy,  mynheer,  to 
find  under  my  roof  a  young   gentl^nan   so 
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modi  recommended  by  manj  vohiable  firiends; 
moreover^  as  tiiese  letters  give  me  toimder- 
stand,  so  warm  a  friend  to  oar  joint  sove- 
leigii^  and  so  inimical  to  the  Jacobite  party. 
I  am  informed  by  these  letters  that  you  in- 
tend to  r^nain  at  Amsterdam*  If  so^  I  trust 
that  yovi  will  take  up  your  quarters  in  this 
honse/^ 

To  thi3  proposal  Ramsay^  who  fuUy  expected 
it^  gave  a  willing  consent,  saying,  at  the  same 
time,  that  he  had  {proposed  going  to  an  hotel; 
b^t  Mynheer  Van  Krause  insisted  on  sending 
for  Ramsay's  luggage.  He  had  not  far  to  send, 
as  it  was  at  the  door. 

*^  How  did  you  come  over  V'  inquired  the 
host. 

*^  In  a  king's  cutter,''  rephed  Ramsay,  ^  which 
waited  for  me  at  Portsmouth." 

This  intimation  produced  another  very  low 
bow  firom  Mynheer  Van  Krause,  as  it  warranted 
the  importance  of  his  guest;  but  he  then  rose, 
and  apolo^ing  for  his  presence  being  neces- 
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sary  below,  as  they  wiere  unloading  a  cargo  t 
of  considerable  valuer  be  ordered  bi^rold  porter 
to  show  Mr»  Ramsay  into  his  rooms,  and  to . 
Uke  up  his  luggage,  informing  his  guest  ihat^ . 
it  being  npw  twelve  o'<:lock^  dinner  would  bo. 
on  th^/table  at  half^past  one,  during  wbicji. 
inteiT^al  he  begged  Ramsay  to  amuse  himself 
by/  examining  the  pictures,  books,  &c.,  with 
t^hich  the  room  was  weU  fiimi^hed.     Then, 
resuming  his  tablets  and  pen,  and  takix^  the 
letters  with  him.  Mynheer  Van  Eiause  made  a 
very  low  bow,  and  left  Ramsay  to  himself  Uttl^. 
imagining  that  he  had  admitted  an  attvnted 
traitor  under  his  roof. 

Ramsay,  could  speak  Duteh  fluently,  for  he. 
had  been  quartered  two  years  at  Middleburg,. 
when  he  was  serving  in  the  army.  As  soon  aa 
the  sailors  had  taken  up  his  portmanteau,  and- 
he  had  dismissed  them  with  a  gratuity,  the 
extent  of  which  made  the  old  porter  open  hia 
eyes  with  astonishment,  and  gave  him  a  fa- 
vourable opinion  of  his   master's  new  guest. 
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he  entered  into  conversation  with  the  old  man^ 
who^  like  Eve  upon  another  occasion^  was 
tempted,  notiung  loth,  for  &e  old  man  loved 
to  talk ;  and  in  a  house  so  busy  as  the  syndic's 
there  were  few  who  had  time  to  chatter,  and 
diose  who  had,  preferred  other  conversation 
to  what,  it  must  be  confessed,  was  rather 
prosy. 

"  Mein  Gott,  mynheer,  you  must  not  expect 
to'  have  company  here  all  day.  My  master 
has  tile  town  business  and  his  own  business 
to  attend  to  t  he  can't  well  get  through  it 
lA :  besides,  now  is  a  busy  time,  the  schuyts 
are  bringing  up  the  cargo  of  a  vessel  from  a 
fer  Toy^e,  and  Mynheer  Krause  always  goes 
to  the  warehouse  from  breakfast  till  dinner, 
md  Aen  again  from  three  or  four  o'clock 
tfir  six.  After  that  he  will  stay  above,  and 
tJien  sees  company,  and  hears  our  young  lady 
sing/' 

*^  Young  lady  !  has  he  a  daughter  then  ?" 
**  He  has  a  daughter,  mynheer — only  one — 
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only  one  child— no  son,  it  is  a  pity;  and  so 
much  money  too,  they  say.  I  don't  know  how 
many  stivers  and  guilders  she  wiU  have  by- 
^and-by/^ 

^^  Is  not  Madame  Krause  still  alive  V' 

^  No,  mynheer,  she  died  whm  this  maiden 
was  bom.  She  was  a  good  lady,  cured  me 
once  of  the  yellow  jaimdice/' 

Ramsay,  like  all  young  men,  wondered  what 
sort  of  a  person  this  lady  might  be;  but  he 
was  too  discreet  to  put  the  question.  He  was^ 
however,  pleased  to  hear  that  there  was  a  young 
female  in  the  house,  as  it  would  make  the  time 
pass  away  more  agreeably;  not  that  he  ex* 
pected  much.  Judging  from  the  father,  he 
made  up  his  mind,  as  he  took  his  clothes  out 
of  his  valise,  that  she  was  very  short,  very 
prim,  and  had  a  hooked  nose. 

The  old  man  now  left  the  room  to  allow 
Ramsay  to  dress,  and  telling  him  that  if  he 
wanted  any  thing,  he  had  only  to  call  for 
Koops,  which  was  his  name,  but  going  out. 
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he  retomed  to  say^  that  Bamsoy  must  csdl 
rather  loud^  as  he  was  a  little  hard  of  hearing. 

^Well/^  thoD^t  Ramsay^  as  he  was  busy 
with  his  toilet,  ^  here  I  am  safe  lodged  at  last^ 
and  every  thing  appears  as  if  it  would  prosper. 
Tbere  is  something  in  my  position  which  my 
mind  revolts  at>  but  stratagem  is  necessary  in 
war.  I  am  in  the  enemy^s  camp  to  save  my 
own  life,  and  to  serve  the  just  cause.  It  is 
no  more  than  what  they  attempt  to  do  with  us. 
.  It  is  my  duty  to  my  lawful  sovereign,  but  still 
——I  do  not  like  it.  Then  the  more  merit 
in  performing  a  duty  so  ftnvign  to  my  infill- 
nations.'' 

Such  were  the  thoughts  of  Ramsay,  who 
like  other  manly  and  daring  dispositions,  was 
dissatisfied  with  playing  the  part  of  a  deceivei^ 
although  he  had  been  selected  for  the  service, 
and  his  selection  had  been  approved  of  at  the 
court  of  St.  Germain. 

Open  warfare  would  have  suited  him  better ; 
but  he  would  not  repine  at  what  he  considered 
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he  was  bound  in  fealty  to  pefformj  if  required, 
although  he  instinctively  shrank  from  it.  His 
toilet  was  complete^  and  RaihSay  descended 
into  the  reception-room:  he  had  been'longef 
than  usual,  but  probably  that  was  because  h6 
wished  to  commune  with  himself ;  or  it  might; 
be,  because  he  had  been  informed  that  ih^re 
was  a  young  lady  in  the  house. 

The  room  was  empty  when  Ramsay  entered 
it,  and  he  took  the  advice  of  his  h6st,  aiid 
amused  himself  by  examining  the  pictctres^  ahtf 
other  articles  of  viWti,  with  which  the  todii: 
was  filled.  *^ 

At  last,  having  looked  at  every  thing,  RamskJ^ 
examined  a  splendid  clock  on  the  m'anteljpfec^,* 
before  a  fine  glass,  which  mounted  to  the  veiy 
top  of  the  lofty  room,  when,  accidehtatfy  6^- 
ing  his  eyes  to  the  looking-gldss,*  he"  perceiv^ 
in  it  that  the  door  of  the  room,  to  which  hi^ 
back  was  turned,  was  open,  and  that  a  fbmd^ 
was  standing  there,  apparently  surprised  to  dhtf 
a  stranger,  and  not  exactly  knowing  whether  to 
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advance  or,  retreat.  ^  Bamisay  remained  in  the 
^me  positioQ^  as  if  he  did  not  perceive  her, 
that  he  mig^t  look  at  her  without  her  being 
^ware  of  it  It  was^  as  he  presumed,  the  syn- 
dic's daughter;  but  how  difierent  from  the 
P^rsop  he  had  conjured  up  in  his  mind's  eye, 
when  at  Ipa  toilet!  Apparently  about  seven- 
teen or  eighteen  years  of  age,  she  was  rather 
^ove  the  height  of  woman,  delicately  formed, 
although  not  by  any  means  thin  in  her  person : 
her  figure  possessing  all  that  feminine  lux- 
ipanice,  which  can  only  be  obtamed  when  the 
bones  are  small,  but  well  covered.  Her  face 
y^  ovfl,  and  brilliantly  fair.  Her  hair  of  a 
darii  (diestnut,  and  her  eyes  of  a  deep  blue.  Her 
^Xjess  was  simple  in  the  extreme.  She  wore 
npthing  but  the  white  woollen  petticoats  of  the 
^ipxe,  jip  shoft,  as  to  show  above  her  ankles, 
a^d  a  sort  of  little  jacket  of  fine  green  cloth, 
y(i^.  lappets,  which  descended  from  the  wust, 
^n^:  C{)ened  in  front.  Altogether,  Ramsay 
tj^i^t  that  he  had  never  in  his  life  seen  a 
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young  female  so  peculiarly  attractive  at  fint 
aght ;  there  was  a  fireshness  ia  her  air  and  b^ 
pearance  so  imooinmon^  so  unlike  the  general 
carowd.  As  she  stood  in  a  state  of  uncertainty^ 
her  mouth  opened^  and  displayed  small  aad 
beautifully  white  teedi. 

Gradually  she  receded^  supposing  tiiat  she 
had  not  been  discovered^  and  dosed  the  door 
quietly  after  her^  leaving  Ramsay  for  a  few  sa* 
conds  at  the  glass,  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the 
point  at  which  she  had  disappeared. 

Ramsay  of  course  fell  into  a  revery,  as  moat 
men  do  in  a  case  of  this  kind ;  but  he  had  m^ 
proceeded  very  fur  into  it  before  he  was  inter* 
Tupted  by  the  appearance  of  the  syndic^  wh# 
entered  by  anothw  do(»r. 

^n  am  sorry  to  have  been  obliged  to  leave 
you  to  your  own  company.  Mynheer  Bamsay,  so 
soon  after  your  arrival ;  but  my  arrangement  oi 
time  is  regular,  and  I  cannot  make  any  altera^ 
tion.  Bef<»e  you  have  been  with  us  loi^  I 
trust  that  you  will  &ad  means  of  amusemenL    I 
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than  have  great  {deasure  in  introdudng  yon  to 
many  friends  whose  time  is  not  so  occupied  as 
mme.  Once  again  let  me  say  how  happy  I  am 
to  reoeiye  so  distinguished  a  young  gentleman 
i^der  my  rooL  Did  the  cotter  bring  de- 
spatches for  the  States  General,  may  I  in* 
quire  P 

^Yes,^^  replied  Ramsay^  ^^  she  did;  and 
they  are  of  some  importance.'^ 

*^  Indeed  P'  rejoined  mynheer  inquisitively. 

^'  My  dear  m/^  said  Ramsay^  blushing  at  his 
ipfm  falsehood^  ^  we  are^  I  believe^  both  ear- 
nest in  one  j>oint^  which  is  to  strengthen  the 
good  cause.  Under  such  an  impression^  and 
having  accepted  your  hospitality^  I  have  no 
right  to  withhdid  what  I  know^  but  with  whidi 
Others  are  not  acquainted.^ 

^^  My  dear  mr/*  interrupted  Krause^  who  was 
now  Mif  convinced  of  the  importance  of  his 
guest,  ^  you  do  me  justice ;  I  am  firm  and 
steadfast  in  the  good  cause.  I  am  known  td 
be  80^  and  I  am  also^  I  tanist^  discreet;  oon* 
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fiding  to  my  tried  friends^  indeed^  but  it  will  be 
generally  acknowledged  tbat  Mynheer  Krause 
has  possessed^  and  safely  guarded^  the  secrets 
of  the  state/* 

Now^  in  the  latter  part  of  this  speech>  Myn- 
heer Krause  committed  a  small  mistake.  .  He 
was  known  to  be  a  babbler^  one  to  whom  a 
secret  could  not  be  imparted^  without  every 
risk  of  its  being  known ;  and  it  was  from  the 
knowledge  of  this  failing  in  Mynheer  Krause 
that  Ramsay  had  received  such  very  particular 
recommendations  to  him.  As  syndic  of  the 
town,  it  was  impossible  to  prevent  his  know- 
ledge of  government  secrets,  and  when  these 
occasionally  escaped,  they  were  always  traced 
to  his  not  being  able  to  hold  his  tongue. 

Nothing  pleased  Mynheer  Krause  so  mudi 
as  a  secret,  because  nothing  gave  him  so  much 
pleasure  as  whispering  it  confidentially  into  the 
ear  of  a  dozen  confidential  friends.  The  con? 
sequence  was,  the .  government  was  particukdy 
careful  that  he  should  not  know  what  waa 
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going  on^  and  did  aQ  they  could  to  prevent  it ; 
but  there  were  many  otiiers  who^  although 
tiiey  could  keep  a  secret^  had  no  objection  to 
part  with  it  for  a  consideration^  and  in  the 
enormous  commercial  transactions  of  Mynlieer 
Krause^  it  was  not  unfrequent  for  a  good  bar- 
gain to  be  struck  with  him  by  one  or  more  of 
the  public  functionaries^  the  difference  between 
the  sum  proposed  and  accepted  being  settled 
against  the  interests  of  Mynheer  Krause^  by 
the  party  putting  him  in  possession  of  some 
government  movement  which  had  hitherto  been 
kept  in  petto.  Every  man  has  his  hobby,  and 
usually  pays  dear  for  it,  so  did  Mynheer 
Krause. 

Now  when  it  is  remembered  that  Ramsay  had 
opened  and  read  the  whole  of  the  despatches^ 
it  may  at  once  be  supposed  what  a  valuable 
acquaintance  he  would  appear  to  Mynheer 
wEjrause ;  but  we  must  not  anticipate.  Ramsay's 
reply  was,  ^*  I  feel  it  my  bounden  duty  to 
impart  all  I  am  possessed  of  to  my  very  worthy 
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host^  but  aDorw  me  to  thaerve,  myiiheer^  lint 
fmidenoe  is  necesaarf — wt  may  be  overiieaitL^ 

^  I  am  pleaaed  to  find  obc  of  your  i^  so 
iarciims;>ecty^^  rejdied  Kranse ;  ^  pediaps  it 
woiild  be  better  to  defer  oar  coufersalkm  tfll 
after  sui^>er3  bat  in  die  mean  time,  eonld  jam 
not  jnat  give  me  a  litde  inkling  of  wbtt  is 
^ii^miP 

Bamsay  had  difficulty  in  stifling  a  smile  at 
diis  specimen  of  Mynheer  Krause's  eagerness 
for  intelligence.  He  very  gravely  ^waiked  up  to 
him^  looked  all  round  the  room  as  if  he  wn 
afraid  that  the  walls  would  hear  him^  and  ^bea 
whispered  for  a  few  seconds  into  the  ear  of  Us 
host. 

^^  Indeed  P'  exdaimed  Erause,  looking  up 
into  Ramsay's  face. 

Samsay  nodded  his  head  anthoritatiYely. 

^^  Gk>tt  in  himmelP'  exclaimed  the  syndic; 
but  here  the  bdl  for  dinner  rang  a  loud  petL 
^  Dinner  is  on  the  taUe,  mynheer^''  continued 
tiie  syndic,  ^  aDow  me  to  show  you  Ihe  way. 
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We  will  taOc  IUb  cnrer  to-nig^t.  Gott  in 
himiDell    IsitpossiUeP 

Mynheer  Eramse  led  the  vrvj  to  anodier 
saloon^  where  Ramsay  found  not  only  Ae 
taUe  prqnyred^  but,  as  he  had  anticipated^  the 
dan^t^  of  his  host,  to  whom  he  was  intro- 
duced. ^*  Wilhehnina/*  said  MynheCT  Ejraase, 
^  oar  young  firiend  will  stay  with  ns,  I  tms^ 
seme  tim^  and  yoa  most  do  all  you  can  to 
make  him  comfortable.  Ton  know>  my  dear> 
that  business  must  be  attended  to.  With  me^ 
time  is  mcmey;  so  much  so,  that  I  can  scarcely 
do  justice  to  the  affidrs  of  the  state  devolving 
Bpon  me  in  virtue  of  my  office.  You  muH^ 
therefore,  join  witii  me^  and  do  your  best  to 
amuse  our  guest.'' 

To  this  speech,  Wilhelmina  made  no  rqply^ 
but  by  a  gracious  indination  of  her  head  to- 
wards Ramsay^  which  was  returned  with  all 
humHity.  The  dinner  was  ezcdHent,  and 
Bamsay  amused  himself  very  well  indeed  until 
it  was  over.  Mynheer  Krause  then  led  the  way 
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to  the  saloon^  called  for  coffee>  and^  90  soon 
as  he  had  finished  it,  made  an  apology  to,  his 
guesti  and  left  him  alone  with  his  beautiful 
daughter. 

Wilhelmina  Krause  was  a  young  person  of  a 
strong  mind  irregularly  cultivated ;  she  had 
never  known  the  advantage  of  a  mother's  care« 
and  was  indeed  self-educated.  She  had  a  strong 
tinge  of  romance  in  her  character^  and,  left  so 
much  alone,  she  loved  to  indulge  in  it. 

In  other  points  she  was  clever,  well  read^ 
and  accomplished;  graceful  in  her  manner^J| 
9pen  in  her  disposition,  to  a  fault;  f(^,  like  hei: 
father,  she  could  not  keep  a  secret,  not  evejDt 
the  secrets  of  her  own  heart;  for  whatever  shf^ 
thought  she  gave  utterance  to,  which  is  jupjl; 
exactly  the  custom  in  this  world,  and  often^ 
attended  with  unpleasant  consequences*  ,, 

The  seclusion  in  which  she  had  been  kept 
added  to  the  natural  timidity  of  her  disposition 
— ^but  ^hen  once  intimate,  it  also  added  to  hei^. 
oonfiding  character.     It  was    impossible  ta 
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see  without  admiring  her^  to  know  her  without 
loving  her;  for  she  was  nature  herself^  and,  at 
the  same  time,  in  her  person  one  of  Nature's 
masterpieces. 

As  we  obseired,  when  they  retired  to  the 
saloon.  Mynheer  Krause  very  shortly  quitted 
them,  to  attend  to  his  affidrs  below,  desiring 
his  daughter  to  exert  herself  for  the  amusement 
of  his  guest;  the  contrary,  however,  was  the 
case>  for  Ramsay  exerted  lumself  to  amuse  her^ 
aitid  very  soon  was  successfdl,  for  he  could  talk 
of  courts  and  kings,  of  courtiers  and  of  people, 
and  of  a  thousand  tilings,  all  interesting  to  a 
yotmg  girl  who  had  lived  secluded ;  and  as  his: 
filiU-toned  voice,  in  measured  and  low  pitch,  fell 
upon  Wilhehnina's  ear,  she  never  perhaps  was 
so  much  interested.  She  seldom  ventured  a 
remark,  except  it  was  to  request  him  to  proceed^ 
and  the  eloquent  language  with  which  Ramsay 
dtitiied  his  ideas,  added  a  charm  to  the  novelty 
of  Ids  conversation.  In  the  course  of  two 
hburs  Ramsay  had  abneady  acquired  a  moral 
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infloence  over  WilhelmiTin,  ute  looked  tq>  to 
1dm  with  respect,  and  anotiicr  f eding  wiadi  ire 
can  only  define  by  saying  tliat  it  iras  eertsdnly^ 
any  thing  but  ill-will. 

The  time  pasaed  so  rapidly^  tiiat  the  two 
jomig  people  coold  hardly  bdiere  %  possible 
that  it  was  past  six  o^dock^  when  they  were 
intermpted  by  the  appeaianee  of  Mynheer 
Krause,  who.  came  from  his  conntii^-hoQs^ 
the  labours  of  the  day  being  over*  In  the 
summer-time  it  was  his  custom  to  take  his 
dan^ter  out  in  (he  caorriage  at  this  hour*  but 
the  weatherwas  too  cold^  and^  moreover;^  it  was 
aearlydaik.  A  conTcrsation  ensued  on  general 
toinics^  whidi  lasted  till  supper-time;  aftm*  this 
repast  was  oyer  Wilhelmina  retired^  leamg 
Bamsay  and  the  syndic  alone. 

It  was  then  that  Bamsay  made  known  to  his 
host  the  contents  of  the  despatdies^  much  to 
Mynheer  Krause's  surprise  and  ddig^t,  who 
£dt  assured  that  his  guest  minst  be  strong  in 
Ihe  confidence  of  tiie  Ei^lish  goifenmienl^  to 
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be  able  to  commnnkate  sach  inteU^enee. 
Ranssf^  who  'was  aware  that  the  syn£c  would 
sooner  or  hter  know  what  had  beai  written^  ot 
course  was  fidthful  in  his  detail :  not  so^  how^ 
ever,  when  they  canvassed  the  attempts  of 
tbe  Jacobite  party;  then  Mr.  Eranse  was 
completely  mystified. 

It  was  not  till  a  late  hour  that  they 
retired  to  bed.  The  next  morning,  the  syndic^ 
big  with  his  intelligence^  called  upon  his 
friends  in  person^  and  much  to  their  surprise 
told  them  the  contents  of  the  despatches 
which  had  been  received — ^and^  much  to  his 
delight,  discovered  that  he  had  been  cor- 
leotly  informed*  He  also  commimicated 
what  Bamsay  had  told  him  relative  to  the 
movements  of  the  Court  of  St.  Germains^  and 
thiis^  unintentionally^  false  intelligence  was  for- 
warded to  England  as  firom  good  authority.  It 
hardly  need  be  observed,  that,  in  a  very  short 
time,  Ramsay  had  gained  the  entire  confidence 
ot  his  host,  and  we  may  add  abo,  of  his  hosf  s 
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daughter;  but  we  must  leare  him  for  the 
present  to  follow  up  his  pkns^  whatever  they 
may  be,  and  return  to  the  personages  more 
immediately  connected  with  this  narratiye.   . 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

In  which  Jemmy  Ducks  proves  the  truth  of  Moggy's  asser- 
tion, that  there  was  no  one  like  him  before  or  since— 
Nancy  and  Jemmy  serenade  the  stars. 

As  soon  as  Moggy  landed  at  the  Point  with  her 
dear  darling  duck  of  a  husband^  as  she  called 
him^  she  put  his  chest  and  hammock  on  a  bar- 
row and  had  them  wheeled  up  to  her  own 
lodgings^  and  then  they  went  out  to  call  upon 
Nancy  Corbett  to  make  their  future  arrange- 
ments ;  Moggy  proceeding  in  rapid  strides^  and 
Jemmy  trotting  with  his  diminutive  legs  behind 
Her^  something  like  a  stout  pony  by  the  side  of 
a  large  horse.  It  was  in  pedestrianism  that 
Jemmy  most  felt  his  inferiority,  and  the  pro- 
tecting, fond  way  in  which  Moggy  would  turn 
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round  every  miimte  and  say,  ^Comeakn^  my 
duck/^  would  have  been  irritating  to  any  o&er 
but  one  of  Jemmy's  excellent  temper.  Many 
looked  at  Jemmy,  as  he  waddled  along,  smiled 
and  passed  on ;  one  unfortunate  nymph,  how- 
ever ventured  to  stop,  and  putting  her  arms 
a-ldmbo,  looked  down  upon  him  and  GLclaimed, 
^  Yell !  you  are  a  nice  little  man/'  and  tihea 
eommenced  sii^mg  tiie  did  refindn — 

''  I  had  a  little  husband  no  bigger  than  my  thumb, 
I  put  him  in  a  pint  pot,  and  there  I  bid  him  drum  i*' 

when  Moggy,  who  had  turned  back,  sahitedhar 

with  such  a  box  on  the  ear  that  ahe  made  the 

drum  (rfttrix^  again.    The  young  lady  wia  not 

one  of  those  who  would  (^Ser  the  other  ebeekto 

be  smitten^  and  she  immediately  flew  at  Moggj 

and  returned  the  blow;  but  Jemmy,  who  liked 

quieti  caught  her  round  the  legs,  and,  aa  i£  she 

had  been  a  feather,  threw  her  ovrer  hia  head,  so 

that  die  fell  down  in  the  gutter  behind  him 

with  a  violence  which  was  any  thing  but  ugn^ 

able.    She  gained  her  legi  again,  lodced  at  hflr 
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— we  are  sony  to  add,  made  use  of  aonie  very 
inqiroper  language  and  fniiDg  herself  in  the 
mEoorityf  walked  oS^  taming  rovmd  and  shaJriiy 
her  fill  at  efery  twenty  paces* 

Moggy  and  her  husband  contfaraed  their 
coarse  as  if  nothing  had  hajqpened,  and  arrired 
at  the  house  of  Nancy  C(»bett^  who  had^  as 
may  be  supposed,  changed  -her  lodgings  and 
kept  o«t  of  sight  of  Yanslyperken.  Nancy  was 
no  stnmger  to  Jemmy  Dadu;  so  &r  as  his 
parson  went  he  was  too  remaikable  a  character 
not  to  be  known  by  her  who  knew  afanost 
every  body  ;  and,  moreorer,  she  had  made  suffi- 
cient inqimries  about  Ins  character^  *  The  trio  at 
OBOe  proceeded  to  business :  jGOEnny  had  pto-^ 
mised  Ma  wife  to  jcnn  the  smi^Iers,  and  it  was 
noir  ammged,  that  both  he  and  his  wifo  shoi^ 
be  reguhriy  enlisted  m  the  gang,  she  to  remain 
at  the  care  witii  the  women,  unless  her  serrices 
were  required  dsewhere,  he  to  belong  to  the 
boat    Th^e  was^  however,  one  necessary  pre- 
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his  wife  both  taking  the  oatk  of  fiddity  at  the* 
house  of  the  J^  Lazaras;  but  it  wbb  not  advi- 
sajble  to  go  there  before  dusk,  so  they  remained 
with  Nancy  till  that  time^  during  which  she  was 
folly  satisfied  that,  in  both  parties^  ilie  band 
would  have  an  acquisition,  for  Nancy  was  yery 
keen  and. penetrating,  and  had  a  great  insight 
into  human  nature. 

At  dusk,  to  the  house  of  Lazarus  they  accord* 
ingly  repaired,  and  were  admitted  by  the  cau- 
tious Jew.  .  Nancy  stated  why  they  had  come, 
aad  there  being,  at  the  time,  seyeral  of  tiie 
confederates,  as  usual,  in  the  house,  they  were 
sununoned  by  the  Jew  to  be  witnesses  to  the 
oath  being  administered.  Half-a-dozen  dark- 
looldpg,  bold  men  soon  made  their  appearance, 
and  recognised  Nancy  by  nods  of  their  heads*  . 

^^  Who  have  we  here,  old  Father  Abraham  H' 
exclaimed  a  stout  man,  who  was  dressed  in  a 
buff  jerkin  and  a  pair  of  boots  which  rose  above 
his  knees. 
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^A  good  man  and  tme/'  r^Eed  Vtaicf, 
taldiig  tip  the  sMiwttm 

**  Wtfy,  you  don't  call  fliat  tiring  a  man  !** 
ezdaimed  the  fierce-looking  confederate  mtii 
contempt* 

^^As  good  a  man  as  ever  stood  m  yottr 
boots,^  replied  Moggy  in  wrath. 

^  Indeed :  well,  perhaps  so,  if  he  could  only 
see  his  way  when  once  into  them,^  replied  tiie 
man  with  a  loud  langh,  in  which  be  was  joined 
by  his  companions. 

^  What  can  yon  do,  my  little  man  ?'^  said 
anotiier  of  a  slighter  bnild  than  the  first,  coming 
forward  and  putting  his  hand  upon  Jemmy's 
head. 

Now  Jemmy  was  the  best-tempered  fdldw  in 
the  world,  but,  at  the  same  time,  the  very  best- 
tempered  people  have  limits  to  tiieir  forbear- 
ance, and  do  not  like  to  be  taken  liberties  with 
by  strangers :  so  felt  Jemmy,  who,  seizing  tiie 
yoimg  man  firmly  by  the  waistband  of  his 
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tramos  jvit  below  Ae  Ups^  Ittted  Mm  ttotn 
the  ground,  and  with  a  «trc9gili  which  wa/bO" 
inshed  dl  present^  threw  hmi  dam  oirer  the 
^Mt,  hbbodfsweepbig  away  both  the  candle^ 
so  they  were  all  lefi^in  darkness. 

^I  candooKa^Kmanyhow/'  cried  Jemmy. 

^^Thafs  my  darMng  dndt,^  cried  Moggy, 
ddigfated  with  thb  proof  of  her  huaband^a 


Some  confosion  was  ereaied  faythia  nHDMEWfra 
on  the  part  of  Jemmy,  but  candlea  were  wepro^ 
Awad,  and  the  fint  man  who  spdce^  feeKng  as 
if  Aia  wtory  oa  the  part  of  Jemmy  was  • 
lebake  to  hhnanlf,  again  comaMnced  hia  inter* 
rogations. 

^Wcfi^mylkdeman,  yoa  are  atfongBathe 
tfBa%  but  what  win  yoa  do  wi&om  kga  P 

^  Not  nm  away^  aa  yon  have  done  a  hmdBai 
taaws,'^  rqplied  JeDimyy8coni{aBy« 

""  Now  by  tin  God  of  War  you  dmSk  awwer 
far  tlD8»  lepiied  tbe  aoan,,  catdiiiig  bdd  «f 
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Jemmy  by  the  coUor;  but  m  a  masatot  be  was 
imSffpeA  np  by  Jemmy^  and  fdl  down  witbgieafe 
TOjfeneeon  hiabaelu 

^  Bravo^  l»ra¥o  P'  ffidaiTHfld  the  rest^  i^ 
todL  part  with  Jemmy* 

^  Thaf't  my  own  Ktde  dack^''  cried  Moggy; 
^you^Fe  ahown  him  ^Amt  you  ean  do^  any 
how.^ 

The  man  rose,  and  was  apparently  feeling  fe« 
•erne  aoaa  secreted  about  bis  penm^  when 
Naney  Cocbctt  atqpped  forward. 

^Do  yoa  dareT  died  she;  ""take  whal 

yoa  ha?e  received,  and  be  dianhfcly  or ^ 

and  Nancy  .hdd  np  her  litde  forefinger. 

The  man  skmk  bade  among  the  others  in 
nlenoe.  The  old  Jew,  who  had  not  interfered, 
being  in  presence  of  Nancy,  who  had  sqMiiar 
commands,  now  read  the  oath,  whidi  was  of  a 
nature  not  to  be  commtuncated  to  the  reado 
wiAoat  ereatb^  £sgiist.  It  was.,  however^ 
ndi  an  oaih  as  was  taken  inthoae  times>  and 
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has  sinod  been  fivqaently  taken'in  IrelaxuL  It 
was  subscribed  too  by  Jemmy'  and  his  wife 
without  hesitation^  and  they  were  immedifitdy 
emroUed  among  the  members  of  the  association. 
As  soon  as  this  ceremony  had  been  gone 
through^  Nancy  and  her  proteges  quitted  the 
house  and  returned  to  her  lodgings^  when  it 
was  agreed  that  the  next  ni^t  they  should  go 
orer  to  the  island^  as  Jemmy's  services  were 
required  in  the  boat  in  lieu  of  Ramsay^  whose 
place  as  steersman  he  was  admirably  qualMed 
to  occupy^  much  better^  indeed,  than  that  of  a 
rower,  as  his  legs  were  too  short  to  reach  the 
stretcher,  where  it  was  usuaQy  fixed. 

The  next  evening  the  weather  was  cahn  and 
dear,  and  when  they  embarked  in  the  boKt  of 
the  old  fisherman,  with  but  a  small  portion  of 
their  effects,  the  sur&ce  of  the  water  was  ua-» 
ruffled,  and  the  stars  twinkled  brightly  in  the 
heavens;  one  artide  which  Jemmy  nevar parted 
with,  was  in  his  hand,  his  fiddle.   They  all  took 
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tiidr  seats^  and  liheold  fisfaeman  shaved  off  his 
boat,  aadthey  were  soon  swept  out  of  the  har-. 
boar  byijie  strong  ebb  tide. 

^  An't  this  better  than  being  on  board  with 
Vanslyperken^  and  your  leave  stopped?'^  ob- 
served Moggy. 

^^  Yes/'  replied  the  husband. 

'^  And  I  not  permitted  to  go  on  board  to  see 
my  duck  of  a  husband — confound  his  snivelling 
carcass  ?''  continued  Moggy. 

"  Tes/'  replied  Jemmy,  thoughtfully. 

*^  And  in  company  with  that  supernatural  cur 
of  his  r' 

Jemmy  nodded  his  head,  and  then  in  his 
abstraction  touched  the  strings  of  his  violin. 

"  They  say  that  you  are  clever  with  your 
infrtxument,  Mr.  Salisbury/'  observed  Nancy 
Corbett 

**  That  he  is/'  replied  Moggy ;  ^*  and  he  sings 
like  a  darling  duck.  Don't  you,  Jemmy^  my 
dear?" 

"  Quack,  quack,"  replied  Jemmy. 
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^  Well,  Mr.  Safisbury^  there?^  no  boat  that  I 
can  see  near  xm,  or  even  in  sight ;  and  if  there 
was  it  were  little  matter.  I  suppose  yon  w31 
let  me  bear  yoo,  for  I  shall  hare  little  ojqpor- 
liniity  after  this  ?^ 

**  With  all  my  heart,'^  replied  Jemmy;  who, 
taking  up  his  fiddle,  and  playing  upon  the 
strings  Eke  a  guitar,  after  a  little  reflection, 
sang  as  follows  :| 

Bless  mj  eyes,  how  young  Bill  threw  his  shiners  away» 

As  he  drank  and  he  danced,  when  he  first  csmeon  ^ore ! 
k  was  dear  that  he  fimcied  that  with  his  yearns  pay. 

Like  the  Bank  of  Old  England,  he'd  never  be  poor. 
So  when  the  next  day,  with  a  southerly  wind  in 

His  podcets.  hecame  ap,  my  rhino  to  borrow  t 
"  You're  welcome^*  says  I,  **  Bill,  as  I  forked  out  the  tin» 

But  when  larking  to-day — don^t  forget  thereat  UMnorrow!* 

When  our  frigate  came  to  from  a  cruise  in  the  west. 

And  her  yards  were  all  squared,  her  sails  neatly  fhrled, 
Tonng  Tom  clasped  his  Nancy,  so  loved,  to  his  bnait» 

As  if  but  themselves  there  was  none  in  the  world. 
Between  two  of  the  guns  they  were  fon(fly  at  play. 

All  biniBg  and  kissing,  forgetting  all  sorrow; 
**  Love,  like  cash,"  says  I,  "  Nan,  may  aU  go  in  a  day« 

MTiile  you  hug  him  so  dose — donH  Jbrgei  there^i  to^ 
norrOWu 


Digilized  by  VjOOQIC 


SWABLEYTOW,  MS 

What  ahankane  swept  us  snack  smooth  fiure  and  afi^ 

When  we  dashed  on  the  rock,  and  we  floundered  on 
shore. 
As  we  ai|^  for  the  loss  of  our  beantilitl  cnfty 

Ck>nTinced  that  the  like  we  should  never  see  more, 
Says  r,  ''  My  good  feDows,**  as  huddled  together, 

Tb^  riiiTered  and  shook,  each  piAz  hlaitk  with  sorrow, 
«<  Bemelbber,  it's  not  to  be  always  foul  weather. 

So  with  ill-luck  tonlay — dont  forget  thcreU  UHnorrow  P* 

^^And  not  a  bad  hinl^  neiliher^  Mr.  SaHs-^ 
hory/^  said  Nancy^  vrhen  Jemmy  ceasedL  ^Tou 
sailors  neyer  think  of  to-morrow^  mare's  tiie  < 
pity.  Yott^  no  better  than  oveigrown  babies/^ 

^^  r&inot  nmch  better^  at  all  erents,^^  rqplied 
Jenmiy^  langbing;  ^  however^  Pm  as  God 
made  me^  and  so  alPs  rig^^^ 

^^  That's  my  own  darling  Jemmy/^  ^d 
Moggy;  ^^  and  if  you're  content^  and  I'm  con- 
tenty  who  is  to  say  a  word^  I  should  like  to 
know  i  You  may  be  a  rum  one  to  look  ai^  but 
I  think  them  fellows  found  you  but  a  rum  cus- 
tomer the  other  mg^t.'^ 

^  Don't  put  so  much  rum  in  your  discourse 
Moggy>  you  make  me  loi^  f<»r  a  glass  of  grog.'^ 
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^*  Then  your  moot^  will  find  the  water/* 
njdined  Nancy ;  *^  but,  however^  sin^ng  is  dry 
work^  and  I  am  provided.  Pbbs  my  basket  aft, 
old  gentleman^  and  ^  we  will  find  Mr.  Salisbury 
something  with  which  to  whet  his  whistle.^" 
The  boatman  handed  the  basket  to  Nancy^  who^ 
pulled  out  a  bottle  and  glass,  whidh  she  filled, 
and  handed  to  Jemmy. 

^^  Now,  Mr.  Salisbury,  I  expect  some  more 
songs,^'  said  Nancy. 

^^  And  you  shall  have  them,  mistress ;  btrt' 
Pre  heard  say  that  yon^ve  a  good  pipe  of  your 
own;  suppose  that  you  give  me  one  in  rdwn/ 
that  will  be  but  fait  play.^^ 

'^Not  exactly,  for  you'll  have  tibe  grog*  in' 
the  bargain,'^  replied  Nancy. 

^^  Put  my  fiddle  against  t^  ff^Sf  ^^  ^^^ 
alFs  square.'' 

^^  I  have  not  sung  for  many  a  day,'^  repUed' 
Nancy,  musing,  and  looking  up  at  the  bright  ^ 
twinkling  stars.    '^  I  once  sang,  when  I  was 
young — and  happy — I  then  sang  all  the  day 
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long;  that  was  really  sii^ju^  foi*  it  came  firom 
themerrineiBofmylieart;''  and  Nancy  paused. 
'^  Yesy  I  have  aui^  smce^  and  often^  for  they 
made  me  sing;  but  'twas  when  my  heart  was 
heavy— or  when  its  load  had  been,  for  a  time> 
foigptten  and  drowned  in  wine.  That  was  not 
singing,  at  least  not  the  singing  of  bygone 
days.^^ 

'^But^those  times  are  bygone  too.  Mistress 
Nancy/'  said  Moggy;  **you  have  now  your 
s^aniage  lines^  and  are  made  an  honest  woman.'^ 

^' Yes,  and  God  keep  me  so,  amen/'  replied 
Nancy  mournfully. 

Had  not  the  night  concealed  it,  a  tear  mi^t 
have  been  seen  by  the  others  in  the  boat  to 
trickle  down  the  cheek  of  Nancy  Corbett,  as 
she  was  Reminded  of  her  former  life;  and  as  she 
again  fixed  her  eyes  upon  the  brilliant  heavens> 
efu:;h  particular  star  appeared  to  twinUe 
brighter,  as  if  they  rejoiced  to  witness  teajr» 
like  those. 
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^Tou  most  be  light  o'  heart  bow^  Mktx«» 
Ntaacj,^  observed  Jemmy^  soothii^y. 

^I  am  not  jmhsppj/*  replied  she,  resting 
her  cheek  tipon  ber  hand. 

*^MistPess  Nancy/^  said  Moggy^  ^I  should 
tiiink  a  litde  of  that  stuff  would  do  neither  d£ 
us  any  hum;  the  night  is  radier  bleak.^ 

Moggy  poured  out  a  glass  and  handed  it  to 
Nancy;  she  drank  it,  and  it  saved  her  from  a 
flood  of  tears^  whidi  otherwise  she  would  have 
been  unable  to  repress.  In  a  minute  or  two^ 
during  which  Moggy  helped  herself  and  the 
old  boatman^  Nancy^s  spirits  returned. 

*'Do  you  know  this  airP  said  Nancy  to 
Jemmy^  humming  it. 

*^  Yes,  yes,  I  know  it  well,  mistress  Nancy. 
Will  you  sing  to  it  ?** 

Nancy  C!orbett  who  had  been  celebrated  once 
for  her  sweet  singing,  as  well  as  her  beauty, 
immediately  commenced  in  a  soft  and  melo- 
dious tone,  while  Jemmy  touched  his  fiddle. 
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Lost  stolen,  or  atsayed. 
The  heart  of  a  young  maid ; 
Whoever  the  same  shall  find. 
And  prove  so  very  kind. 
To  yield  it  on  desire. 
They  shall  rewarded  be, 
And  iSbat  most  faandsomdy, 
Witfi  kisses  one,  two,  three. 

Cu^nd  is  the  crier, 

Rrag-anding,  andin^ 

Cupid  IS  the  crier. 

Oyes!  OyesI  Oycsl 
Here  is  a  pretty  mess  I 
A  maiden's  heart  is  gone, 
And  she  is  left  forlorn. 
And  panting  with  desire ; 
Whoever  shall  bring  it  me. 
They  shall  rewarded  be, 
With  kives  one,  two,  three. 

Cupid  is  the  crier, 

Ring-ardmg,  adding, 

Cupid  is  the  criec 

Twas  lost  on  Sunday  ere^ 
Or  taken  without  leave, 
A  virgin's  heart  so  pure. 
She  can't  die  loss  endure. 
And  surely  will  expire ; 
Pity  her  misery- 
Rewarded  you  shall  be. 
With  kisses  one,  two,  three. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


168  ,SNARLEYYOW. 

Cupid  is  the  crier, 

Cupid  is  the  crier. 

The  maiden  sought  around. 
It  was  not  to  be  found. 
She  searched  each  nook  and  dell, 
The  haunts  she  loved  so  well. 
All  anxious  with  desire ; 
The  wind  blew  ope  his  vest. 
When,  lo !  the  toy  in  quest. 
She  found  within  the  breast ' 

Of  Cupid,  the  fidse  crier, 

Ring-a-ding,  a^ing-a-ding^ 

Cupid  the  fidse  crier. 

^^Many  thanks^  Mistress  Corbett,  for  a  goqd 
song,  sung  in  good  tune^  with  a  sweet  voice/' 
said  Jemmy.  ^^  I  owe  yoir  one  for  that,  and 
am  ready  to  pay  you  on  demand.  You^ve  a 
pipe  like  a  missel  thrush/' 

^^  Well,  I  do  believe  that  I  shall  b^in  to  sing 
again/'  replied  Nancy.  *^I'm  sure  if  Corbett 
was  only  once  settled  on  shore  in  a  nice  little^ . 
cottage,  with  a  garden,  and  a  blackbird  in  a 
wicker  cage,  I  should  try  who  could  sing  mOff^ 
the  bird  or  me." 
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^'He  will  be  by-and-by,  when  his  work  is 
done/^ 

"Yes,  when  it  is;  but  open  boats^  stormy 
seas,  and  the  halter,  are  heavy  odds,  Mr.  Salia* 
bury/^ 

*^  Don't  mention  the  halter.  Mistress  Nancy, 
yonllmake  me  melancholy,^'  replied  Jemmy, 
"and  I  sha'n't  be  able  to  sing  any  more.  Well, 
if  they  want  to  hang  me^  they  ne^d  not  rig  the 
yard-arm,  three  handspikes  as  sheers,  and  I 
shouldn't  find  soundings,  heh !  Moggy  ?" 

Nancy  laughed  at  the  ludicrous  idea;  but 
Moggy  exclaimed  with  vehemence,  "  Hang  my 
Jemmy !  my  darling  duck !  I  should  like  to  see 
them/' 

"At  all  events,  we'll  have  another  song  from 
Wm^  Moggy,  before  they  spoil  his  windpipe^ 
which,  I  must  say,  would  be  a  great  pity;  but 
Moggy,  there  have  been  better  men  himg  than 
yQur  husband." 

"  Better  men  than  my  Jemmy,  Mrs.  Corbett  I 

VOL.  II*  I 
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There  never  was  one  like  him  afore  or  dnce  f' 
replied  Moggy^  with  indignation. 

**  I  only  meant  of  longer  pedigreoi  Moggy/* 
replied  Nancy  soothingly* 

^^  I  don't  know  what  that  is/'  replied  Moggy^ 
still  angry, 

**  Longer  legs,  to  be  sure/*  replied  Jenmiy. 
**  Never  mind  that.  Moggy.  Here  goes,  a  song 
in  two  parts.  If  s  a  pity,  Mistress  Nancy, 
tihat  you  couldn't  take  one." 

•*  When  win  you  give  up  this  life  of  wild  roring? 

When  shall  we  be  quiet  and  happy  on  diore  ? 
When  will  you  to  church  lead  your  Susan,  so  loving, 

And  sail  on  the  treacherous  billows  no  more  ?* 

*  My  ship  is  my  wife.  Sue,  no  other  I  covet, 
Till  I  draw  the  firm  splice  that*s  betwixt  her  and  me  i 

I'll  roam  on  the  ocean,  for  much  do  I  love  it— 
To  wed  with  another  were  rank  bigamy  .*• 

•*  O  William,  what  nonsense  you  talk,  you  are  raving ; 

Pray  how  can  a  ship  and  a  man  become  one  ? 
You  say  so  because  you  no  longer  are  craving. 

As  once  you  were  truly — and  I  am  undone." 

"  You  wrong  me,  my  dearest,  as  sure  as  I  stand  here. 
As  sure  as  111  sail  again  on  the  wide  sea ; 

Some  day  I  will  settle,  and  marry  with  you,  dear. 
But  now  t* would  be  nothing  but  rank  bigamy* 
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'^  Tbeo  teU  me  the  time,  dear  WBliam,  whenerer 
Your  Sue  may  expect  this  divorce  to  be  made  ; 

When  yonll  surely  be  mine,  when  no  object  shaU  sever. 
But  locked  in  your  arms  l*m  no  longer  afraid.* 

•*  The  time  it  will  be  when  my  pockets  are  lined, 
I'll  &en  draw  the  splice  'tween  my  vessel  and  me. 

And  lead  you  to  church,  if  you're  still  ao  inclined—- > 
But  before^  my  dear  Sue,  'twere  rank  bigamy.** 

/^  Thank  jon,  Mr.  Salisbuiy.  I  like  the 
moral  of  that  song ;  a  sailor  never  shotild  many 
till  he  can  settle  on  shore/' 

'^Whafs  the  meaning  of  big-a-me?^'  said 
Moggy. 

"  Marrying  two  husbands  or  two  wives,  Mrs. 
Salisbury.  Perhaps  you  nught  get  off  on  the 
plea  that  you  had  only  one  and  a  hal^^^  con- 
tinued Nancy,  laughing. 

'^  Well,  perhaps  she  might,'*  replied  Jemmy, 
*^  if  he  were  a  judge  of  imderstanding." 

'^  I  should  think.  Mistress  Nancy,  you  might 
as  well  leave  my  husband's  legs  alone,"  ob- 
served Moggy,  affronted. 

^^  Lord  bless  you,  Mogg^  if  he^  notangry, 
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you  surely  should  need  not  be ;  1  give  a  joke,  and 
I  can  take  one.    You  surely  are  not  jealous  V' 

^'  Indeed  I  am  though^  and  always  shall  be 
of  any  one  who  plays  with  my  Jemmy/* 

^^  Or  if  he  plays  with  any  thing  else  P'* 

^  Yes,  indeed/* 

'*  Yes,  indeed !  then  you  must  be  downright 
jealous  of  his  fiddle.  Moggy,''  replied  Nancy; 
^^  but  never  mind,  you  shaVt  be  jealous  now 
about  nothing.  1^11  sing  you  a  song,  and  then 
'youTl  forget  aU  this/*  Nancy  Corbett  tihen 
sang  as  follows : 

Fond  Mary  sat  on  Heniys  knee, 
"  I  must  be  home  exact,**  said  lie. 

And  see,  the  hour  is  come." 
"  No,  Heniy,  you  shall  never  go 
Until  me  how  to  count  you  show ; 

That  task  must  first  be  done.** 

Then  Harry  said,  '*  As  time  is  short. 
Addition  you  must  first  be  taught  ;•— 

Sum  up  these  kisses  sweet ; 
Now  prove  your  sum  by  kissing  me : — 
Tes,  that  is  right,  'twas  three  times  three  ;«- 

Arithmetic's  a  treitt. 
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(V  And  now  theire  is  onother  tenn*  t 

Subtraction  you  have  yet  to  learn : 

Take  four  away  from  these,** 
«  Yes,  that  is  right,  you've  made  it  out," 
Says  Mary,  with  a  pretty  pout, 
"  Subtraction  don't  me  please." 

Divisioli*s  next  upon  the  list ; 

Young  Henry  taught  while  Mary  kissed. 

And  much  admired  the  rule  ; 
•<  Now,  Heary,  don't  you  think  me  quick?* 
•*  Why,  yes,  indeed,  you've  learned  the  trick  j     . 

At  kissing  you're  no  fool/' 

To  multiply  was  next  the  game,  .    -' 

Which  Henry  by  the  method  same* 

To  Mary  fain  would  show ; 
But  here  his  patience  was  worn  out, 
She  multiplied  too  hat  I  doubt. 

He  could  no  farther  go. 

*  And  now  we  must  leave  off  my  deaf ; 

The  other  rules  are  not  so  clear,  , 

Well  try  at  them  to-night ;" 
"  ril  come  at  eve,  my  Henry  sweet ; 
Behind  the  hawthorn  hedge  well  meet, 

For  learning's  my  delight." 

*^  That^s  a  very  pretty  song,  Mistress  Corbett,- 
afedyouVe  a  nice  coQection,  Pre^no  doiibt.    If 
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youVe  no  objection^  I^  eTdiange  anodier  with 
you/^ 

^^  I  should  be  most  willing,  Mr.  Salisbury; 
but  we  are  now  getting  well  oyer^  and  we  may 
as  well  be  quiet,  as  I  do  not  wish  people  to  ask 
where  we  are  going/* 

^^  You're  right,  ma'am/*  observed  the  old 
fisherman,  who  pulled  the  boat.  ^^  Put  up 
your  fiddle,  master;  tiiere  be  plenty  on  the 
look  out,  without  our  giving  them  notice/* 

**  Very  true/*  replied  Jemmy,  *^  so  we  break 
up  our  concert.** 

The  whole  party  were  now  alent.  In  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  the  boat  was  run  into  a  cut, 
which  concealed  it  from  view;  and,  as  soon  as 
the  fisherman  had  looked  round  to  see  the  coast 
dear,  they  landed  and  made  haste  to  pass  by 
the  cottages ;  after  that  Nancy  slackened  her 
pace,  and  they  walked  during  tiie  nig^t  over  to 
the  other  side  of  tiie  island,  and  arrived  at  the 
cottages  above  die  cave. 

Here  they  left  a  portion  of  their  burdena 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNAELEYYOW.  175 

and  then  proceeded  to  the  path  down  the  diff 
which  led  to  the  cave.  On  Nancy  ^ving  the 
signal^  the  ladder  was  lowered^  and  they  were 
admitted*  As  soon  as  they  were  upon  the  flat^ 
Moggy  embraced  her  husband,  crying,  ^^  Here 
I  have  you^  my  own  dear  Jemmy^  all  to  myself^ 
and  safe  for  ever.^ 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Id  which  Mr.  VanslyperkeQ  treats  the  ladies. 

On  the  second  day  after  his  arrival,  Yanriy- 
perken,  as  agreed^  went  up  to  the  syndk^s 
bouse  to  call  upon  Ramsay.  The  latter  pnd 
him  down  one  himdred  pounds  for  his  passage 
and  services^  and  Vanslyperken  was  so  jdeased, 
that  he  thought  seriously^  as  soon  as  he  had 
amassed  sufficient  money^  to  withdraw  himseilf 
from  the  service^  and  retire  with  his  iU-gottea 
gains;  but  when  would  a  miser  like  Yansly*- 
perken  haye  amassed  sufficient  money  ?  Alas ! 
never,  even  if  tilie  halter  were  half  round  his 
neck.  Ramsay  then  gave  his  instructions  to 
Vanslyperken,  advising  him  to  call  for  letters 
previously  to  his  sailing,  and  telling  him  that 
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he  must  opea  the  government  despatches  in 
the  way  to  which  he  had  been  witness,  take  foil 
memorandmns  of  the  contents^  and  bring  them 
to  him,  for  which  service  he  would  each  time 
receive  fifty  pounds  as  a  remimeration*  Van- 
slyperken  bowed  to  his  haughty  new  acquaint* 
ance,  and  quitted  the  house. 
•  **  Yes/^  thought  Ramsay,  "  that  feUow  is  a; 
kmv  contemptible  traitor,  and  how  infamous- 
does  tieason  appear  in  that  wretch !  but — I — ^I 
waa  no  traitor^— I  have  forfeited  my  property 
findTiflkied  my  life  in  fid^ty  to  my  king,  and 
iiL  attempting  to  rid  the  world  of  an  usurper: 
and  a  tyrant.  Here,  indeed,  I  am  playing  a^ 
traitor's  part  to  my  host,  but  still  I  am  doing 
my  duty.  An  army  without  spies  would  be 
imoomplete,  and  one  may  descend  to  tiiat  office 
for  the  good  of  one's  country  without  tarnish 
or<fisgrace.  Ami  not  a  traitor  to  her  already? 
Have  nx)t  I  formed  visions  in  my  imagination 
idttady  of  obtaming  her  hand,  and  her  heart,  and 
her  fortune?    la  not  thia  ^eachery  ?    fiUiall  I 
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not  attempt  to  win  hex  affeotkniB  xmier  disi 
gaifle  ag  her  father^  friend  aid  pMtJiam  ?  Boi 
what  hs^ewcnaen  to  dowiA  pditics?  Or  if 
Hmy  luYCy  do  not  Aey  set  so  li;^  a  falne  iqxm 
them^  that  Hiey  irill  exchange  item  for  a  Imh 
tker?  Yes^  surely;  when  they  l0^tibeirpd&4 
tics  are  the  politics  of  those  they  ding  to*  AM 
pteaea^  sbt  is  on  her  father's  side  ;  bat  if  Att 
leaye  her  father  and  deave  to  me,  her  politiea 
watt  be  transiBrred  iridi  her  affiectionB.  Bnt 
then  her  rdigion.  She  thinks  me  a  Protestant. 
Wdl^  love  is  all  in  all  with  women;  not  oaikf 
politiDS  bat  rel]gi<m  mnst  yield  to  it;  'thy 
people  shall  be  my  people,  and  thy  GM  shall 
be  my  God/'  as  Budi  saya  in  the  aerq>tiin8« 
Ote  is  wrong  in  pofitics,  I  wiU  put  her  nf^ 
She  is  wrong  in  rdigion,  I  will  restcare  her  to 
the  bosom  of  the  dmreh.  Her  wealth  wooU 
besaorifioedto  some  heretic;  it  were  £ur  better 
that  it  bdonged  to  one  who  supports  the  trae 
vehgion  and  tiie  good  cause.  In  what  way^ 
1heretee,8hdllix^fiirefaer2  On  the  contraiy.'^ 
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Aai  Eama&j  vmBsed  dhwn  stain  to  find  Wil* 
brimTnut  Such  were  tbe  arguments  lued  by 
liie  young  cavalier^  and  with  which  he  folly 
latififiiHi  himsdf  that  he  was  doing  lighfiy; 
had  he  argued  the  other  aide  of  the  question, 
he  would  have  been  equally  eonvmced^  aa 
asoat  people  are,  when  they  argue  without 
any  ojqponent;  but  we  must  leare  him  to 
foBow  Vanslyperkem 

Bfr.  Vanslyperken  walked  away  from  the 
syndic's  house  with  the  comfortaUe  idea  that 
one  side  of  him  was  heavi^  than  the  other  by 
one  hundred  guineas.  He  alao  ruminated ;  he 
had  already  c^tained  three  hundred  pounds,  no 
sDudl  nun,  in  those  days,  for  a  lieutenant.  It 
ia  true  that  he  had  lost  the  diance  of  thousands 
by  the  barking  of  Snarieyyow,  and  he  had 
felt  the  fair  Portsmouth  widow;  but  then  he 
was  agam  on  good  terms  with  the  Fran  Van« 
4eraloosh,  and  was  in  a  fair  way  of  making 
Us  fcnrtnne,  and,  as  he  ocmsidered,  with  mnall 
risk*    His  mother,  too^  attracted  a  shore  of 
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his  reminiscmces ;  the  old  woman  voidd  soon 
4i9^  and  tbea  h^  would  ha^e  all  that  ahe  had 
mved.  SmaUbones  <KxmionaUy  intruded  hinsN 
sel^  but  that  was  but  for  a  moment  .  Ajui  Mrw 
Yanslyperken  walked  away  y&pj  well  satisfied, 
upon  the  whole^  with  his  esse  and  posse.  He 
wound  up  by  Battering  himself  that  he  shoflid 
wind  up  with  the  savings  of  his  mother,  bia 
half-pay,  the  widow^s  guilders,  and  his  own 
property, — altogether  it  would  be  pretty .  com*-' 
fortable.  But  we  leave  him  and  return  to  Cor*' 
poral  Van  Spitter.  .    i 

Corporal  Van  Spitter  had  had  wisdom 
enough  to  dupe  Yanslyperken,  and  persuade, 
him  that  he  was  very  much  in  love  witii 
Babette;  and  Yanslyperken,  who  was  not  at' 
all  averse  to  this  amour,  permitted  the  oor*. 
pqral  to  jgo  on  shore  and  make  love«.  As 
Yanslyperken  did  not  like  the  .euttor  and  Snar* 
leyyow  to  be  left  without  the  corporal  or  Mm*- 
self,  he  always  remained  on  board  when  the 
torporal  went^  so  that  the  widow  had  enom;k 
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on  iiand-^rettnding  love  idl  the  morning  wHAi 
tiie  licntenant,  and  indemnifying  hersdf  by 
real  love  with  the  c(»rporal  alter  dusk.  Her 
£it  hand  uras  kissed  and  slobbered  from  mom- 
iog  to  nighty  but  it  was  half  for  love  and  half 
for  revenge* 

But  we  must  leave  the  corporal,  and  return 
to  Jemmy  Duoks.  Jemmy  was  two  days  in 
thnr  cave  befimre  the  arrival  of  the  boat,  during 
wUeh  he  made  himself  a  great  favourite,  par* 
tteolarly  with  Lilly,  who  sat  down  and  listened 
to  his  fiddle  and  his  singing.  It  was  a  novehy 
in  >  the  oave^  any  thing  like  amusement.  On 
the  third  night,  however.  Sir  R.  Barclay  came 
badt  from  Cherbourg,  and  as  he  only  remained 
ode  hour.  Jemmy  was  hastened  on  board, 
taking  leave  of  his  wife,  but  not  parting  with 
his  fiddle.  He  took  his  berth  as  steersman,  in 
lieu  of  Ramsay,  and  gave  perfect  satisfetction. 
The  intelligence  brought  over  by  Sir  Robert 
rendered  an  immediate  messenger  to  Ports- 
momh  necessary;  and,  as  it  would'  create  lessr 
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soqpicioBy  Moggy  wum  the  pffty  now  mtnutod 
in  lieu  of  Nancy^  who  liad  been  latdy  seen  loo 
oftcn^  and^  it  was  sapposed^  had  been  watched. 
Moggy  was  not  sorry  to  receive  her  instme- 
tioDsiy  which  were^  to  remain  at  Portsaoofli 
tintil  Lazarus  the  Jew  should  give  ha*  farther 
orders;  for  there  was  one  pmxt  whidi  Mc^gy 
was  most  anxious  to  accomph^^  now  that  she 
ooiild  do  it  without  riskii^  a  retaliation  up(m 
her  husband^  which  was^  to  use  her  own 
expression^  to  pay  off  that  snivelling  old  cucal, 
Vanslyperken. 

But  we  must  leaVe  Moggy  and  the  move- 
moktB  of  individuals^  and  return  to  our  geaenl 
history*  The  Yungfirau  was  detained  a  £ort» 
night  at  Amsterdam^  and  then  received  the 
despatches  of  the  States  (General  and  those  of 
Ramsay^  with  whidi  Vanslyperken  returned  to 
P<»rtnnouth«  On  his  arrival^  he  went  through 
his  usual  routine  at  the  admiral's  and  the 
Jew's^  received  hb  douceur^  and  hastened  to 
his  mother's  house,  when  he  found  the  oU 
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tPMurn,   as    riif  eonstantiy  prophened^   not 

^  Wdl,  diiU^  what  have  yoa  broi^ht— iu(»e 
gold?^ 

^^  Yes,^  rc{died  Vanslyp^kei^  kying  dowB 
the  one  hundred  and  fifty  gumeas  which  he 
hadieceired. 

^  Bksa  thee>  my  wm — ^bless  thee  V^  said  the 
old  woman^  kying  her  pahded  hand  iqpon  Van- 
alypearken^a  head.  '^  It  is  not  often  1  bless — I 
ne^nr  did  Uess  as  I  can  reooUect — ^I  like  cursing 
better.  My  blessii^  must  be  worth  somethings 
if  it's  only  for  its  scarcity;  and  do  you  know 
wlqr  I  bless  thee^  my  CSomdius?  Because'-* 
hstyha^hal  because  you  are  a  murderer  and  a 
traitor^  and  you  ]ove  gold.'' 

Even  y  analyperken  shuddered  at  the  hag's 
address. 

^  What  do  you  ever  gain  by  doii^  good  in 
tins  world?  nothing  butlau^ter  and  contempt* 
I  began  the  wodd  like  a  fool^  but  I  shall  go 
out  of  it  like  a  wise  woman^  hating,  despising 
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«9«y  thing  but  gold.  And  I  facve  had  my 
revenge  in  my  time — ^yw— ^yes— 4lie  w«rM)  my* 
son,  is  (Kvided  into  only  two  parts,  liiose  wba 
eheat,  and  those  who  are  cheated — thosewlKl 
faster,  and  those  who  are  mastered-^ihoM 
who  are  shackled  by  superstitions  and  priests^ 
and  those  who,  like  me,  fear  neither  God  nor 
diSvil«  We  must  all  die ;  yes,  bat  I  shan't  dio 
yet,  no,  no.^ 

'  And  Vanslyperken  almost  wished  tiiat  hk 
eould  gain  the  unbelief  ot  the  decrepit  wcnuatt 
whom  he  called  mother,  and  who,  on  the  vei^ 
of  eternity,  held  fast  to  such  a  creed.  ^ 

^  WeUf  mother,  perhaps  it  may  be  you  «ine 
right—T  nerer  gained  any  thing  by  a  g6od 
action  ycL'* 
'   Query.  Had  he  ever  done  a  good  action } 

^  You're  my  own  child,  I  see,  after  aH;  yoti 
have  my  blessing,  Cornelius,  my  son — go  Atki 
prosper.  Get  gold — get  gold,'*  replied  the  cM 
hag,  taking  up  the  money,  and  locking  it  up  ia 
the  oak  chest 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


-:  VaoulTpaken  Aea  narrated  to  his  moAcr 
titt  unexpected  interview  with  SnmUbones,  and 
Us  sunBose  that  the  lad  was  superBatorall; 
gifted.  ^Ah^  well/'  replied  she,  ^^  those  wh9 
are  bom  to  be  hung  will  die  by  no  other 
death;  but  still  it  does  not  follow  that  they 
will  not  die*  You  shall  have  your  revenge,  my 
child.  Tiie  lad  shall  die.  Try  again;  watei*, 
you  say,  rejects  him  ?  Fire  will  not  harm  him# 
There  is  that  which  is  of  the  earth  and  of  the 
air  left  Try  again^  my  son ;  revenge  is  sweety 
next  to  gold.'' 

After  two  hours'  conversation,  it  grew  dark,  and 
Vonslyperken  departed,  revolving  in  his  mind^ 
%s  he  wi^d  away,  the  sublime  prindplea  of 
^ligion  and  piety,  in  the  excellent  advice  given 
by  his  aged  mother.  ^^I  wish  I  could  only 
tiiiok  as.  she  does,"  muttered  Vanslyperken  at 
kst;  and  as  he  concluded  this  devout  wish,  his 
$rm  was  touched  by  a  neatly-dressed  little  girl, 
who  curtsied,  and  asked  if  he  was  not  lieu* 
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ttnant  V 8ii8lyperiQen>  belonghig  to  tbe  cutter. 
Yanslyperken  replied  in  the  affirmttiTey  and 
the  Httle  ^l  then  said  that  a  lady^  her  imatress^ 
wished  to  speak  to  fainu 

^  Tour  mistress^  my  little  girl  }^  said  VaiH 
dyperken^  sospidonsly;  ^^  and  pray  who  is 
your  mistress?'^ 

^  She  is  a  iady^  sir,^  replied  the  latter;  ^she 
was  married  to  Major  WilliaHis,  but  be  i» 
dead.'^ 

^  Hah !  a  widow ;  weU^  what  does  she  want  ? 
I  donH  know  her/^ 

^ Uoy  m,  and  she  don't  know  yoa;  but  she 
tcdd  me  if  you  did  not  come  at  once,  to  give 
you  this  paper  to  read/' 

Vanslyperken  took  the  paper^  and  walking 
to  the  window  of  a  shop  in  which  there  was  a 
Eghty  contrived  to  decipher  as  follows : 

^SlB, 

^^  The  lady  who  lived  in  Ca8fk*street  has 
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fent  me  a  lettw^  and  »  pttod,  to  deliver  up 
into  your  own' handS)  as  tbe  paioel  is  of  value. 
Tbe  beaifer  oi  ibia  vrill  bring  you  to  my  house* 
«  Tour  very  obedi^it^ 

^  Janb  Williams.^ 

"  Two  (fclockr 

^  Where  does  your  mistress  hve^  litde  girlP 
inqtured  Tandyperken^  who  immediately  an- 
ticipated Ihe  pcHTtndt  of  the  &ir  widow  set  m 
diamonds. 

^  She  lives  in  one  of  the  publics  on  the 
hard^  sir^  on  the  first  floor^  while  she  is  fuiv 
tiishing  her  lod^x^s/' 

*  One  of  tiie  puUics  on  die  hard;  well^  my 
litde  ^y  I  wiU  go  with  yoo.^^ 

^  I  have  been  kokmg  for  you  every  wh^e^ 
wsty^  said  tile  litde  girl,  walkings  or  rather 
trotting  by  the  side  of  Yandypexhen^  who 
strided  along. 

^  Did  your  mistress  know  the  lady  who  lired 
in  Castle-street?'^ 
.  ^'  O  yes,  sir^  my  mistress  then  lived  next 
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4oar  to  her  ia  OuMde-streeft,  but  her  letse  vmsf 
out,  and  now  she  has  a  mndi  larger  house  in 
WiUiamHitteet^  but  she  is  panting  and  furnish^ 
ing  all  so  handsome^  sir^  and  so  now  she  hat 
taken  the  first  floor  of  the  Wheatsheaf  till  she 
can  get  in  again/^ 

And  Mr.  Vansljrperken  thought  it  would  b^ 
worth  his  while  to  reconnoitre  this  widow 
before  he  closed  with  tiie  Frau  VanderBlooshi 
How  selfish  men  are !  *  .  i< 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Mr.  Vsnslyperkeii 
and  the  little  girl  had  arrived  at  lihe  puUiO^ 
house  in  question.    Mr.  Vanslyperken  did'not^ 
HfKOdti  admire  the  exterior  of  the  buSdnig^  but  - 
it  was  too  dark  t6  enable  lum  to  talde  an  acoa«  > 
raAe  sunrey.    It  was^  however,  ^^ent>  tbift  it- 
WBB  a  pot-house,  and  nothing  more ;  and  KrJ ' 
Vansdyiperken  thought  that  lodgings' must 'b& 
very  scarce  in  Portsmouth.     He  mitered  dl^  > 
first  and  inner  door,  and  the  little  ^1  said  she  * 
would  go  up^stairs  and  let  hbr  mistress  imotr  ' 
tlmt:he  wbsxobm;    She  ran  up,  learv^g.<Mir» 
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yfOBlyperkcn  alone  in  the  dak'  passage.  He 
imted  for  some  time^  when  fak  natandly  sus- 
jndous  teiDper:tnade  faun  think  he  had  been 
deeeiyed^  and  he  determined  to  wait  outside  of 
the  honse^  which  appeared  yery  disreputable. 
He  therefore  retreated  to  the  inner  door  to 
open  it,  but  found  it  fast.  He  tried  it  again 
and  again,  but  in  vain,  and  he  became  alarmed 
and  •  indigpiant.  Perceiving  a  %ht  through 
another  keyhole,  he  tried  the  door,  and  it  waa 
open^  a  screen  was  dose  to  the  door  as  he 
entered,  and  be  could  not  see  its  occupants. 
Mr*  Vanslyperken  walked  round,  and  as  he  did 
to^  he  heard  the  door  closed  and  locked.  He 
looked  OB  the  other  side  of  the  screen,  and,  to 
hia  hosror,  found  himself  in  company  with 
M^ggy  Salisbury,  and  about  twenty  other 
females.  Yanslyperkra  made  a  precipitate 
r^areat  to  the  docar,  but  be  was  met  by  three  or 
four  women,  who  held  him  £Eist  by  the  arms. 
Vaaslyperken  would  have  cfegraced  himself  by 
drasfin^  hia  cutlass ;  but  ihey  were  prq[mred  for 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


190  SKARLEtTOW. 

this^  and  while  two  <tf  them  pinioned  his  arms, 
<me  of  them  drew  his  cudass  from  its  aheslhi 
and  walked  away  with  it  Two  of  the  women 
contrived  to  hold  his  arms^  while  anoAer 
pushed  him  in  the  rear^  nntil  he  was  brought 
from  behind  the  screen  into  the  middle  of  the 
room^  facing  his  incarnate  enemy,  ^^*SS7 
Salisbury. 

*'  Good  evening  to  you,  Mr.  Vanstypcrken/* 
cried  Moggy,  not  rising  from  her  chair.  ^  It's 
very  kind  of  you  to  come  and  see  me  in  this 
friendly  way-— come,  take  a  chair,  and  give  us 
all  the  news/' 

^^  Mistress  Salisbury,  you  had  better  mind 
what  you  are  about  with  a  king's  officer^''  cried 
Yanslyperken,  turning  more  pale  at  this  mock* 
ery,  than  if  he  had  met  with  abuse.  ^^  There 
are  constables,  and  stocks,  and  gaols,  and  whip* 
ping-posts  on  shore,  as  well  as  the  cat  on 
board.** 

'^  I  know  all  that^  Mr.Tanslyperken,**  replied 
Moggy,  cahnly ;  ^but  l^t  has  nothing  to  do 
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nidi  the  presenli  affair:  you  have  come  of  yaur 
oiwn  aooord  to  this  house  to  see  somebody^  that 
is  pkin^  and  you  have  found  me.  So  now  do 
as  you're  faid^  like  apolite  man;  sit  down^ and 
treat  the  ladies.  Ladies^  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
stands  treaty  and  please  the  pigs^  we'll  make  a 
night  o{  it.  What  shall  it  be  ?  I  mean  to  take 
my  share  of  a  bottle  of  Oporto.  What  will 
you  have,  Mrs.  Slamkoe  P 

^  PU  take  a  bowl  of  burnt  brandy,  with  your 
leave,  Mrs.  Salisbury,  not  being  very  well  in 
my  inside.'' 

^  And  you,  my  dear  ?" 
^^  O,  punch  for  me — ^pundi  to  the  mast," 
cried  another.    ^^  111  drink  enough  to  float  a 
jolly-boati     If  s   very  kind   of  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken." 

All  the  ladies  expressed  their  several  wishes, 
and  Vanslyperken  knew  not  what  to  do;  he 
thought  he  might  as  well  make  an  effort,  {6r 
the  demand  on  his  pme  he  perceived  would  be 
excessive,  and  he  loved  his  monej« 
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^.Tou  may  all  call  for  what  you  please,'^  said 
Vanslyperken^  "  but  youTl  pay  for  what  you 
call  for.  If  you  think  that  I  am  to  be  swin- 
dled in  this  way  out  of  my  money^  you're  mifl* 
taken.  £yery  soul  of  you  shall  be  whipped  at 
the  cart's  tail  to-morrow.'* 

^^  Do  you  mean  to  insinuate  that  I  am  not  a 
respectable  person^  sirP'  said  a  fierce-lookii3\g 
virago^  rubbing  her  fist  against  Yanslyperken's 
nose.    ^^  Smell  that  P' 

It  was  not  a  nos^ay  at  all  to  the  fancy  of 
Mr.  Vanslyperken ;  he  threw  liimself  back,  aad  ■ 
his  chair  fell  with  him.     The  ladies  laughed^ 
and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  rose  in  great  wrath* 

^^  By  ^  the  devils  in  hell/'  he  exdaimed^f 
whirling  the  chair  round  his  head,  "  but  III  do  , 
you  a  mischief !" 

But  he  was  soon  pinioned  from  behind. 

**  This  is  very  unpolite  conduct/'  said  one; 
^^  you  call  yourself  a  genUeman  ?" 

«  What  shall  we  do,  ladies?" 

'^  Do,"  replied  another ;  '^  lef  a  strip  him^ 
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Kbd    pawn  his  clothes^  and   then   turn  him 
adrift.'^ 

**  Well,  that^s  not  a  bad  notion/'  replied  the 
others,  and  they  forthwith  proceeded  to  take 
off  Mr.  Vanslyperken's  coat  and  waistcoat. 
How  much  farther  they  would  have  gone  it  is 
impossible  to  say,  for  Mr.  Yanslyperken  had 
made  up  his  mind  to  buy  himself  off  as  cheap 
as  he  could. 

Be  it  obserred,  that  Moggy  never  interfered, 
iH>r  took  any  part  in  this  violence ;  on  the  con- 
ttary,  she  continued  sitting  in  her  chair,  and 
said^  *'  Indeed,  ladies,  I  request  you  will  not 
be  so  violent,  Mr.  Yanslyperken  is  my  friend* 
I  am  sorry  that  he  will  not  treat  you;  but  if 
he  will  not,  I  beg  you  will  allow  him  to  go 
away.'* 

**  There,  you  hear,''  cried  Mr.  Vanslyperken ; 
*^  Mrs.  Salisbury,  am  I  at  liberty  to  depart  ?" 

"  Most  certainly,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  ;  you 
have  my  full  permission*  LacUes,  I  beg  that 
you  will  let  him  go." 

VOL.  II.  K 
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^  No,  by  the  liying  jingo !  not  till  he  treatg 
us,^  cried  one  of  the  women;  ^^why  did  he 
come  into  this  shop,  but  for  nothing  dse  ?  I^ 
have  my  pmich  afore  he  starts.^' 

"  And  I  my  burnt  brandy/'  So  cried  they 
all,  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  whose  coat  and 
waistcoat  were  already  off,  and  finding  many 
fingers  very  busy  about  the  rest  of  his  person, 
perceived  that  Moggy's  neutrality  was  all  a 
sham,  so  he  begged  to  be  heard. 

^  Ladies,  111  do  any  thing  in  reason.  As  far 
as  five  shillings ^^ 

'^  Five  shillings  P'  exclaimed  the  woman  5 
**no,  no — why,  a  foremast  man  would  come 
down  with  more  than  that.  And  you  a  lieute- 
nant? Five  guineas,  now,  would  be  saying 
something.'' 

*^  Five  guineas !  why  I  have  not  so  much 
money.    Upon  my  soul  I  haVn't." 

^  Let  us  see,"  said  one  of  the  party,  diving 
like  an  adept  into  Yanslyperken's  trousers- 
pocket,  and  pulling  out  his  purse.    Tlie  money 
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was  poured  out  on  the  table^  and  twelve  goineas 
counted  out. 

*^  Then  whose  money  is  this  ?**  cried  the 
woman ;  ^^  not  yours  on  your  soul ;  haye  you 
hten  taking  a  purse  to-night  ?  I  vote  we  sends 
for  a  constable/' 

^  I  quite  forgot  that  I  had  put  more  money 
in  my  purse,'*  muttered  Vanslypcrken,  who 
never  expected  to  see  it  again.  ^^  ITl  treat  you, 
ladies — treat  you  all  to  whatever  you  please/' 

^ Bravo!  that's  spoken  like  a  man,"  cried 
the  virago,  ^ving  Vanslyperken  a  slap  on  the 
back  which  knocked  the  breath  out  of  his 
body. 

^  Bravo !"  exclaimed  another,  "  that's  what 
I  call  handsome ;  let's  all  kiss  him,  ladies." 

Vanslyperken  was  forced  to  go  through  this 
ordeal,  and  then  the  door  was  unlocked,  but 
carefoUy  guarded,  while  the  several  orders  were 
given. 

^  Who  is  to  pay  for  all  thisP  exclaimed  the 
landlady. 

k2 
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^^  This  gentleman  treats  us  all,**  replied  the 
woman. 

^'  Oh !  very  well — ^is  it  all  right,  sir  ?^^ 

Yanslyperken  dared  not  say  no :  he  was  in 
iheir  power,  and  every  eye  watched  hira  as  he 
gave  his  answer ;  so  he  stammered  out  ^^  Yes,^ 
and,  in  a  fit  of  despair  at  the  loss  of  his  money,  he 
threw  himself  into  his  chair,  and  meditated 
revenge. 

^^  Give  Mr.  Vanslyperken  his  purse,  Susan,** 
sdd  the  prudent  Moggy  to  the  young  woman 
who  had  taken  it  out  of  his  pocket. 

The  purse  was  returned,  and,  in  a  few  minutes, 
the  various  liquors  and  mixtures  demanded 
made  their  appearance,  and  the  jollification  com- 
menced. Every  one  was  soon  quite  happy,  with 
the  exception  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  who,  like 
Pistol,  ate  his  leek,  swearing  in  his  own  mind 
he  would  be  horribly  revenged. 

^'  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  you  must  drink  my 
health  in  some  of  this  punch.'*  Vanslyperken 
compressed  his  lips,  and  shook  his  head.    ^  I 
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say  yes,  Mr.  Vanslyperken/'  <5ricd  the  virago, 
looking  daggers ;  ^^  if  you  don't,  we  quarrel—' 
thafsall.'^ 

But  Vanslyperken  argued  in  his  mind  that 
his  grounds  of  complaint  would  be  weakened, 
if  he  partook  of  the  refreshment  which  he  had 
been  forced  to  pay  for,  so  he  resolutely  denied. 

^^  Von't  you  listen  to  my  harguments,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  ?'' continued  the  woman.  *^Vell, 
then,  I  must  resort  to  the  last,  which  I  never 
knew  fail  yet.^  The  woman  went  to  the  fire 
and  pulled  out  the  poker,  which  was  red  hot, 
from  between  the  bars.  *^  Now  then^  my 
beauty,  you  must  kiss  this,  or  drink  some 
pimch  *^^  and  she  advanced  it  towards  his  nose, 
while  three  or  four  others  held  him  fast  on  hisr 
chair  behind ;  the  poker^  throwing  out  a  glow 
of  heat,  was  within  an  inch  of  the  poor  lieute- 
nant's nose :  he  could  stand  it  no  more,  his  face 
and  eyes  were  scorched. 

^^  Yes,  yes,''  cried  he  at  last,  ^^  if  I  must 
drink,  then,  I  wilL    We  will  settle  this  matter 
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by^and-by/^  cried  YanslypedDen^  pouring  down 
vriHk  iadignatioii  the  proffiBred  ^ess. 

^^Now^  Sosan^  don't  ill-treat  Mr.  Vanaly-i 
peiken:  I  purtest  against  all  ill-treatment/^ 

^Ill-txeat|  Mrs.  Salisbury!  I  am  onlygiying 
him  a  lesson  in  puriiteness.^ 

^^  Now>  Mr.  What*the-devil's*yovr-name,yoa 
most  drink  off  aglass  of  my  burnt  brandy^  of  I 
shall  be  jealous/'  cried  another ;  ^^  and  when  I 
am  jealous  I  alirays  takes  to  red-hot  pokers.^ 
Resistance  ifms  in  Tain^  the  poker  was  again 
taken  from  between  the  bars^  and  the  burnt 
brandy  went  down. 

Again  and  i^ain  was  Mr.  Vanslyperken  forced 
to  pour  down  his  throat  all  that  was  offiored 
to  him^  or  take  the  diance  of  having  his  nose 
burnt  off* 

^^  Is  it  not  wrong  to  mix  your  licpunrs  in  this 
way^  Mr*  Yandyperken  P  said  Mog^^in bitter 
mockery. 

The  first  allowance  brought  in  was  now  des- 
patched^  and  the  bell  rung^  and  double  as  nradi 
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more  ordered,  to  Vanslyperken^s  great  annoy- 
ance ;  but  he  was  in  the  hands  of  the  PhiUs* 
tines.  What  made  the  matter  worse,  was,  that 
the  company  grew  every  moment  more  np* 
roarious^  and  there  was  no  saying  when  they 
would  stop. 

^^  A  song — a  song — a  song  from  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken/'  cried  one  of  the  party. 

^^  Hurrah !  yes,  a  song  from  the  jolly  lieo* 
tenant.^' 

^'  I  can't  sing,^^  replied  Vanslyperken. 

^*  You  shall  sing^  by  the  piper  who  played 
before  Moses,''  said  the  virago ;  ^^if  not,  you 
shall  sing  out  to  some  purpose ;"  and  the  red- 
hot  poker  was  again  brandished  in  her  masculine 
fist,  and  she  advanced  to  him,  saying,  ^^  Suppose 
we  hargue  that  point  ?" 

*'  Would  you  murder  me,  woman  ?" 

^^  No  5  singing  is  no  murder,  but  we  ax  a 
song,  and  a  song  we  must  have." 

^I  don't  know  one — ^upon  my  honour  I 
donV  cried  Vanslypeiken. 
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"Then,  weTI  lam  yon.  And  now  you  re- 
peat after  me/' 

"  ^  Poll  put  her  arms  a-kimbo/  Sing — come, 
out  with  it.*'  And  the  poker  was  again  ad- 
Tanced. 

"  O  God  !'*  cried  Vanslyperken. 

"  Sing,  or  by  Heavens  I'll  shorten  your  nose ! 
Sing,  I  say,''  repeated  the  woman,  advancing 
the  poker  so  as  actually  to  singe  the  skin. 

"  Take  it  away,  and  I  will,"  cried  Vanslyper- 
ken,  breathless. 

«  Well  then,  ^  Poll  put  her  arms  a-kimbo.' " 

"  ^  Poll  put  her  arms  a-kimbo,' "  repeated 
Vanslyperken. 

"  That's  saying,  not  singing,"  cried  the 
woman.  "Now  again.  *At  the  admiraTs 
house  looked  she.' " 

"  At  the  admiral's  house  looked  she,"  replied 
Vanslyperken,  in  a  whining  tone. 

Thus,  with  the  poker  staring  him  in  the  &oe, 
was  Vanslyperken  made  to  repeat  thci  very 
song  for  singing  which  he  would  have  flogged 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


9NABLSYY0W.  901 

Jemmy  Ducks*    There  was^  however,  a  despe- 
rate attempt  to  avoid  the  last  stanza. 

**  I'D  give  you  a  bit  of  my  mind,  old  boy, 
Pdrt  Admira], you  bed        d." 

Nothing  but  the  tip  of  his  nose  actually  burnt 
would  have  produced  these  last  words ;  but 
fear  overcame  him,  and  at  last  they  were  re- 
peated. Upon  which  all  the  women  shouted 
imd  shrieked  vrith  laughter,  except  Moggy,  who 
continued  sipping  her  port  wine. 

*^  Your  good  health,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,"  said 
Moggy,  drinking  to  him. 

,  Vanslyperken  wiped  the  per^iration  off  his 
forehead,  and  made  no  reply. 
.  ^^  You  call  yourself  a  gentleman^  and  not 
drink  the  health  of  the  lady  of  the  house  ?^ 
cried  virago  Mrs.  Slamkoe.  *^  Pll  hargue  this 
point  with  youagain.^^ 

The  same  never-£ailing  argument  was  used, 
and  Mr.  Vanslyp^ken  drank  Mrs.  Salisbury's 
health  in  a  glass  of  the^ort  wine  which  he  w#i8 
to.  have  the  pleasure  of  paying  for. 

K  3 
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^^  I  mnst  say^  Mr.  yanslypeikei^^  said 
Moggjy  ^^  it  was  resrj  hard  for  to  urish  to  flog 
my  poor  Jemmy  for  singing  a  song  wliich  you 
have  just  now  been  singing  yourself/' 

^^  Did  he  want  to  flog  your  Jemmy  for  that  ?^ 

^^  Yes^  he  did  indeed^  ladies/^ 

^^  Then  as  sore,  as  I  stand  here^  andmay  this 
pimdi  be  my  poison^  if  he  ^aVt  beg  your 
pardon  on  his  knees.  ShaVt  he,  ^Is  V^  died 
Mrs.  Slamkoe. 

<^  Yes,  yes,  that  he  ahall^  or  we^  poke  him 
with  the  poker/^ 

This  was  a  dreadful  threat,  but  the  indignity 
was  so  great,  that  Vanslyperken,  attempted  to 
resbt.  It  was,  however,  in  vain;  he  was  forced 
to  go  on  his  knees,  and  ask  Mrs.  Salisbury's, 
pardon. 

(^  Indeed, ladies,  I  do  not  wish  iV'  said  Moggy; 
*^no,  pray  don't.  Well,  Mr.  Vanslyperken, 
pardon  granted ;  so  now  kiss  and  make  friends.'' 

Mr.  Vanslyperken^  surrounded  now  by  furies 
ratherthan Bacchanalians,  kissed  Mrs.  SaUsbory* 
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^^  What  in  the  world  would  you  hsre  me  do^ 
yoa  ihe  devils  P'  cried  he  at  bat,  driven  to 
desperation. 

^^This  is  language  for  a  gentleman/'  said 
Mis.  Skmkoe. 

^They  shall  make  you  do  nothing  more/' 
xeplied  Moggy.  '^I  must  retire^  ladies,  your 
freak's  1^.  You  know  I  never  keep  late  hours. 
Ladies,  I  wish  you  all  a  very  good  night." 

"  Perhsq[)s,  Mr.  Yanslyperken,  you  would  vnA 
to  go.  I'll  send  for  the  woman  of  the  house 
that  you  may  setde  the  ImU;  I  think  you  o£fered 
to  treat  the  comimny  ?" 

Vanslyperken  grinned  ghastly.  The  bell 
was  rung,  and  while  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was 
pulling  out  the  sum  demanded  by  the  landlady, 
the  ladies  aU  disappeared* 

Vanslyperken  put  up  his  diminished  purse. 
'^ThCTe  is  your  swerd,  Mr.  Vanslypakcn," 
said  Moggy;  who,  during  the  whole  of  Ae 
scene,  had  kept  up  a  retenue  very  different  from 
her  usual  manners* 
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Vanslyperken  took  his  sword^  and  appeared 
to  feel  his  courage  return — ^why  not?  he  wba 
aarmed^  and  in  company  with  only  one  woman, 
and  he  sought  revenge. 

He  rang  the  bell,  and  the  landlady  appeared*^ 
'  ^^  Landlady/'  criedVanslyperken,  *^youTl  send 
bxc  a  constable  directly.  Obey  me,  or  111  put 
you  down  as  a  party  to  the  robbery  which  has 
been  committed.  I  say,  a  CQnstaUe  imme- 
diately. Refuse  on  your  peril,  woman  ^  a  king's 
officer  has  been  robbed  and  ill-treated.'^ 

^^Lauk-a-mercy !  a  constable,  sir?  Fm  sure 
you've  had  a  very  pleasant  jollification.'' 

^^ Silence,  woman;  send  for  a  constable  im- 
mediately." 

^  Do  you  hear,  Mrs.  Wilcox  ?"  said  Mo^y, 
very  quietly,  "  Mr.  Vanslyperken  wants  a  con- 
stable.   Send  for  one  by  all  means." 

^^  Oh !  certainly,  ma'am,  if  you  wish  it,'*  said 
tibe  landlady,  quitting  the  room. 

^^  Yes,  you  infionous  woman,  Pll  teach  you 
to  rob  and  ill-treat  people  in  this  way." 
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*^  Mercy  <m  me !  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  why  I 
never  inteckredJ^ 

.  "Ay,  ay,  that^s  all  very  well;  but  youTl  tell 
another  story  when  you're  all  before  the  autho« 
rities/' 

"Perhaps  I  shall,'*  replied  Moggy,  care- 
lessly. "But  I  shall  now  wish  you  a  good 
evening,  Mr.  Vanslyperken.'' 

Thereupon  Mr.  Vanslyperken  very  valorously 
drew  his  sword,  and  flourished  it  over  his  head, 
.  "You  don't  pass  here,  Mrs.  Salisbury.  No 
— ^no— it's  my  turn  now." 

"Your  turn  now,  you  beast!"  retorted 
Moggy*  "Why,  if  I  wished  to  pass,  this 
poker  would  soon  dear  the  way;  but  I  can 
pass  without  that,  and  I  will  give  you  the 
countersign.  Hark!  a  word  in  your  ear,  you 
wretch.  You  are  in  my  power.  You  have 
sent  for  a  constable,  and  I  swear  by  my  own 
Jemmy's  little  finger,  which  is  worth  your  old 
shrivelled  cait^ass,  that  I  shall  givb  you  in 
charge  of  the  constable." 

"  Me !"  exclaimed  Vanslyperken. 
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^  Yes,  yon — yon  wretch — you  scum.  Now  I 
am  goings  stop  me  if  you  dare.  Walls  lutve 
ears,  so  I^  whisper.  If  you  wish  to  send  a 
constable  after  me,  you^  find  me  at  the  house 
of  the  Jew  Lazarus.    Do  you  understand  P 

Yanslyperken  started  back  as  if  an  adder  had 
come  before  him,  his  sword  dropped  out  of  his 
hand,  he  stood  transfixed. 

^  May  I  go  now,  Mr.  Yanslyperken,  or  am  I 
to  wait  for  the  constable  ?  Silence  gives  con- 
sent,^' continued  Moggy,  making  a  mock  cour- 
tesy, and  walking  out  of  the  room. 

For  a  minute,  Yanslyperken  remained  in  the 
flame  position.  At  last,  bursting  with  his  fed* 
ings,  he  snatched  up  his  sword,  put  it  into  tiie 
dieath,  and  was  about  to  quit  the  room,  when 
in  came  the  landlady  with  the  constable. 

^Touyantsme,  sir?''  said  the  man. 

^I  did,^  stammered  Yanslyperken,  ^  but  she 
isgonel'^ 

^^I  must  be  paid  for  my  trouble,  sir,  if  yov 

ease.** 

Yanslyperken  had  again  to  indl  out  his  purse ; 
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but  this  time  he  hardly  felt  the  annoyance^  for 
in  his  mind^s  eye  his  neck  was  already  in  the 
halter.  He  put  the  money  into  the  man's 
hand  ivithout  speakings  and  then  left  the  room^ 
the  landlady  courtesying  very  low^  and  hoping 
that  she  soon  shotdd  again  have  the  pleasure  of 
his  company  at  the  Wheatsheaf. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Id  which  Snarleyyow  again  triumphs  over  his  enemies. 

But  we  must  return  to  the  cabin^  and  state 
what  took  place  during  this  long  absence  of  the 
commander^  who  had  gone  on  shore  about 
three  o^dock^  and  had  given  directions  for  his 
boat  to  be  at  the  Point  at  sunset.  There  had 
been  a  council  of  war  held  on  the  forecastle,  in 
which  Corporal  Van  Spitter  and  Smallbones 
were  the  most  prominent;  and  the  meetii^ 
was  held  to  debate,  whether  they  should  or 
should  not  make  one  more  attempt  to  de- 
stroy the  dog;  singular  that  the  arguments 
and  observations  very  nearly  coincided  with 
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those  made  use  of  by  Vanslyperken  and  his 
mother^  when  they  debated  how  to  get  rid  of 
Smallbones. 

^^  Water  won't  touch  him,  I  sees  that/'  ob- 
served Smallbones. 

^^No.  Mein  Gott^  dat  was  to  trow  time 
and  de  trouble  away/'  replied  the  corporal. 

^^  Hanging's  just  as  natural  a  death  for  a 
cur/'  observed  Spurey. 
.  ^*  Yes/'  observed  Short. 

^'  I'm  afeard  that  the  rope's  not  laid  thafs  to 
hang  that  animal/'  observed  Coble,  shaking 
his  head.  ^*  If  water  won't  do,  I'm  persuaded 
nothing  will,  for  did  not  they  use,  in  former 
days,  to  lay  all  spirits  in  the  Red  Sea  ?" 

^*  Yes,"  quoth  Short. 

^'  But  he  ban't  a  spirit  yet,"  replied  Small-^ 
bones ;  ^^  he  be  flesh  and  blood  o'  some  sort« 

If  I  gets  fairly  rid  of  his  body,  d ^n  his  soul, 

I  say,  he  may  keep  that  and  welcome." 

^^  But  then,  you  know,  he'll  haxmt  us  just  as 
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much  as  ever — ^we  shall  see  Iiim  here  just  the 


'^  A  sphrit  is  only  a  spirit  obserred  Small-  * 
hemes ;  ^^  he  may  live  in  the  cabin  all  day  and 
night  afore  I  care;  but^  d^ye  see,  there's  a  great 
^fference  b^^mreen  the  ghost  of  a  dog,  and  the 
dog  himself.^^ 

'^  Why,  if  ihe  beast  ar'n't  natural,  I  can't 
see  much  odds,"  observed  Spnrey. 

^^  But  I  can  feel  'em,"  replied  Smallbones. 
^  This  here  dog  his  a^bitten  me  all  to  bits,  but 
a  ghost  of  a  dog  can't  bite  anyhow  " 
'  ^  No/'  rcpUed  Short. 

^^  And  now,  d'ye  see,  as  Obadiah  Coble  has 
sidd  as  how  spirits  must  be  laid,  I  think  if  we 
were  to  come  for  to  go  for  to  lay  this  here  hani- 
mal  in  the  cold  hearth,  he  may  perhaps  not  be 
able  to  get  up  again." 

^*  Thaf  s  only  a  perhaps,"  observed  Coble. 

^^  Well^  a  perhaps  is  better  than  nothing  at 
all,"  said  the  lad. 
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^^  Ycs/^  observed  Short. 

^That  depends  npon  sarcomstances/^  ob- 
served Spurey.  ^What  sort  oi  a  breakfast 
would  you  make  upon  a  perhaps]?'^ 

^^  A  good  (me,  perhaps,'^  replied  Smallbones^ 
giuming  at  the  jingling  of  the  words. 

^^  Twenty  dozen  tyfels,  Smallbones  is  in  de 
lighty'^  observed  Jansen^  trho  had  taken  no 
part  in  the  previous  conversation.  ^^  Suppose 
you  bury  de  dog>  de  dog  body  not  get  up  again. 
Suppose  he  will  come,  his  soul  come,  leave  him 
body  behind  him.^ 

*^  Thafs  exactly  my  notion  of  the  thing,'* 
observed  Smallbones. 

^^  Do  you  mean  for  to  bury  him  aliveP 
inquired  Spurey. 

^^  Alive !  Gk>tt  in  himmel — no.  I  knock  do 
brains  out  first,  perry  afterwards.*' 

^^  There's  some  sense  in  that  corporal" 

^^  And  the  dog  can't  haye  much  left  anyhow, 
dog  or  devil^  when  his  brains  are  all  out" 

"  No,"  quoth  Short 
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*^  But  who  is  to  do  it  ?'^ 
'  "  Corporal  and  I/^  replied  Smallbones ;  ^^we 
be  agreed^  ban^t  we,  corporal  P^  . 

''  Mein  Gott,  yes  ?' 

"  And  now  I  votes  that  we  tries  it  off-'hand; 
what's  the  use  of  shilly-shally?  I  made  ja 
mortal  vow  that  that  ^ere  dog  and  I  won't  Hve 
together — there  ban't  room  enough  for  us  two*^ 

^^  It's  a  wide  world,  nevertheless/'  observed. 
Coble,  hitching  up  his  trousers ;  ^^  howsomever^ 
I  have  nothing  to  say,  but  I  wish  you  luck;  but 
if  you  kill  that  dog,  I'm  a  bishop — ^tbaf  s  alL^' 

^^  And  if  I  don't  try  for  to  do  sq^  I  am  an 
harchbishop,  thaf  s  all,''  replied  the  gallaiiri; 
Smallbones.    ^^  Come  along,  corporaL" 

And  here  was  to  be  beheld  a  novel  sceneu 
Smallbones  followed  in  obedience  by  his  former 
persecutor  and  his  superior  oflSicer;  a  bi^  of 
bones — ^a  reed — a  lath — a  scarecrow;  like  a 
pilot  cutter  ahead  of  an  Indiaman,  followed  in 
his  wake  by  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  wei^xing 
twenty  stone.     How  could  this  be?     It  was 
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liuman  nature*  Smallbones  took  the  lead^  be- 
cause he  vrea  the  more  courageous  of  Ihe  two, 
and  the  corporal  following,  proved  he  tacitly 
admitted  it 

^  He  be  a  real  bit  of  stuflF,  that  ^ere  Phil 
■SmaUbones/'  sitid  one  of  the  men. 

^  I  thinks  he  be  a  supernatural  himself,  for 
my  part/*  rejoined  Spurey. 

'^  At  all  events,  he  ar^n^t  afeard  of  him,**  said 
another. 

*^We  shall  see,'^  replied  Coble,  squirting 
out  his  tobacco-juice  under  the  gun. 

^'  Come,  men,  we  must  go  to  work  now. 
Shan  we,  Mr.  Short  P 

^^  Yes,^  replied  the  commanding  officer,  and 
Ae  conference  broke  up. 

In  the  mean  time  the  consultation  was  con- 
tinued between  Smallbones  and  the  corporal. 
The  latter  had  received  instruction  to  take  on 
shore  Mr.  Vanslyperken's  dirty  linen  to  the 
washerwoman,  and  of  course,  as  a  corporal^  he 
was  not  obliged  to  carry  it,  and  would  take 
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Smallbones  far  that  purpose.  Tlien  he  could 
easily  excxtse  taking  the  dog  on  shore^  upon  the 
plea  of  taking  care  of  it.  It  was  therefore  so 
arranged;  the  dog  would  follow  the  corporal  in 
the  absence  of  his  master^  but  no  one  else.  In 
a  few  minutes  the  corporal,  Smallbones,  Snarley- 
yow,  and  a  very  small  bundle  of  linen,  were  in 
the  boat,  and  shoved  off  with  as  many  good 
wishes  and  as  much  anxiety  for  their  success, 
as  probably  Jason  and  his  followers  received 
when  they  departed  in  search  of  the  Gk)lden 
Fleece. 

The  three  parties  kept  in  company,  and 
passed  through  the  town  of  Portsmouth.  The 
washerwoman  lived  outside  the  lines,  and  there 
they  proceeded,  Snarleyyow  very  much  in 
spirits  at  being  able  to  eat  the  grass,  which  his 
health  very  much  required.  They  walked  on 
tmtil  they  arrived  at  a  large  elm-tree,  on  the 
side  of  the  road,  which  lay  between  two  hedges 
And  ditches. 

"This  win  do,**  observed  the  corporal  so- 
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lenmly*  ^^  Mein  Qott !  I  wish  it  was  ovcr,^ 
oontinued  he^  wiping  the  perspiration  from  his 
bull-forehead. 

'^  How  shall  we  kill  him^  corporal  ?^^  inquired 
Smallbones. 

^^  Mein  Oott!  knock  him  head  against  de 
tree,  I  suppose.*^  ..  . 

*'  Yes/*  and  bmy  him  in  the  ditch.  Here^ 
dog — Snarleyyow — here,  dog,**  said  Small^ 
bones  ;  "  come,  a  poor  doggy— come  here.** 

But  Snarleyyow  was  not  to  be  coaxed  by 
Smallbones ;  he  suspected  treachery. 

'^  He  won*t  a-come  to  me,  corporal,  or  I*d 
soon  settle  his  hash,**  observed  Smallbones. 

The  corporal  had  now  got  over  a  Utile  panic 
which  had  sdzed  him.  He  called  Snarleyyow, 
who  came  immediately.  Oh !  had  he  imagined 
what  the  corporal  was  about  to  do,  he  might 
have  died  like  Csesar,  exclaiming,  ^^  Et  tu 
Brute,**  which,  in  plain  English  means,  ^^  and 
you — ^you  brute.** 

The  corporal,  with  a  sort  of  desperation,  laid 
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hold  of  the  dog  by  the  tail,  drawing  him  back 
till  he  could  swing  him  round*  In  a  second  or 
two  Snarleyyow  was  whirling  round  the  cor- 
poral, who  turned  with  him,  gradtmlly  ap- 
proaching the  trunk  of  the  elm-tree,  till  at  last 
his  head  came  in  contact  with  it  with  a  re- 
sounding blow,  and  the  dog  fell  sensdess. 
^^  Try  it  again,  corporal,  let's  finish  him/^  The 
corporal  again  swung  round  the  inanimate  body , 
of  the  dog ;  again,  and  again,  and  again,  did  die 
head  come  in  contact  with  the  hard  wood  i  and 
then  the  corporal,  quite  out  of  breath  with  the 
exertion,  dropped  the  body  on  the  gr^ss. 
Neither  of  them  spoke  a  word  for  some  tim^ 
but  watched  the  body,  as  it  lay  motionless, ' 
doubled  up,  with  the  fore  and  hind  feet  meeting 
eadi  other,  and  the  one  eye  closed. 

*^  Well,  Pve  a  notion  that  he  is  done  for, 
anyhow,*'  said  Smallbones,  "  at  last.'* 

**  Mem  Gott,  yes  !*'  repUed  the  corporal. 
'^  He  never  get  on  his  legs  again,  be  he  tog  osr 
be  he  tyfd.** 
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*'  Now  for  to  come  for  to  go  for .  to  bury 
him/^  said  Smallbones^  swinging  the  clog  by 
the  tail,  and  dragging  him  towards  the  ditch. 
^*  I  wonder  if  we  could  get  a  spade  any  where, 
corporaL^^ 

^^  Mein  Gott !  if  we  ask  for  a  spade  they  will 
ask  what  for^  and  Yanslyperken  may  find  it  all 
out/" 

^^  Then  PU  bury  him  and  cover  him  up^  any 
how;  he'll  not  come  to  life  again,  if  be  does 
may  I  be  knocked  on  the  head  like  him,  that's 
aU/^  Smallbones  dragged  the  body  into  the 
ditch,  and  collecting  out  of  the  other  parts  of 
the  ditch  a  great  quantity  of  wet  leaves,  covered 
the  body  a  foot  deep.  ^^  There,  they  won^t  find 
him  now,  because  they  won^t  know  where  to 
look  for  him.  I  say,  corporal,  Fve  a  notion  we 
had  better  not  be  seen  here  too  long.^^ 

'^  No,'^  said  the  ccnrpoial,  wiping  his  forehead, 
pul^ting  his  handkerchief  in  his  cap,  and  hb 
cap  on  hb  head;  ^^  we  must  go  now.'^ 

They  went  to  the  washerwoman's,  deliv^^ 
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the  bundle,  and  then  returned  on  board,  when 
the  whole  crew  were  infcmned  of  the  suooen 
of  the  expedition,  and  aj^peared  quite  satisfied 
that  there  was  an  end  of  the  detested  cur ;  dl 
but  Coble,  who  shook  his  head. 

^^  We  shall  see/'  says  he ;  ^^  but  Fm  Uessed 
if  I  don't  expect  the  cur  back  to-morrow 
morning/' 

We  must  now  return  to  V anslyperken,  who 
left  the  public  house  in  a  state  of  consternation. 
^^  How  could  she  possibly  know  any  thing  aboilt 
it  ?"  exclaimed  he.  ^^  My  life  in  the  power  of 
that  she-deril!^'  And  Vanslyperken  walked 
on,  turning  oyer  the  afiair  in  his  mind.  '^  I 
have  gone  too  far  to  retreat  now.  I  must  either 
go  on,  or  fly  the  country.  Fly,  where  ?  What 
a  fool  have  I  been !"  but  then  Vanslyperkea 
thought  of  the  money.  ^^  No,  no,  not  a  fool, 
but  I  am  very  unfortunate."  Vanslyperken 
continued  las  route,  until  it  at  last  occurred  to 
him  that  he  would  go  to  the  Jew  Lazarus,  a^d 
qpeak  with  him;  for,  thought  Vanslyperken,  if 
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all  is  discoyered^  they  may  tiiink  iiat  I  have 
informed^  and  then  my  life  will  be  sought  by 
both  parties.  Yanslyperken  arrived  at  &e 
Jew's  abode;,  knocked  soffly,  but  received  np 
answer:  he  knocked  again,  louder;  a  bustie 
and  confusion  was  heard  inside,  and  at  last  the 
door,  with  the  chain  fixed,  was  opened  a  couple 
of  inches,  and  the  Jew  stammered  out,  ^  Wot 
vash  there  at  this  late  hour  of  the  nigbt  ?^ 

^  It  is  me,  the  lieutenant  of  the  cutter,^* 
replied  Vanslyperken.  ^'  I  must  speak  with 
you  directly/^ 

The  door  was  opened,  several  figures,  and 
the  clatter  ot  arms,  were  heard  in  the  dark 
passage,  and  as  soon  as  Vanslyperken  had  en- 
tered it  was  rdocked,  and  he  was  left  in  the 
dark. 

In  a  minute  the  Jew,  in  a  woollen  wrapper, 
made  his  appearance  with  a  light,  and  led  Van^ 
slyperken  iiito  the  room  where  he  had  been 
shown  before.  ^^  Now  then,  Mishter  Leefte- 
nant,  vat  vash  de  matter  ?^ 

,    1-2 
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^^  We  are  diacoverod^  Fm  a&aid  H'  exdakned 
Vaoudyperken. 

^  Holy  jhther  Abraham  P^  exclaimed  the  Jew, 
starting  back.  ^^But  tell  me  vy  you  abay 
sho/' 

^^  A  woman  told  me  this  night  that  she  knew 
why  I  came  to  your  house — ^that  I  was  in  her 
power/^ 

^  Vat  woman  ?'^ 

^^  A  hell-cat^  who  hates  me  as  she  does  iiie 
devn.*^ 

^^  A  hell-cat  vould  not  hate  de  divil/'  slowly 
observed  the  Jew. 

*^  Wdl,  perhaps  not ;  but  she  will  ruin  me  if 
she  can.^ 

**  Vat  vash  her  name  ?*'  said  Lazarus. 

^^  Moggy  Sahsbury.^^ 

^^  Paah !  is  dat  all  ?  vy,  my  good  Mend,  she 
is  one  of  us.  Dere,  you  may  go  vay — ^you 
may  go  to  bed,  Mr.  Vanslyperken.'^ 

^  What  do  you  mean  P^ 

^^  I  mean  dat  she  laughed  at  you,  and  frighten 
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yoci — dat  she  is  one  of  \xs,  and  so  i»  her  hus- 
band^ who  TBS  in  yonr  chip.  Ven  you  hang^ 
ahe  and  I  Till  all  hang  togeliber;  now  you  com- 
prehend?^^ 

*^  Yes/^  replied  Vanslyperken,  ^^  I  do  now.: 
hut  how  could  you  trust  sudi  people  H' 
'  ^^  Trust  such  people^  Mr.  Vanslyperken !  If 
you  prove  as  true  as  those  peoples^  vy  aU  de 
bitter;  now  go  avay — ^go  to  bed — ^you  have, 
vaked  i^>  all  the  peoples  here.  Good  night, 
Mr.  Leeftenaiit  f'  and  the  Jew  led  the  way  to 
tiie  door^  and  let  Vanslyperken  out. 

"  So  then/^  thought  Vanslyperken^  as  he 
)puzsued  hia  way  down  to  the  Point,  ^^  that 
woman  and  her  husband  are — damnation^  biU 
I've  a  great  mind  to  disoover  all^  if  ifs  only  to 
hang  them.''  But  on  second  thoughts,  Van- 
slyp^ken  thought  that  it  was  not  worth  while 
to  be  hanged  himself,  just  for  the  pleasure  of 
han^ng  othexs.  It  was  a  great  relief  to  his 
mind  to  know  that  there  was  no  fear  of  dis- 
covery.   The  tip  of  his  nose  itched,  and  he 
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nibbed  it  machaiiiotlfy ;  the  rabbing  faroi^ht 
away  all  the  skm.  He  Tem^nbered  the  hot 
poker — the  money  he  had  been  foroed  to  pay*— 
his  being  made  to  sing  and  to  b^  pardon  <Ni 
Ins  knees ;  and  he  cursed  Moggy  in  hk  hearty 
the  more  so^  as  he  Mt  that  he  dared  not  take 
ioiy  steps  against  her. 

When  he  came  to  the  Point,  he  stood  on  Ite 
shingle^  kxddng  £aar  his  boat,  but  the  men  had 
waited  tiU  twelve  o^dock,  and  then  presaming 
Hiat  tiieir  commander  did  not  intend  to  eome 
at  all  that  n%ht,  had  polled  on  board  agam. 
He  was  looking  roond  for  a  waterman  to  pull 
bim  off^  when  sometiung  cold  touched  his  handL 
Ymslypeiken  started,  and  almost  aoreaaaed 
witb  fear.  He  looked,  and  it  was  Ae  cold 
nose  of  Snaileyyow,  who  now  leaped  upoft  his 
master. 

^Snarkyyow,  my  poor  dog!  how  cane  yon 
onshoreP 

But  the  dog  not  being  able  to  speak,  naade 
no  answer. 
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While  Vandyperkea  was  wondering  how  4b6 
dog  could  posinUy  have  come  on  shore^  and 
what  CorpOTal  Van  Spitto*  ootild  be  about  to 
haye  allowed  it,  the  small  casement  of  a  garret 
window  near  him  was  opened,  and  a  head  was 
tkrast  ottt* 

"  Do  you  want  to  go  on  board,  sir  P  said  a 
ti<emulaus  yoice* 

^Yes/^  replied  VanslypeAen. 

^  I  will  be  down  directly,  sir,''  rejdied  the 
old  boatman,  who  in  a  minute  or  two  appeared 
with  his  scoUs  on  his  shoulder. 

^Not  easy  to  find  a  boat  at  this  time  of 
ibe  morning,  sir,''  said  the  man ;  ^but  I  heard 
you  flpealdng,  for  I'ye  had  such  a  toothache 
tiiese  two  nights  that  I  can't  shut  my  eyes.'* 

The  old  man  unlocked  the  chmn  which 
fiistened  his  wherry,  and  in  a  few  minuted 
Vamdyperken  was  on  the  deck  of  the  cutter, 
but  he  found  there  was  no  one  to  receiye  him, 
watdi  kept 

«  Very  well,"  thought  he,  '^weTl  talk  about 
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this  to-morrow  momiiig.  Short  or  Cobk^  I 
wonder  which  of  the  two— pretty  neglect  of 
duty^  indeed  —  report  to  the  admiral^  hj 
heayens  P* 

^  So  saying,  Mn  Vanslyperken,  with  Snar- 
leyyow  at  his  heels^  went  down  into  the  cabin 
"—undressed  in  the  dark^  for  he  would  not  let 
any  one  know  that  he  was  on  board.  It  being 
about  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  being  well  tired  with  the  events 
of  the  day^  he  was  soon  in  a  sound  sleep. 
There  will  be  no  difficulty  in  accounting  for 
the  return  of  the  dog,  which  had  a  skuU  much 
thicker  than  pven  the  corporal's.  He  had 
been  stunned  with  the  heavy  blows,  but  not 
killed.  After  a  certain  time  he  came  to  him- 
self in  his  bed  of  leaves,  first  scratched  with 
one  paw,  and  then  with  another,  till  his  senses 
returned:  he  rose,  worked  his  way  out,  and 
lay  down  to  sleep.  After  he  had  taken  a  long 
nap,  he  rose  recovered,  shook  himself,  and 
trotted  down  to  the  beach,  but  the  boat  had 
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shoTed  off^  and  the  cur  had  remained  there 
vaitnig  for  an  opportunity  to  get  on  board, 
when  his  master  came  down  with  the  same 
object  in  view. 

But  as  every  soul  is  fast  asleep,  we  shall  now 
finish  the  chapter. 


lS 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Listeners  never  hear  any  good  of  themselves. 

Vanslypehken  was  awakened  three  hours 
after  he  had  fallen  asleep  by  the  noise  of 
the  buckets  washing  the  decks.  He  heard 
the  men  talking  on  deck^  and  aware  that  no 
one  knew  that  he  was  on  boards  he  rose  from 
his  bed^  and  opened  one  of  the  sliding  sashes 
of  the  skylight,  that  he  might  overhear  the 
conversation.  The  first  words  he  heard  were 
from  Bill  Spurey. 

^*  I  say,  Coble,  I  wonder  what  the  skipper 
wiU  say  when  he  comes  on  board,  and  finds 
that  the  dog  is  gone  P 

"  Hoh!  hoh  !**  thought  Vanslyperken. 
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^  I  am't  oonTinoed  that  he  is  gone  yet/' 
replied  Coble. 

<^  Smallbones  swears  that  he^s  settled^  this 
time/'  replied  Spnrey. 

''  So  he  did  before,''  repikd  Coble. 

'^  SknaUbones  i^ain,"  thon^t  Vandyperken. 
''  im Smallbones  him,  if  I  hang  for  it." 

^^Why,  he  says  he  buried  him   two  feet 


^^Ay,  ay;  but  whafs  the  use  of  burying  ' 
an  animal  who's  not  a  human  creature }  For 
my  part,  I  say  this,  that  the  imp  bdongs  tm 
his  master,  and  is  bound  to  'serre  him  as  hmg 
as  his  master  liyes.  When  he  dies  the  dog 
may  be  killed,  and  then:—" 

"Then  what?" 

"  Why,  with  the  blessing  of  God,  theyni 
both  go  to  hell  together,  and  I  donH  care  how 
soon." 

"  Kill  me,  you  old  villain !"  muttered.  Vansiy- 
perken,  grinding  his  teeth. 

"  WeU,  any  how,  if  the  dog  be  not  made  away 
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witixy  no  more  be  Smallbones.  He  ar'n't 
afeard  of  the  devil  himself/' 

^  No^  not  he ;  Fm  of  opinion  Smallbones 
waVt  sent  here  for  nothing." 

'^  He's  escaped  him  twice^  at  ail  events." 

"  Then  they  know  it,"  thought  Vanslyperkcn, 
turning  pale. 

'^Ay,  and  I  will  take  you  any  bet  you 
please,  that  the  skipper  never  takes  that  boy's 
life.    He's  charmed,  or  I  am  a  gudgeon." 

Vanslyperken  felt  that  it  was  his  own  sus- 
picion, and  be  trembled  at  the  idea  of  the  lad 
being  supernatural. 

*^  Out  of  the  way.  Coble,  or  I'll  fill  your 
shoes,"  cried  out  one  of  the  men  slashing  a 
bucket  of  water. 

"  That's  not  quite  so  easy,  'cause  I  Ve  got 
boots  on,"  replied  Coble.  '^However,  111 
take  up  another  berth." 

The  men  walked  away,  and  Vanslyperken 
could  hear  no  more ;  but  he  had  heard  quite 
enough.     Tlie  life  of  the  dog  had  been  at- 
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tempted  by  SmaUbones,  it  was  evident*  Mr. 
Vanslyperken^  after  a  little  agitation,  rang  the 
belL 

^  By  all  thaf  s  blue,  the  skipper's  on  board  P 
exclaimed  the  men  on  deck* 

**  When  the  devil  did  he  come  ?*' 

^^  Not  in  my  watch,  at  all  events,'*  replied 
Ooble.    ^^  Did  he  come  in  yours,  Short  ?" 

«*  No,'*  replied  Short. 

"  Then  it  must  have  been  in  the  corpo- 
raPs." 

*^  The  corporal  never  called  me,  nor  was  he 
on  deck,"  replied  Coble.  ^^I've  a  notion  he 
never  kept  his  watch." 

The  ring  at  the  bell  particularly  concerned 
two  people,  the  two  culprits,  SmaUbones  and 
Corporal  Van  Spitter. 

Tlie  latter  made  his  appearance;  but  pre- 
vious to  his  answering  the  bell,  Mr.  Vansly- 
peiken  had  time  to  reflect.  ^'So  they  tiiink 
my  dog  is  supernatural,"  said  he ;  ^^  so  much 
the  better.      I'll  make  them  believe  it  still 
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\J'  Mr.  VaBBlypedKa  called  die  dog^  and 
pomtad  to  Ids  bed.  The  dog^  wko  wm  fond 
of  a  warm  berths  and  but  seldom  allowed  to 
get  on  tbe  bed,  immediately  jvnqped  xsp  into 
it  when  invited,  and  Mr.  Vanslypericen  patted 
him,  and  covered  him  up  with  the  beddothes. 
He  then  drew  tike  curbdiiB  of  the  bed,  and 
waited  to  see  who  would  answer  the  bcD. 
Corporal  Van  Spitter  made  his  ajyearaiice^ 

^^  Coqxnral^  I  came  on  board  very  kte,  where 
have  you  put  the  dog?  Bring  him  into  the 
cabin.'' 

Here  the  corporal,  who  was  prepared,  shook 
his  head,  smoothed  down  the  hair  of  his  fere- 
head,  and  made  a  v^  melancholy  fMCfi. 

^  It  was  all  my  fault,  Mynheer  Vanidyper- 
ken;  yet  I  do  for  the  best,  but  te  tog  be  kat.'' 

<^  How  is  that,  corporal  V 

The  corporal  then  stated  that  he  had  taken 
tite  precaution  to  take  the  dog  on  ahore>  as  he 
was  afindd  to  leave  it  on  board  when  he  west 
to  the  washerwoman's,  and  that  he  was  not  loqg 
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Ikae,  btit  while  lie  was,  the  dog  dbappevecL 
He  bed  looked  every  where^  bat  condd  not 
bAHL 

^You  took  Smallbones  witix  yoaP  taid 
Yeedypeilcen. 

^  Yes,  mynheer^  to  canry  de  ImeaJ' 

^  A»d  where  was  he  when  you  were  at  die 
waahcrwoman's.' 

^  Hewaa  here  and  dere.^ 

^I  know  that  it  was  he  who  killed  and  buried 
dto  dogy  corparaL^ 

Corpcnral  Van  %Htter  started;  he  though  be 
wea  disooviBed* 

^  Kflt  and  perryed,  meiu  OottP  said  the 
eerporal,  obliged  to  say  rometfaing.. 

*^  Yes,  I  overheard  the  men  say  so  on  dedc^ 
ooiporaL  He  wgaat  have  tajcen  the  opportu- 
nity when  you  were  in  the  house  ooonting  the 
ikien.'' 

Now  the  corporal  had  time  to  recover  him* 
mUy  and  he  aigued  that  any  thing  was  better 
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was  alrepuly  known  to  have  attempted  tiie  IsOl 
of  the  dog>  so  he  would  leave  the  lieoteDaat  in 
his  error* 

^^  Mein  Gott !  he  is  von  d  d  kill-dog 
feller/'  observed  the  oorpond.  *^  I  look  every- 
where^ I  no  find  te  tog.    Den  de  dog  is  d^ul?'' 

*^ Yes"  replied  Vanslyperken^  ^^  but  PIL 
punish  the  scoundrel,  depend  upon  it  That 
will  do,  corporal ;  you  may  go.'^ 

As  Snarleyyow  remained  perfectly  quiet 
during  this  conversation,  we  must  give  YaU'- 
slypeik^n  great  credit  for  his  manoBUvre.  The 
eorporal  went  to  Smalllxmes^  and  repeated 
what  had  passed.  Smallbonea  sniped  bki 
fingers. 

^^  He  may  keelhaul^  or  hang  me,  for  all  I 
care.  The  dog  is  dead.  Never  fear,  corporal^ 
I  won't  peach  upon  you.  I'm  game,  and  I'U 
die  so — ^if  so  be  I  must,'^ 

Vanslyperken  sent  for  Soudlbones.    SrnaH- 
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bones,  wlio  waa  uroited  up  to  ihe  highest  6tate 
oi  esLcitraaeiit,  came  in  boldly. 

^'  So,  7011  yillain,  youf ve  killed  my  dog,  and 
buried  it^ 

''No,  I  ar'nV"  replied  Smallbones.  ''  I 
knows  nothing  about  your  dog,  sir. 

''  Why,  the  men  on  deck  said  so,  you  scoun- 
drel, I  heard  them.'' 

''I  don't  care  what  the  men  say;  I  never 
killed  your  dog,  sir." 

''  You  rascal,  I'll  have  your  Kfe !"  exclaimed 
Yanslyperken. 

Smallbones  grinned  diabolically,  and  Yan- 
stppericen,  who  remembered  all  that  the  men 
had  said  in  confirmation  of  his  own  opinion 
relative  to  Smallbones,  tamed  pale.  SmaH- 
bones,  on  his  part,  aware  from  Corporal  Yan 
Spitter,  that  the  Ueutenant  had  such  an  idea, 
immediately  took  advantage  of  the  signs  in  tiie 
lieutenant's  countenance,  and  drawled  out, — 
^  tliaf  s—not— so— easy !" 

Yanslyperken  tamed  away.    ''  You  may  go 
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nam,  mt,  btit  depend  upon  it  you  AaiU  fed  my 
vengeance  P^  and  Smallbones  quitted  die  cabfab 

Vanslyperken  fini^ed  his  toilet^  and  then 
turned  the  dog  out  of  the  bed. 

He  went  on  deck^  and  after  he  had  walked  a 
little  while^  sent  for  Corporal  Van  Spittor  to 
consult  as  to  the  best  method  of  asoertaimng 
what  had  become  of  Snarleyyow.  Having  en* 
tered  apparendj  very  earnestly  into  tlie  cor* 
poral's  arrangem^its^  who  was  to  go  ob  du»e 
immediately^  he  desired*  the  corporal  to  see  his 
breakfast  got  ready  in  the  cabin. 

It  so  happaied,  that  the  corporal  went  into 
the  cabin^  followed  by  Smalllxmes;  the  &nt 
otj/ect  that  met  his  view^  was  Snarleyyow^  sitk* 
ting  upon  the  diest,  scratching  his  ragged  ear 
as  if  nothing  had  hiqppened. 

^^  Gott  in  himmel  V^  roared  the  corpora}, 
taming  back^  and  running  out  of  the  cabii^ 
upsetting  Smallbones,  whom  he  m^  in  the 
passage^  and  trotting,  like  an  elephant^  rig^ 
over  him.    Nor  was  Smallbones  the  only  one 
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vlio  snflGBied;  two  marineii  and  tkvee  seamen 
vem  sQOcemvdj  floored  by  the  corporal^  wlio^ 
Uinded  with  fear,  never  stopped  till  he  ran  his 
head  butt  against  the  lining  in  the  fore  peak  of 
tlie  catter,  which,  with  the  timbers  of  the  vessel, 
faroi^t  him  up,  not  all  standing,  in  one  sense 
ef  the  word,  for  in  his  mad  career  his  head  was 
dadied  so  violently  against  diem,  that  the  poor 
rarporal  fell  down,  stunned  to  insensibility. 

In  the  mean  time  Smallbones  had  gaiaed  his 
Csety  and  was  nibbing  his  ribs,  to  ascertain  if 
they  were  all  idiiole*  ^  Well,  Pm  snre,'^  said 
he,  "^  if  I  arVi^t  flattened  for  all  the  world  like 
a  pancake;,  wi<h  thai;  ^ere  corporaFs  wei^it; 
One  may  as  wdl  have  a  broad-wheel  waggon  at 
once  go  over  one's  body;  but  what  could  make 
him  come  for  to  go  to  ran  away  bellowing  in 
that  ere  manner?  He  must  have  seen  the 
devil;  or,perhaps,^  thought  Smallbones,  ^^ that 
imp  of  the  devil,  Snarleyyow.  FU  go  and  see 
what  it  was,  anyhow/' 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SS6  ISf^AKLEYVOW. 

SmaUboiies^  rubbing  his  abdomen^  whore  the 
corporal  had  trod  hardest^  walked  into  the  cabin^ 
where  he  beheld  the  d(^.  He  stood  with  hiB 
month  wide  open. 

^^  I  defy  the  devil  and  all  his  works/'  eK^ 
claimed  he^  at  last^  ^^  and  you  be  one  of  bis^ 
thafs  sartain.  I  fear  God^  and  I  honoiv  the 
king,  and  the  parish  taught  me  to  read  ibe 
bible.  There  you  be  resurrectioned  up  ogun* 
Well,  ifs  no  use,  I  supposet  Sstan,  I  d^ 
you,  anyhow,  but  it^s  v&rj  hard  that  a  good 
Christian  should  have  to  get  the  break&st 
ready,  of  which  you'll  eat  one  half  5  I  don^ 
Bee  why  I'm  to  wait  upon  the  devil  or  his 
imps." 

Then  Smallbones  sto{^d,  and  thought  a 
Utde.  '^  I  wonder  whether  he  bee'd  dead,  as  1 
thought  Master  came  on  board  last  night 
without  no  one  knowing  nothing  about  iU  and 
he  might  have  brought  the  dog  with  faim,  if  so 
be  he  came  to  again.     I  won't  beUeve  that  hete 
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haltogedier  not  ta  be  made  away  wid^  fior  kow 
oome  Ms  eye  out  ?  Well,  I  don't  care,  Pm  a 
good  Christian>  and  may  I  be  swamped  i£  I 
don't  try  what  he's  made  of  yet !  First  time 
we  cuts  up  beef^  111  try  and  chop  your  tail^  any- 
how, that  I  will,  if  I  am  hung  for  if 

Smallbones  regained  his  determination.  He 
set  about  laying  the  tilings  for  break£Ast,  and 
when  they  were  ready  he  went  up  to  the 
quarter-deck,  reporting  the  same  to  Mr.  Yan- 
idyperken,  who  had  expected  to  see  him  fright^ 
ened  out  of  his  wits,  and  concluding  his  speech 
by  saying,  ^^  If  you  please,  sir,  the  dog  be  in 
the  cabin,  all  right;  I  said  as  how  I  never  hih 
your  dog,  nor  buried  him  neither.'^ 

^The  dog  in  the  cabin!"  exclaimed  Mr. 
Vanslyperken,  with  apparent  astonishment 
^Why,  how  the  devil  could  he  have  come 
«icreP 

'^  He  cummed  off,  I  suppose  sir,  same  way 
as  you  did,  without  nobody  knowing  nothing 
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aboat  it,^  drawled  out  Smallbones^  who  tfaen 
walked  away. 

In  the  mean  time  the  corporal  had  been 
indeed  vcp,  and  the  men  w^re  attempting  to 
fecover  hun.  Smallbones  went  forward  to  see 
what  had  become  of  him^  and  learnt  how  it 
was  that  he  was  msensible. 

«  Well,  then/'  thought  Smallbones,  ''it  may 
have  been  all  the  same  with  the  dog,  and  I 
believe  there's  hmnbag  in  it,  for  if  the  dog 
had  made  his  appearance,  as  master  pretends 
he  did,  all  of  a  sudden,  he'd  a  been  more 
frightened  than  me." 

So  reasoned  Smallbones,  and  he  reasoned 
well.  In  the  mean  time  the  coaporal  opened 
^  eyes,  and  gradually  returned  to  his  senses, 
and  then  for  the  first  time,  the  ship's  company^ 
who  were  all  down  at  their  breakfast,  de- 
manded of  Smallbones  the  reason  of  the  cor- 
poral's conduct. 

«  Why,"  replied  Smallbones,  ^^  because  that 
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^ere  beast,  Smurleyyaw^  he  come  beck  agaio^ 
all  alive,  a^ter  bdi^  dead  and  buried — he's  in 
the  cabin  now — ^that's  alL'' 

«  That's  aHP  exclaimed  one.  «  All!"  cried 
wother.    ^^  The  devil !"  said  a  third. 

^'  I  said  as  how  it  would  be/'  said  Obadiah 
Coble — *^  that  dog  is  no  dog^  as  sure  as  I  sit 
here," 

The  return  of  the  dog  certadnly  had  a  strong 
effect  upon  the  whole  of  the  ship's  company. 
The  corporal  swore  that  he  was  not  in  the 
cabin,  and  that  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  arranged 
tor  his  going  on  shore  to  look  for  him,  when 
all  of  a  sadden  the  dog  made  his  appearance, 
no  one  knew  how.  Smallbones  found  himself 
so  much  in  the  minority,  that  he  said  nothing. 
It  was  perfect  heresy  not  to  believe  that  the 
dog  was  sent  from  the  lower  regions;  and  as 
for  any  farther  attempts  to  destroy  it^  it  was 
considered  as  perfect  insanity. 
.  But  this  renewed  attempt  on  the  pifft  of 
3mallbones,  for  Yaoalypecken  was  convinced 
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tbaft  an  attempt  had  been  iaade>  fUtnomgh  it 
bad  not  been  saooessfol^  again  excited  dm  fed^ 
ings  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken  against  the  lad^  and 
he  resolved  somehow  or  another  to  reUQiate« 
His  anger  overcame  his  awe^  and  he  was  reekt 
less  in  his  desire  of  vengeance.  There  was  not 
the  least  suspicion  of  treachery  on  the  part 
of  Corporal  Van  Spitter  in  the  heart  of  Mr. 
Vanslyperken,  and  the  corporal  played  bis 
d^ble  part  so  well,  that  if  possible  he  waa 
now  higher  in  favour  than  ever. 

After  a  day  or  two,  during  which  My.  ¥«»» 
alyperken  remained  on  board,  he  seat'  for  the 
f^rporal,  determining  to  sound  him  as  to  wlsBt 
^ler  he  would  make  any  attempts  upon  Shnaik 
b^nes ;  for  to  such  a  height  had  VanslypisdieaiVl 
immity  arrived^  that  be  now  resolved  to  pairt 
with  some  of  his  darUng  money^  to  tempi  Ike 
C^^poral,  rather  than  not  get  rid  of  the  lorii 
J^fbv  many  hints  thrown  out,  but  nottdfiBn  fay 
the  wi}y  corpoN^  ^bo  was  resolved  that  Vao» 
alyperken  should  speafc  pUply^  the  deed  Hid 
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the  ivward  of  ten  guinetui  werd  openly  pro-i 
daimed^  and  Vanslyperken  waited  for  the  cor-* 
poraPs  reply. 

'^  Mein  Grott,  Mynheer  Vanslyperken !  sup- 
pose it  vas  possible^  I  not  take  your  money^  I 
do  it  wid  pleasure ;  but,  sir^  it  not  possible/^ 

^  Not  possible  1'*  exclaimed  Vanslyperken. 

**  No,  mynheer/*  replied  the  corporal,  '^  I  not 
teH  you  all^  tousand  tyfil,  I  not  tell  you  all/^ 
and  here  the  eorporal  put  his  hand  to  hin 
forehead  and  was  silent,  much  to  Vanslyper- 
kca%  amazement*    But  the  fact  was,  that  Cor^* 
pural  Van    Spitter    was    thinking    what    he 
pDMibly  oould  say.    At  last,  a  brilliant  thought 
flttrock  fauH-he  narrated  to  the  lieutenant  how 
he  had' seen  the  ghost  of  Smallbones,  as  be 
Aoili|^  when  he  was  floating  about,  adrift  oit 
Ibe  Zayder  Zee— described  with  great  force  hit 
lUNOror  at  the  time  of  the  appearance  of  the 
•tqpeniatural  object  and  tailed  on  to  what  he 
Wicved  to  be  true,  thai  whioh  he  knew  to  be 
e,,  to  wit^  that  ttie  i^paiition  had  cried  otd; 
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to  him^  that  ^he  wot  not  to  be  hnrt  fy  mortaf 
man/'  ^^  Gott  in  Himmel/^  finished  the  oov^ 
poral^  ^^  I  never  was  so  frightened  in  my  life. 
I  see  him  now^  as  plain  as  I  see  jou,  mynheer. 
Twenty  totisand  tyfils^  but  the  voice  was  Ift:e 
de  tonder — and  his  eye  like  de  lightning — I  fi^ 
back  in  one  swocm.  Ah^  mein  Gtott,  mein 
Gtott!^ 

So  well  did  the  corporal  play  his  part,  thai 
Yanslyperken  became  quite  teirified ;  ihe  can* 
die  appeared  to  bum  dim,  and  he  dared  not 
move  to  snuff  it.  He  could  not  but  credit  tiie 
corporal,  for  there  was  an  earnestness  of  de* 
scription,  and  a  vividness  of  colouring,  whidi 
could  not  have  been  invented;  besides,  was 
not  the  corporal  his  earnest  and  only  friend? 
"  CkMrporal,'^  said  Vanslyperken,  ^perhaps 
you^  like  a  ^bss  of  sdieedun;  there's  some  in 
the  cupboard.'^ 

This  was  very  kind  of  Mr.  Yanriyperken, 
but  he  wanted  one  himself,  nvueh  more  Atm 
^  corporaL    The  corporal  prodoced  the  botlto 
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and  the  ^ass^  pouzed  it  out,  made  Ua  HuUtary 
aalnite^  and  tossed  it  o£ 

^^  Give  me  another  glass,  corporal,^'  said 
Yanslyperken,  in  a  trenmlons  tone.  The  lieu- 
t^iant  took  one,  two,  three  passes,  one  after 
another,  to  recover  himadf. 

The  corporal  had  really  firi^tened  him.  He 
was  convinced  that  Smallbones  had  a  dtarmed 
life*  Did  he  not  float  to  the  Nab  buoy  and 
back  again  ? — £d  not  a  pistol  ball  pass  through 
Um  without  injury  ?  Vanslyperken  shuddered; 
he  took  a  fresh  glass,  and  then  handed  the  bottle 
to  the  corporal,  who  hdped  himself,  saluted, 
and  the  liquor  again  disappeared  in  a  moment* 

Dutch  courage  is  proverbial,  altbou^  a  Ubel 
upon  oi^  of  the  bravest  of  nations.  Vansly- 
perken now  felt  it,  and  again  he  conunenced 
with  the  oorpcmL  ^  What  were  the  wtMrdis  V^ 
inquired  he. 

^  Dat  he  was  not  to  be  hurt  by  mortal  man, 
mynheer.  I  can  take  mine  jipie  oath  of  it.^ 
replied  the  coiporaL 

M  2 
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'' Damnaiioxx !'^  cried  Vaaslyperken ;  ''but 
stop — mortal  man — perhaps  he  may  be  hurt 
by  woman/' 

''  Dat  is  qmte  anoder  ling,  mynheer/' 

*'  He  shan't  escape  if  I  can  help  it,"  retorted 
Vanslyperken.  "  I  must  think  about  it"  Van- 
slyperken  poured  out  another  glass  of  schee- 
dam,  and  pushed  the  stone  bottle  to  the  cor- 
ipora^  who  helped  himself  without  ceremony, 
^r,  Vanslyperken  was  now  about  two-thirds 
drunk,  for  he  was  not  used  to  such  a  quantity  of 
^irits. 

''  Now,  if  I  had  only  been  friends  with  thatr— 
that — hell-fire  Moggy  Salisbury,"  thought  Van- 
slyperken, speakmg  aloud  to  himself. 

''Mein  Gtott,  yes,  mynheer,"  replied  the 
oorporaL 

Vanslyperken  took  another  glass — spilling  a 
great  deal  on  the  table  as  he  poured  it  out ;  he 
then  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hand,  as  if  in 
thought.  Therei;qx>n  the  corporal  filled  with- 
out being  asked;  an^y  as  he  perceived  that  his 
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superior  remained  in  the  same  position^  and  did 
itot  observe  hiin^  he  helped  himsdf  ta  a  second 
glass,  and  then  waited  till  Vanslyperken  should 
«peak  again ;  but  the  liquor  had  overpowered 
Hm,  and  he  spoke  no  more, 
'  The  corporal,  rfter  a  few  minutes,  went  up  to 
Ms  superior ;  he  touched  him  on  the  shoulder, 
saying,  ^  Mynheer,^  but  he  obtained  no  reply. 
X)n  the  contrary,  the  slight  touch  made  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  fall  forward  on  the  table.  He  was 
qtdte  insensible. 

So  the  corporal  took  him  up  in  his  arms, 
laid  him  in  his  bed,  then  taldng  possession  of 
the  lieutenant's  chair,  for  he  was  tired  of  stand- 
ing so  long,  he  set  to  work  to  empty  the  bottie, 
'^hich,  bdng  large  and  full  at  the  time  that  it 
was  produced  from  the  cupboard,  took  some 
fime,  and  before  it  was  accomplished,  the  'Cor- 
jpond  Van  Spitter  had  fiallen  fest  asleep  in^lhe 
chair.  Shortly  afterwards  the  candle  burnt 
Oiit,  and  the  cabin  was  in  darkness. 

It  was  about  three  o^doekin  the  morning 
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wlien  Mr.  Yanalyperkeii  b^an  to  recover  his 
senses^  and  as  his  recoUeetion  returned,  so  ^rere 
la»  ears  met  vidi  a  stopendoiis  roaring  and 
ttnosual  noise.  It  was,  to  Ids  imagination,  un- 
earthly, for  he  had  been  trouUed  Midi  wU. 
dreams  about  Smallbones,  and  his  appearance  to 
tibe  corporaL  It  sounded  fike  tbimder,  and 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  thought  that  he  coidd  plainly 
make  out,  ^  Mortal  man!  mortal  manf  and, 
at  times,  the  other  words  of  the  snpematnnl 
intimation  to  the  corporal.  Tbe  mcnrtai  man 
was  drawn  out  in  lengthened  cadence,  loid  in  a 
mann^  tndy  horrible.  Vanslyperken  called 
out,  ^^  Mor — tal — ^man,^*  was  the  reply. 

Again  Yanslyperkai  almost  shrieked  in  a 
perspiration  of  fear.  The  sound  now  ceased ; 
but  it  was  followed  up  by  a  noise  like  tiie 
ratding  of  passes,  tumbling  about  of  the  chairs 
and  table,  and  Vanslyperken  buried  his  bee 
under  tiie  clothes.  Then  the  door,  which  had 
been  shut,  was  heard  by  him  to  shun  like 
thunder ;  and  then  Snarleyyow  barked  loud  and 
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deep.  ^^Oh!  God  forgive  me?'  cried  die 
terrified  lieutenant.  ^'  Our  Father — which  art 
in  heaven — save  me — save  me  !'^ 

Shortly  afterwards  the  corporal  made  his  ap- 
pearance with  a  light,  and  inquired  if  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  had  called.  He  found  him  reek- 
ing with  peTS|Hration,  and  half  dead  with  fear. 
In  broken  words  he  stated  how  he  had  been 
visited,  and  how  the  same  intimation  that  no 
mortal  man  could  hurt  Smallbones  had  been 
rang  into  his  ears. 

^^  It  was  only  one  dream.  Mynheer  Vmisly- 
perken/^  observed  the  cc»rporal. 

^^  No — it  was  no  dream/^  replied  Vansly- 
perken.   ^^  Stay  in  the  cabin,  good  corporaL^^ 

^'  Yes,  mynheer/^  relied  the  corporal,  draw- 
hig  the  curtains  of  the  bed;  and  then  quietly 
picking  up  the  various  articles  on  l^e  floor,  the 
table  and  chairs  which  had  been  overturned. 

Alas !  Fear  is  the  mate  of  guilt  All  this 
horrid  visitation  was  simply  that  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken had  heard  the  corporal's  tremendous 
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snoring,  as  he  slept  in  the  chair,  and  which  his 
imagination  had  turned  into  the  words,  '^  Mor- 
tal man/'  The  first  exclamation  of  Mr.  Van-» 
«lyperken  had  awoke  the  corporal,  who,  aware 
of  the  impropriety  of  his  situation,  had  at- 
tempted to  retreat ;  in  so  doing  he  had  over- 
turned the  table  and  chairs,  with  the  botdes 
and  glasses  upon  them. 

Fearful  of  discovery  upon  this  unexpected 
noise,  he  had  hastened  out  of  the  cabin,  slammed 
the  door,  and  waked  up  Snarleyyow ;  but  he 
knew,  from  the  exclamations  of  Vansljrperken, 
that  the  lieutenant  was  frightened  out  of  his 
wits  5  so  he  very  boldly  returned  with  a  candle 
to  ascertain  the  result  of  the  disturbance,  and 
was  delighted  to  find  that  the  lieutenant  was 
still  under  the  delusion. 

So  soon  as  he  had  replaced  everything,  the 
corporal  took  a  chair,  and  finding  that  he  had 
fortunately  put  the  cork  into  the  stone  bottle 
before  he  fell  asleep,  and  that  there  was  still  one 
or  two  glasses  in  it,  he  drank  them   off,  and 
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waited  patiently  for  daylight.  By  this  time 
Vanslyperken  was  again  asleep  and  snoring ;  so 
the  corporal  took  away  all  the  broken  fragments^ 
put  the  things  in  order^  and  left  the  cabin. 

When  Vanslyperken  awoke  and  rang  his 
bell,  Smallbones  entered.  Vanslyperken  got 
up,  and  finding  the  cabin  as  it  was  left  the  night 
before,  was  more  than  ever  persuaded  that  he 
had  been  supematurally  visited.  Fear  made 
him  quite  civil  to  the  lad,  whose  life  he  now 
considered,  as  the  ship^s  company  did  that  of 
the  dog's,  it  was  quite  useless  for  him,  at  least, 
to  attempt,  and  thus  ends  this  chapter  of 
horrors. 


mS 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

In  which  there  it  aothiag  veiy  particular  or  rery  iiito» 
resting. 

We  must  now  diaiige  the  scene  for  a  short 
limey  and  introduoe  to  our  readers  a  compmiy 
assembled  in  Hie  best  imi  iduch,  at  that  tme^ 
vas  to  be  found  in  the  town  of  Cherbouig; 
The  room  in  whidi  Aej  were  assemUed  was 
large  in  dimensions,  but  with  a  low  ceilfa^-* 
the  windows  were  diminutiye,  and  gave  but  a 
subdued  light,  on  account  of  the  vicinity  of  the 
houses  opposite.  The  window-firames  were 
small,  and  cut  diamond-wise;  and,  in  the  cen- 
tre of  each  of  the  panes,  was  a  round  of  coarsely* 
painted  glass.  A  narrow  table  ran  nearly  the 
length  of  the  room,  and,  at  each  end  of  it,  there 
was  a  large  chimney,  in  both  of  which  logs  of 
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wood  were  burning  cbeerfolly.  What  are  now 
termed  c/iaises  longues,  were  drawn  to  the  sides 
of  the  table^  or  leaning  against  the  walk  of  the 
room^  which  were  without  omamenl^  and  neatly 
coloured  with  yellow  odire. 

The  company  assembled  might  hare  been 
about  thirty  in  number^  of  which  half  a  dosen^ 
perhaps,  were  in  the  ecclesiastical  dress  of  the 
time;  while  tiie  others  wore  the  habiliments 
Aen  i^ropriated  to  cavaliers  or  gentlemM^ 
with  very  little  difference  horn  those  as  vrom 
in  the  times  of  the  Charleses  in  Ei^Iand^  ex- 
cept that  the  cloak  had  been  discarded^  and  the 
more  substantial  roquelaore  substituted  in  its 
fdaoe.  Most  of  the  party  were  men  who  bad 
not  yet  arrived  to  middle  age^  if  we  except  tibe 
dericals,  who  were  much  more  advanced  in  life; 
and  any  one^  who  had  ever  &llen  in  with  the 
smuggling  lugger  and  its  ciew,  would  have  hsii 
no  difficulty  in  recognisii^  many  of  them,  in 
ike  well-attired  and  evidently  high-bohi  and 
wdl-educated  young  men,  who  were  seated  or 
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standing  in  the  jnoom.  Among  them  Sir  Bo* 
belt  Barday  was  eminently  conspicuous;  he 
was  standing  by  the  fire  conversing  uritii  two  of 
the  ecclesiastics, 

^^  Gentlemen/'  said  he  at  last,  "  our  worthy 
Father  Lovell  has  just  arriTed  from  St.  Ger- 
main ;  and^  as  the  most  rapid  communication 
is  now  necessary^  he  is  empowered  to  open 
here  and  before  tis,  every  despatch  which  we 
bring  over^  before  it  is  transmitted  to  head^ 
quarters^  with  permission  to  act  as  may  seem 
best  to  the  firiends  of  his  majesty  here  assem- 
bled/' 

The  fact  was^  that  King  James  had  lately 
completely  given  himsdf  up  to  reh^ous  exer* 
cises  and  mortification,  and  any  communioatiom 
to  him  was  attended  with  so  much  delay,  that 
it  had  been  considered  advisable  to  act  without 
consulting  him ;  and  to  avoid  the  delay  conse« 
quent  on  the  transmission  of  communications 
to  Paris,  the  most  active  parties  had  determined 
that  they  would,  for  the  present,  take  up  their 
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residence  at  Cherbourg,  and  merely  transxait  to 
their  friends  at  St.  Germain,  an  account  of 
tiieir  proceedings^  gaining,  at  least,  a  week  by 
this  arrangement.  The  party  assembled  had 
many  names  of  some  note.  Among  the  eccle- 
siastics were  Lovell,  Collier,  Snatt,  and  Cooke ; 
among  the  cavaliers  were  those  of  Musgrave, 
Friend,  and  Perkins,  whose  relatives  had  suf- 
fered in  the  cause ;  Smith,  Clancey,  Herbert^ 
C!unningham,  Leslie,  and  many  others. 

When  Sir  Robert  Barclay  approached  the 
table,  the  others  took  their  seats  in  silence. 

*^  Gtentlemen,^'  said  Sir  Robert,  laying  down 
th^  despatches,  which  had  been  opened,  ^'  you 
must  be  aware  that  our  affairs  now  wear  a  very 
{urosperous  appearance.  Supported  as  we  are 
by  many  in  the  government  of  England,  and  by 
more  in  the  House  of  Commons,  with  so  many 
adherents  here  to  our  cause,  we  have  every  ra- 
tional prospect  of  success.  During  the  first  three 
months  of  this  year,  much  has  been  done ;  and, 
at  the  same  time,  it  must  be  confessed  that  the 
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QBurper  and  the  heretics  have  tak^i  ereiy  tlb^ 
in  their  power  to  assail  and  to  crush  us.  Bj 
this  despatch,  now  m  my  hand^  it  a|qpean  that 
a  Bill  has  passed  the  Commons,  by  which  it  is 
enacted,  '  that  no  person  horn  after  the  ^5th 
March  next,  being  a  Papist,  shall  be  capable  of 
inheriting  any  title  of  honour  or  estate,  within 
the  kingdom  of  England,  dominion  of  Wales,  or 
town  of  Berwick-on-the-Tweed/^^ 

Here,  some  of  the  ecdesiastics  li£bed  up  their 
eyes,  others  struck  their  clenched  hands  on  the 
table,  and  the  cavaliers,  as  if  simnltaneously^ 
made  the  room  ring,  by  seizing  hold  of  the 
handles  of  their  swords. 

^^  And  farther,  gentlemen,  ^  that  no  P^ipisft 
shall  be  capable  of  purchasing  any  lands,  tene- 
ments, or  hereditunents,  either  in  his  own 
name,  or  in  the  name  of  any  other  person  in 
trust  for  him.^^^ 

The  reader  must  be  reminded,  that  in  those 
days,  there  was  no  '^ Times'^  or  ^Morning 
Herald'^  laid  upon  the  breakfast  table  with  the 
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dd>ate8  of  ihe  House — that  commnnication  was 
anytliing  btit  rapid^  Acre  being  no  regular  post 
T-^«o  that  what  had  taken  place  two  mondis 
\mck,  was  yery  (rften  news. 

^  It  appears  then^  gentlemen^  that  our  only 
chance  is  to  win  onr  properties  with  our  own 
good  swords.^ 

^  Wc  will  P*  was  the  unanimous  reply  of  the 
bky  present. 

^  In  Scotland,  our  adherents  increase  daily ; 
the  interests  of  so  many  have  been  betrayed  by 
the  usurper,  that  thousands  of  swords  will  start 
firom  tb^  scabbards  so  soon  as  we  can  support 
the  cause  with  the  promised  assistance  of  the 
court  of  Versailles :  and  we  have  here  intelli* 
genoe  that  the  parliament  are  ina  state  of  actual 
JftOstBity  to  the  usurper,  and  that  the  national 
ferment  is  so  great  as  to  be  almost  on  the  vei^ 
of  rebellion.  I  have  also  gained  from  a  private 
communication  firom  our  friend  Ramsay,  who  is 
BOW  at  Amsterdam,  and  in  a  position  to  be  most 
^^Mefttl  to  us,  that  the  usurper  has  intimated  td 
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his  own  countrymen^  although  it  is  not  yet 
known  in  England^  that  he  will  return  to  the 
Hague  in  July*  Such^  gentlemen,  is  the  intel* 
ligence  I  have  to  impart  as  respects  our  own 
prospects  in  our  own  country — ^to  which  I  have 
to  add,  that  the  secret  partition  treaty,  which  is 
inimical  to  the  interests  of  the  French  king,  has 
been  signed  both  in  London  and  the  Hague, 
as  well  as  by  the  French  envoy  there.  A  more 
favourable  occurrence  for  us,  perhaps,  never  oc- 
curred, as  it  will  only  increase  the  already  well* 
known  ill-will  of  his  Catholic  Majesty  against 
the  usurper  of  his  own  father-in-law's  crown«  I 
have  now,  gentlemen,  laid  before  you  our  pre- 
sent position  and  future  prospects  4  and,  as  we 
are  met  to  consult  upon  the  propriety  of  further 
measures,  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  hear  the 
suggestions  of  others/' 

Sir  Robert  Barclay  then  sat  down. 

Lovell,  the  Jesuit,  first  rose.  '^  I  have,"  said 
he,  ^'no  opinion  to  offer  relative  to  warlike 
arrangements,  those  not  being  suitable  to  my 
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profession.  I  leave  them  to  men^  like  Sir 
Robert^  whose  swords  are  always  ready,  and 
whose  talents  are  so  well  able  to  direct  their 
fiwords^  still,  it  is  well  known,  that  the  sources 
of  war  must  be  obtained,  if  war  is  to  be  carried 
on ;  and  I  have  great  pleasure  in  announcing 
to  those  assembled,  that  from  our  friends  in 
England,  I  have  received  advice  of  the  two 
several  sums  of  ninety-three  thousand  pounds, 
and  twenty-nine  thousand  pounds,  sterling 
money,  having  been  actually  collected,  and  now 
held  in  trust  for  the  support  of  the  good  cause  j 
and,  farther,  that  the  collections  are  still  going 
on  with  rapidity  and  success.  From  his  most 
Catholic  Majesty  we  have  received  an  order 
upon  the  minister  for  the  sum  of  four  thousand 
louis,  which  has  been  duly  honoured,  and  from 
our  blessed  father,  the  Pope,  an  order  for  five 
hundred  thousand  paolis,  amounting  to  about 
thirteen  thousand  pounds  in  sterling  money, 
together  with  entire  absolution  for  all  sins  dim 
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readf  oommitted^  and  about  to  be  ooiBiiiiitted, 
and  a  secure  pnmiise  of  paradise  to  tiioae  who 
&11  in  the  maintenance  of  the  tme  hiih  and 
llie  legitimate  king.  I  haye,  further,  great  esE- 
pectations  from  Ireland,  and  many  promises 
irom  other  quarters,  in  support  of  the  cauae 
vhich,  with  the  Uesasng  of  God,  I  trust  wiH 
yet  triumph.'^ 

.  Ab  socm  as  Lovell  sat  down,  Ck^ier,  tte 
eodesiastie,  rose. 

^  That  we  shall  find  plenty  of  willing  swords^ 
and  a  su£Eicient  siq>{dy  of  money  for  our  pur* 
poses,  there  can  be  no  doubt;  but  I  wish  to 
propose  one  question  to  the  company  heae 
assembled.  It  is  an  undoubted  article  of  tiit 
true  faith,  that  we  are  bound  to  uphold  it  by 
any  and  by  every  means.  All  human  attempts 
are  justi6able  in  the  service  of  God.  Many 
have  already  been  made  to  get  rid  of  the 
usurper,  but  they  have  not  been  crowned  with 
success,  as  we  too  well  know;  and  the  blood  of 
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our  friends^  many  of  whom  were  imtaceessories 
to  the  act,  has  been  hyishly  spilt  fay  Ae  insi^ 
tiate  heretie. 

^  But  they  have^  before  this,  leoeired  immor- 
tal crowns,  in  suffering  as  nuuiyrs  in  the  cause 
of  rel^ion  and  justice.  I  still  hold  that  our 
attempts  to  cut  off  the  usurper  should  be  con- 
tinued; some  hand  more  fortunate  may  succeed. 
But  not  only  is  his  Ufe  to  be  taken,  if  possible, 
but  the  succession  must  be  cut  off  root  and 
biBiMdi.  Tou  all  know  that,  of  the  many 
children  bom  to  the  heretic  William,  all  bnt 
one  have  be^i  taken  away  firom  him  in  judg- 
SMnt  for  his  manifold  (primes*  One  only  re- 
arains,  the  present  Jhike  of  Gloucester,  and  I 
do  consider  that  this  branch  of  heresy  should 
be  removed,  even  in  preference  to  his  parent, 
whose  conduct  is  such  as  to  assist  our  cause, 
and  whose  death  may  weaken  the  animosity  of 
his  Cadiolic  Majesty,  whose  hostility  is  well 
known  to  be  personal.  I  have  neither  men  nor 
money  to  offer  to  you,  but  I  have  means,  I 
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trust,  soon  to  aecompliBh  this  pomt,  and  I 
dedicate  my  useless  life  to  the  attempt/' 

It  ivDuId  occupy  too  much  of  our  pages,  if 
we  were  to  narrate  all  that  was  said  and  done 
at  this  conference,  which  we  have  been  obl^ed 
to  report,  as  intimately*  connected  vniii  our 
history.  Many  others  addressed  the  meetings 
proposals  were  made,  rejected,  and  acceded  to. 
lists  of  adherents  were  produced,  and  of  those 
who  might  be  gained  over.  Resolutions  were 
tintered  into  and  recorded,  and  questions  de* 
bated.  Before  the  breaking  up^  the  accdttnta 
of  the  sums  expended,  and  the  monies  s^'  on 
hand,  were  brought  forward ;  and  in  the^mi^ 
items,  the  name  of  Vanslyperken  ap^>eared 
rather  prominent.  As  soon  as  the  accowMis 
-were  audited,  the  conference  broke  up. 

Wt  have  said  that,  among  those  who  were  at 
the  conference,  might  be  observed  some  per- 
sons who  might  be  recognised  as  pait  <rf  the 
xjrew  of  the  lugger.  Such  was  the  case ;  Sir 
Robett  Barclay  and  many  others  were  mM'«if 
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good  &niily>  and  stout  Jaoobites.  These  younig 
men  served  in  the  boat  with  the  oth^r  m^^ 
who  were  no  more  than  common  seam^ ;  but 
4hi8  was  Gonaideved  necessary  in  those  times  of 
treachery.  The  lugger  pulled  eighteen  oars^ 
was  clinker  built,  and  very  swift,  even  with  a 
{uU  cargo.  The  after-oars  were  pulled  by  the 
adherents  of  Sir  Robert,  and  the  arm-chest 
was  stowed  in  the  stem-sheets :  so  that  these 
young  men  being  always  armed,  no  attempt  to 
betray  thdm,  or  to  rise  against  them,  on  the 
part  of  the  smugglers,  had  they  been  so  in- 
clined, could  have  succeeded*  Ramsay's  trust 
as  steersman  had  been  ^propriated  to  Jemmy 
Salisbury,  but  no  other  alteration  had  taken 
place.  We  have  entered  into  thb  detail  to 
prove  the  activity  of  the  Jacobite  party.  About 
an  hour  after  the  conference,  Sir  Robert  and 
his  cavaliers  had  resumed  their  seiunea's  attire, 
for  they  were  to  go  over  that  night;  and  two 
hours  before  dusk,  those  who  had  been  at  a 
conference,  in  which  the  fate  of  kingdoms  and 
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crowned  heads  was  at  stake^  were  to  be  seen 
kbourii^  at  the  oar^  in  company  with  common 
seamen^  and  urging  the  fiut  boat  throi^  tlie 
yielding  waters^  towards  her  haven  at  the 
coTe. 
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CHAPTER  XV, 

Besides  other  Matter,  containing  an  Argument. 

We  left  Ramsay  domiciliated  in  the  house  of 
the  syndic  Van  Krause,  on  excellent  terms 
with  his  host^  who  looked  upon  him  as  the 
mirror  of  information^  and  not  a  little  in  the 
good  graces  of  the  syndic's  daughter^  Wilhel- 
mina.  There  could  not  be  a  more  favourable 
<qpportnntty^  perhaps^  for  a  handsome  and  well- 
informed  young  man  to  prosecute  his  addresses 
and  to  gain  the  affections  of  the  latter,  were  he 
so  incfined.  Wilhelmina  had  been  brought  up 
in  every  luxury,  but  isolated  firom  the  world; 
She  was  now  just  at  the  age  at  which  it  was 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


264  SHAEL£YYOW« 

her  fitther's  intention  to  inlarodace  her;  but 
romantic  in  her  disposition^  she  cared  little  for 
the  formal  introduction  which  it  was  intended 
should  take  place.  Neither  had  she  seen,  in 
any  of  the  young  Dutch  aristocracy^  most  of  , 
whom  were  well  known  to  her  by  sigh^  as 
pointed  out  to  her  by  her  fsither  when  riding 
with  him^  that  form  and  personal  iqppearanoe 
which  her  mind's  eye  had  embodied  in  her 
visions  of  her  future  lover.  Her  mind  was 
naturally  refined^  and  she  looked  for  that  ele>« 
gance  and  grace  of  deportment  which  «ho 
sought  for  in  vain  among  her  countrymen^.Jiiil^ 
which  had  suddenly  been  presented  to  her  iRk 
the  person  of  Edward  Ramsay. 

In  the  few  meetings  of  her  father's  MeivJf  t^ 
their  house^  the  conversation  was  unintereatiqg^ 
if  not  disgusting;  for  it  was  about  gooda  aii4 
^merchandise,  money  and  specfiilatirin»  ooc^)^-; 
ally  interrupted  by  politics,  whieh  w%r^  to  hm 
of  as  littie  interest  How  di£fereqt  w»,J^ 
demeanour^  the  address,  and  the  oonvmn^tioii 
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of  ihe  young  Englishman^  who  had  been  bred 
in  cotirts^  and^  at  the  same  time^  had  travelled 
mttch !  There  was  an  interest  in  all  he  said^  so 
much  information  blended  with  novelty  and 
amusement,  so  much  wit  and  pleasantry  crown* 
ing  tdl,  that  Wilhelmina  was  fascinated  without 
her  being  aware  of  it ;  and,  before  the  terms  of 
intimacy  had  warranted  her  receiving  his  hand 
on  meeting,  she  had  already  unconsciously 
fjhea  her  heart.  The  opportunities  arising 
from  her  father's  close  attention  to  his  com* 
metciid  aflairs,  and  the  mutual  attraction  which 
Brot^fat  Aem  together  during  the  major  part 
e#  Ae  day,  she,  anxious  to  be  amused^  and  he 
attracted  by  her  youth  and  beauty,  were  taken 
dtttBCtttage  of'  by  them  both,  and  the  conise- 
^[kfiene^  was  that,  before  ten  days,  they  were 
iRBepittwk. 

''The  syndic  either  did  not  perceive  the  danger 
to  w6!ch  his  child  was  exposed^  provided  that 
fter^  was  any  objection  to  tiie  intimacy,  or  else^ 
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equally  pleased  with  Ramsay^  he  had  no  objec- 
tion to  matters  takmg  their  course. 

As  for  Ramsay^  that  he  had  at  first  cultivated 
the  intimacy  with  Wilhelmina  more  perhaps 
firom  distraction  than  with  any  definite  purpose^ 
is  certain ;  but  he  soon  foimd  that  her  attrac- 
tions were  too^eat  to  permit  him  to  continue 
it^  if  he  had  not  serious  intentions.  When  he 
had  entered  his  own  room^  before  he  had  been 
a  week  in  the  house^  he  had  taxed  himself  se* 
Terely  as  to  the  nature  of  his  feelings^  and  he 
was  then  convinced  that  he  must  avoid  her 
company,  which  was  impossible  if  he  remadned 
in  the  house,  or,  as  a  man  of  honour,  make  ^ 
timely  retreat;  for  Ramsay  was  too  honourable 
to  trifle  with  the  feelings  of  an  innocent  g^» 
Having  well  weighed  this  point,  he  then  calcu- 
lated the  probability  of  his  bemg  (fiscovered^ 
and  the  propriety  of  his  continuing  hb  atten- 
tions to  the  daughter  of  one  whom  he  wafr 
deceiving,  and  whose  political  opimons  were  at 
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such  vaziance  wilih  his  own — but  this  was  a 
point  on  which  he  could  come  to  no  decision* 
His  dnty  to  the  qaxtae  he  supported  would  not 
allow  him  to  quit  the  house — ^to  remain  in  the 
house  without  falling  in  love  was  impossible. 

Why  should  his  political  opinions  ever  be 
known  ?  and  why  should  not  Wilhelmina  be  of 

the  same  opinion  as  he  was  ?^-and  why 

Samsay  jfeU  asleep^  putting  these  questions  to. 
himself,  and  the  next  m(»ming  he  resolved  that 
things  should  take  their  chance. . 

It  was  about  a  fortnight  since  the  cutter  had 
left  for  England.  Ramsay  was  rather  impa- 
tient for  intell^nce,  but  the  cutter  had  not  yet 
returned.  Breakfast  had  been  over  some  time> 
Mynheer  Van  Erause  had  descended  to  his 
warehouses,  and  Ramsay  and  Wilhelmina  wene 
sitting  together  upon  one  of  the  sofas  in  the 
saloon,  both  redining  and  free  firom  that 
restraint  of  which  nothing  but  extreme  infi- 
macy  will  divest  you* 

"  And  so,  my  Wilhelmina,'^  said  Ramsay, 
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taking  up  I^er  hand^  which  lay  listless  at  her 
side,  and  playing  with  her  taper  fingers,  ^^  you 
really  think  William  of  Nassau  is  a  good  man 

^*  And  do  not  you,  Ramsay  Y^  repUed  WU- 
helmina,  surprised. 

"  However  I  may  rejoice  at  his  being  on  the 
throne  of  England,  I  doubt  whether  I  can 
justify  his  conduct  to  the  unfortunate  Kipg 
James ;  in  leaguing  against  his  own  father-in-t 
law  and  dispossessing  him  of  his  kingdom. 
Suppose  now,  Wilhelmina,  that  any  fortunate 
man  shoidd  become  one  day  your  husband : 
what  a  cruel — what  a  diabolical  conduct  it 
would  be  on  his  part — at  least,  so  it  appears  tp, 
me — if,  in  return  for  your  father  putting  him  in 
possession  of  perhaps  his  greatest  treasure  on 
earth,  he  were  to  seize  upon  all  your  father's 
property,  and  leave  him  a  beggar,  because  other 
pepple  were  to  invite  him  so  to  do/* 

^^  I  never  heard  it  placed  in  that  light  before^ 
Ramsay;  that  the  alliance  between  King  Wil- 
liam and  his  father-in-law  should  have  made 
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him  very  scrupulous^  I  grants  but  when  the 
happiness  of  a  nation  depended  upon  it,  ought 
not  a  person  in  William's  situation  to  waive  all 
minor  considerations  ?*^ 

^^  The  happiness  of  a  nation^  Wilhelmina  ? 
In  what  way  would  you  prove  that  so  much 
was  at  stake  ?** 

*'  Was  not  die  Protestant  religion  at  stake  ? 
Is  not  King  James  a  bigoted  Catholic  V^ 

*^  1  grant  that,  and  therefore  ought  not  to 
reign  over  a  Protestant  nation ;  but  if  you  ima- 
gine tihat  the  happiness  of  any  nation  depends 
upon  his  religion,  I  am  afraid  you  are  deceived, 
^ligion  has  been  made  the  excuse  for  inter- 
fering with  the  happiness  of  a  nation  whenever 
lio  better  excuse  could  be  brought  forward*;  but 
depend  upon  it,  the  mass  of  the  people  will' 
never  quarrel  about  religion  if  they  are  left 
4done,  and  their  interests  not  interfered  with. 
Had  King  James  not  committed  himself  in 
other  points,  he  might  have  worshipped  his 
Creator  in  any  form  he  thought  proper.    That 
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a  Protestant  king  was  all  that  was  neoessarj  to 
qmet  the  nation^  is  folly  disfKroved  by  the  pre* 
sent  state  of  the  country^  now  that  the  sceptre 
has  been^  for  some  years^  swayed  by  King 
William^  it  being,  at  this  moment,  in  a  state 
Tery  nearly  approadiing  to  rebdlion.'^ 

^^  But  is  not  that  occasioned  by  the  machi-* 
tofions  of  the  Jacobite  party^  who  are  pro- 
moting dissension  in  every  quarter  P  replied 
Wilhelmina. 

^^  I  grant  that  they  are  not  idle,'^  replied 
Bamsay ;  ^^  but  observe  the  state  of  bitter  va- 
ziance  between  William  and  the  House  of 
Commons,  which  represents  the  people  of  Eng- 
land. What  can  religion  hare  to  do  with  that? 
No,  Wilhelmina ;  although,  in  this  country 
-there  are  few  who  do  not  rejoice  at  their  king 
being  called  to  the  throne  of  England,  there  are 
many,  and  those  the  mostwise,in  that  country^ 
who  lament  it  quite  as  mudu^^ 

^^ButwhyseP 

'^  Because  mankind  are  governed  by  interest, 
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and  patriotism  is  little  more  than  a  cloak.  The 
benefits  to  this  country^  by  the  alliance  with 
England^  are  very  greats  especially  in  a  com- 
mercial  point  of  viev^  and  therefore  you  will 
find  no  want  of  patriots ;  but  to  Ei^^and  the 
ease  is  different;  it  is  not  her  interest  to  be 
inyolved  and  mixed  up  in  continental  wars  and 
dissensions^  wldch  must  now  inevitably  be  the 
case.  Depend  upon  it,  that  posterity  will  find 
that  England  will  have  paid  very  dear  for  a 
Protestant  king ;  religion  b  what  every  one  is 
willing  to  admit  the  propriety  and  necessity  of^ 
until  they  are  taxed  to  i)ay  for  it,  and  then  it  is 
astonishing  how  very  indifferent,  if  not  di»- 
gusted,  they  become  to  it.^' 

*^Why,  Ramsay,  one  would  never  imagine 
you  to  be  such  a  warm  partisan  of  the  present 
govemmenl^  as  I  believe  you  really  are,  to  hear 
you  talk  this  moming,^^  replied  Wilhelmina. 

^^  My  public  conduct,  as  belonging  to  a  party^ 
does  not  prevent  my  having  my  private  opinions. 
To  my  party,  I  am,  and  ever  will  be  sted&st; 
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but  knowing  ihe  world,  and  tlie  secret  spriagA 
of  most  people's  actions,  as  I  do,  yon  must  not 
bd  surprised  at  my  being  so  candid  with  you, 
WQhelmina*  Our  conversation,  I  bdiere^ 
commenced  upon  the  character  of  King  Wil* 
Earn ;  and  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  estimating 
kbe  two  characters  in  moral  worth,  I  would  inii* 
nitely  prefer  bmng  the  exiled  and  Catholic  James 
tbm  the  unnatural  and  crowned  King  WilUam  P 

^  Ton  will  say  next,  that  you  would  juil  tft 
soMi  be  a  Catfacdic  as  a  Protestant.'^ 

^  And  if  I  had  been  brought  up  in  the  tenetfii 
of  the  one  instead  of  the  other,  what  ^fifereneir 
would  it  have  made,  except  that  I  should  have 
acQieKed  to  the  creed  of  my  fore&thers,  ancl 
liave  worshipped  the  Almighty  after  th^ 
fiuhion,  form,  and  ceremonies  ?  And  aiie  not 
all  religions  good  if  they  be  sincere  ?-^-do  not 
they  all  tend  to  the  same  object,  and  hate  die 
siane  goal  in  view — that  of  gaining  heaven  } 
Would  you  not  prefer  a  good,  honest,  coosoien*^ 
tious  man,  were  he  a  Catholic,  to  a  jnean,  intrigu- 
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^^Moftt  oeitainly;  but  I  should  prefer  to  the 
jfuit  Catholic^  a  man  who  was  a  just  Pro^ 
testant/' 

^That  is  but  natural ;  but  recollect,  Wilhd^ 
lifeva,  you  have  se^i  and  heard^  as  yet^  but  one 
nde  of  the  question ;  and  if  I  speak  firedy  tq 
youy  it  is  only  to  give  you  the  advanti^e  of  my 
«zpfirience  £rom  having  mixed  with  the  world. 
I  am  true  to  my  party,  and,  as  a  men,  I  muat 
belong  to  a  party,  or  I  become  a  nonentity*  But 
w«re  I  in  a  condition  so  unshadded  thai  t 
nugiht  take  up  or  lay  down  my  <^inions  aa  I 
pleased^  without  loss  of  character — as  a  womaa 
may,  for  instance — so  little  do  I  care  for  partjt 
-^•''OO  well  balanced  do  I  know  the  right  and  tkoi 
wrong  to  be  on  both  sides — that  I  would^  to 
]deaae  one  I  loved^  at  once  yield  up  my  opinions; 
to  agree  with  l^r,  if  she  would  not  yield  up 
her's  to  agree  with  mine.^^ 

^Then  you  think  a  woman  mi|^t  do  soi 
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iStmt  IB  no  oomplnnrmt  to  tiie  mk^  Bamsay; 
for  it  is  as  much  as  to  assert  tfait  m  baye 
not  only  no  wdgfat  or  influence  in  the  ivofld^ 
bnt  also  diat  we  lui;ye  no  diaraoter  or  t^ 
bility.^^ 

^^Far  firom  it;  I  only  mean  to  say  that  wo- 
men do  not  generally  enter  anffidentiy  into 
politics  to  care  mudi  Cor  liiem;  they  generally 
imbibe  the  politics  of  those  they  live  wiiih^ 
without  fiirthor  examination^  and  that  ^  is  no 
disgraee'to  them  if  they  chaiq^e  them.  JBendes^ 
there  is  one  feeling  in  women  so  powerful  ma  to 
conquer  all  oAcii^  and  when  once  that  enters 
Hit  breast^  the  remainder  are  absorbed  or  be* 
CKMne  obedient  to  it.'^ 

*^  And  that  feeling  is '' 

^Lore^  Wilhelmina;  and  if  a  woman  hap- 
pens to  haye  been  bronj^  up  in  oa«  wsy  of 
thinking  by  her  parents^  when  she  transfiers  her 
affections  to  her  husband^  should  his  pefitios  be 
adverse,  she  wiU  soon  oomo  round  to  his 
gpiuiony  if  she  really  losves  him.'^ 
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^  I  Am  not  quite  so  sure  of  tfaiU,  Bamsaf/^ 

^  I  am  quite  sore  sbe  ougiit.  Pditics  a&d 
paorty  are  erer  a  subject  of  diqpute^  and  there- 
fore should  be  ai^ided  by  a  wi£e;  besides^  if  a 
woman  selects  one  as  her  husband,  her  guide 
and  counseSor  through  life,  one  whom  she 
swears  to  love,  hcmour,  cherish,  and  obey,  die 
gives  but  a  poor  proof  of  it,  if  she  does  not 
yield  up  h^  judgment  in  all  matters  more  p&- 
cuHariy  his  province/^ 

^  Tou  really  put  things  in  such  a  new  light, 
Ramsay,  that  I  hardly  know  how  to  aaswar 
you,  even  when  I  am  not  convinced.^^ 

^Because  you  hare  not  had  sufficient  time 
for  reflexion,  WilheLoiina;  but  wdgb  wdl, 
and  dwdl  upon  what  I  have  said,  and  then  you 
wiQ  eidier  acknowledge  tiiat  I  am  ng^  or  find 
aignments  to  prove  diat  I  am  wrong.  But  yo<i 
jfforaiBed  me  some  singing.  Let  me  lead  you 
into  die  musio*room.''^ 

We  have  introduced  this  conversation  be- 
tween Wilhehmna  and  Rmsay,  to  diow  not 
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only  trliat  inflttence  be  had  idready  gained  owr 
the  artless^  yet  intelligeM  giil^  but  also  the  iiwf 
by  ^hich  he  eonsiderately  prepared  her  fiMr  tiie 
acknowledgment  which  he  resolved  to  make  lo 
her  on  some  future  opportunity ;  for,  althoi^ 
Ramsay  cared  httle  for  deceiving  ii^e  father,  he 
would  not  have  married  the  daughter  niAout 
her  being  fully  aware  of  who  he  was*    These 
i5onversations  were  eonstantiiy  renewed,  as  if 
acdidentaDy,  by  Ramsay;  and  long  before  he 
had  talked  in  direct  terms  of  love,  he  had  fiiliy 
{Spared  her  for  it,  so  that  he  felt  she  would 
not  receive  a  very  severe  shock  vrben  he  threw 
off  the  mask,  even  when  she  discovered  thi^  he 
was^  a  Catholic,  and  opposed  to  her  faOierin 
rel^on  as  weU  as  in  politics.    The  fact  wu^ 
that  Ramsay,  at  first,  was  as  mudi  attracted  by 
her  wealth  as  by  her  personal  charms ;.bii^. 
like  many  other  men,  as  his  love  increased,  so 
did  he   gradually  become  indifferent  to  her 
W6idth,  and  he  was  determined  to  win  her  for 
his  wife  in  spite  of  all  obstacles^  and  even  if  |^ 
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ber  off  withiout  the  paternal  comeiit. , 

Had  it  been  requisite^  it  is  not  certain  wbe* 

tiier  Bamaay  migbt  not  bave  been  persuaded  to 

Ittve  abtadoned  his  party^  so  infatuated  had  bo 

.at last  beoojue  with  the  really  fescinating  WiVr 

belnuna* 

'  But  Ramaay  was  interrupted  in  the  nuddleo£ 
one  of  his  most  favourite  songa^  by  old  Koops^ 
who  informed  him  that  the  lieutenant  of  the 
cotter  was  waiting  for  him  in  his  room,  Apo« 
logisb^  for  the  necessary  absence^  Bains^yr 
qokted  the  musio-room^  and  hastened  to  me^t, 
Yandlypeiken.  ., 

Mr«  Vanalyperken  had  received  his  onlers  to, 
ratnm  to  the  Hague  a  few  days  after  the  M^fl^i 
be  had  received  from  the  nasal  organ  o£  ^p. 
coffporaL  In  pursuance  of  his  instrup^oi;^ - 
fipom  Rai»say>  he  had  not  failed  to  open  aU,  thf;; 
government  despatches^  and  esctract  their  con- 
tents. He  had  also  brought  over  letters  firoiiv 
Ramsay's  adherents.  ...       .  m 
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^  Yeu  ave  sure  Aese  eiiritctB  ave  qoite  <Mr- 
rectV*  said  Banuay^  after  he  had  read  t^emotvQ*. 

^  Ctaite  ao)  «ir^^  replied  Vanslyperkeii^ 

^And  yoa  have  been  caarefiil  to  seal  die 
letters  again^  so  as  to  avoid  suspicion }" 

^Does  not  my  Ufe  depend  upon  it,  Mr. 


^  Very  true,  and  also  Upon  your  fidelity  to 
us.  Here's  your  money.  Let  jne  know  when 
you  sail^  and  oome  for  orders.^ 

Tanslyperkoi  then  took  hb  bag  of  money^ 
made  his  bow^  and  departed^  and  Bamsay 
commenced  reading  oyer  the  letters  reoeivod 
from  his  friends.  Mynheer  Van  Krause  (A- 
•erved  yansl3rperken  as  he  was  leaving  the 
IiOQse^  and  immediately  hastened  to  Ramsay^s 
room  to  inquire  the  news.  A  portion  of  tlie 
ccmtoits  of  the  despatches  were  made  known  to 
him,  and  the  syndic  was  very  soon  aftetvwmis 
8e«i  to  walk  out,  leaving  his  people  to  raaxk 
and  tally  the  bdes  whidi  were  hcMsting  out  from 
a  vessd  in  the  canal.     Hie  fiict  was^  that 
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Mynheer  Van  Knose  wm  bo  aaoioiie  to  get 
ni  of  his  secret^  Aat  lie  ooaM  not  contain 
himself  any  loi^er^  amd  bad  set  off  to  comi9n« 
Bicate  to  one  of  the  anthoritiea  what  he  had 
obtained. 

^  But  from  whence  did  yon  receWe  this  in- 
tdligence^  Mynheer  Krause,^  demanded  ^be 
other.  ^  The  despatches  have  not  yet  been 
opened;  we  are  waiting  for  Mynheer  Van 
Wejen.  I  suppose  we  shall  learn  something 
there.  Ton  knew  all  before  we  did^  when  the 
cotter  arrived  last  time.  Yon  mnsthacTe  some 
important  friends  at  the  Knglish  court,  Mynheer 
Tan  Krause/^ 

Here  Mynheer  Erause  nodded  his  head^  and 
looked  very  knowings  and  ahortiy  aCkorwaids 
took  his  leave. 

But  this  particular  friend  of  Mynheer  Kraose 
was  also  his  particular  enemy.  Kranse  had 
lately  imparted  secrets  which  were  supposed  to 
be  known  and  entrusted  to  none  but  those  m 
the  entire  oonfideace  of  the  govonmient.    How 
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cottU .  be  hne  obtained  tb^oa  wI^m.  hy  tb0 
tcoachery  of  MB»e  one « at  bone;  ai^d  ivi^ 
abonld  Mynbcer  Knttse,  wbo  was  not  truato^ 
b J  the  goyemme&t  theve^  notwithi^WHting  hm 
high  ciyil  office,  because  be  was  known  to  be 
unsafe,  be  trusted  by  some  one  at  home^  unless 
it  were  for  treacherous  purposes  ?  So  aigiiad 
Mr.  Krause's  most  particular  friend^ ,  wbo 
thought  it  juroper  to  make  known  his  (^ixMBS : 
on  the  subjeet,  and  to  submit  to  the  other  aiH 
thorities  whether  this  was  not  a  tail  subject  fiir 
representation  in  their  next  despatches  to  Sx^* 
land;  and  in  consequence  of  his  suggestion^ 
the  representation  was  duly  made.  Mynheer 
Krause  was  not  the  first  person  whose  tongue 
had  got  him  into  difficulties. 

So  soon  as  Vanslyperken  had  delivered  his 
despatches  to  Ramsay,  he  proceeded  to  the 
widow  Vandersloosh,  when,  as  usual,  he  waa 
received  with  every  apparent  mark  of  cordial 
welcome,  v(qh  again  installed  on  the  little  sofe, 
and  again  drank  the  beer  of  the  widow's  own 
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bifiewing,  and  was  pennitted  to  take  her  fiitliand* 
Babette  mquired  after  the  eorporal^  and^  vfaen 
raSIied  by  ^tut  lieutenant,  ajqpeared  to  bhtth,  and 
turned  her  head  away.  The  widow  alao  assisted 
in  the  play^  and  declared  that  it  should  be  a 
match^  and  that  Babette  and  herself  should  be 
manrbd  on  the  same  day.  As  the  evening  drew 
n^h^  Vanslyperken  took  his  leave,  and  went  on 
board,  givii^  permission  to  the  corporal  to  go 
on  shore,  and  very  soon  the  corporal  was  kb* 
stalled  in  his  place. 
This  is  a  sad  world  of  treachery  and  deceit. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

la  which  the  agency  of  a  red-herring  it  again  intvoduoed 
into  our  wonderful  history. 

Wb  are  somewhat  inclined  to  moralise.  We 
did  not  intend  to  write  this  day.  On  the  con- 
trary^ we  had  arranged  for  a  party  of  pleasure 
and  relaxation^  in  which  the  heels,  and  every 
other  portion  of  the  body  upwards,  except  the 
brain,  were  to  be  employed,  and  that  was  to 
have  a  respite.  The  morning  was  fair,  and  we 
promised  ourselves  amusement,  but  we  were 
deceived,  and  we  returned  to  our  task,  as  the 
rain  poured  down  in  torrents,  washing  the  dirty 
hce  of  mother  earth.  Yes,  deceived ;  and  here 
we  cannot  help  observing,  that  this  history  of 
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onn  is  a  very  true  picture  of  human  life — for 
what  a  oomplicalion  of  treachery  does  it  not 
involye ! 

Smallbones  is  deceiving  his  master^  Mr.  Vaa^ 
filyperken — ^the  corporal  is  deceiving  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken — ^the  widow  is  deceiving  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken^  so  is  Babette,  and  the  whole  crew  of 
the  Tungfirau.  Ramsay  is  deceiving  his  host 
and  his  mistress.  All  the  Jacobites,  in  a  mass, 
are  plotting  against  and  deceiving  the  govern- 
menty  and  as  for  Mr.  Yanslyperken^  as  it  will 
soon  i^pear,  he  is  deceiving  everybody,  and 
will  ultimately  deceive  himself.  The  <»Dly 
honest  party  in  the  whde  history  is  the  one 
most  hated,  as  generally  is  the  case  in  iim 
world — I  mean  Snadeyyow,  There  is  no 
deceit  about  him^  and  therefore,  par  erce^/enc^ 
he  is  fairly  entitled  to  be  the  hero  of,  and  to 
^ve  his  name  to,  the  work.  The  next  most 
honest  party  in  the  book  is  Wilhehnina ;  all 
ihe  other  women,  except  Mttle  liUy,  are  cheats 
and  impostors — and  Lilly  is  too  young;  our 
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rettderi.nmy>  thefltefor^)  be  pleased  to  consider 

Stuffleyyow  and  Wilhelmina  as  the  hero  and  the 

heriune  of  the  tale^  and  then  it  will  leave  one 

(mrious  feature  in  it^  the  principals  will  not  only 

not  be  united,  but  the  tale  will  wind  up  without 

their  ever  seeing  each  other.    J  lions  en  avant.  ' 

But  of  all  the  treachery  practised  by  all  fli0 

parties^  it  certainly  appears  to   us  that  the 

trttaohery  of  the  widow  was  the  most  odious  and 

^abolieal.     She  was    like    a  bloated  spider; 

shywly  entwining  those  threads  for  her  victim 

wliith  were  to  entrap  him  to  his  destrudidii^ 

for  she  had  vowed  that  she  never  would  again 

be  led  to  tbe  hymeneal  altar  until  Mr.  Vta- 

slypdrlcen  was  hanged.     Perhaps,  the  widoW' 

TendersloCMsh  was  in  a  hurry  to  be  married,  at' 

least,  by  her  activity,  it  would  so  appear^— but^ 

let  OS  not  an^ipate.  ' 

The  little  sofa  was  fortunately  like  its  ^bioild^ 

stTQi^  hfi  a  cob>  01^  it  never  oould  have'bom^ 

the  weight  of  two  such  lovers  as  the  Wid(W^ 

A^dersloosh  wd  die  O>rporai  Vsoi  6p9ttet; 
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t|bere  they  Bat,  ske  ra<tiant  wiib  lore  and  beer^ 
he.  with  jditto;  their  sides  loeti  fi>r  tiw  sola 
exactly  took  them  both  in^  without  an  inch  to 
9|mre;  their  hands  met,  their  eyes  met^  and 
whenever  one  raised  the  glass^  the  other  was  on 
the  alert^  and  their  glasses  met  and  jingled — a 
more  practical  specimen  of  hob  and  nob  was 
never  witnessed.  There  was  but  one  thing: 
wanting  to  complete  their  happiness^  which^ 
unlike  other  people's,  did  not  hang  upon  a 
thready  but  something  much  stronger,  it  hung 
upon  a  cord;  the  cord  which  was  to  hang  Mr^^ 
Yanslyperken. 

A^d  BOW  the  widow,  like  the  tiuree  &te8: 
rolled  into  one,  is  weaving  the  woof,  and^  in 
good  Dutch,  is  pouring  into  the  attentive  esc  of 
the  corporal  her  hopes  and  fears,  her  suimiae^^ 
her  wishes,  her  anticipations,  and  her  desires-**-* 
and.  he  imbibes  them  all  greedily,  washing 
them  d^wn  with  the  beer  of  the  Widow's  own 
bsewing. 

'^He  has  not  been  to  the  house  opposite' 
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these  two  last  armals/^  said  the  widow^  ^^  that 
is  certain ;  for  Babette  and  I  haye  been  on  the 
vatbh.  There  Tras  hanging  mattor  there* 
Now  I  won^t  believe  but  that  he  must  go  some- 
where ;  he  carries  his  letters^  and  takes  his  gold 
as  before,  depend  upon  it.  Tes^  and  I  wifl 
find  it  out.  Tes,  yes^  Mr.  V anslyperken,  we 
will  see  who  is  the  ^cutest — ^you  or  the  widow 
Vanderslooah.^^ 

^^  Mein  Grott,  yes  P^  rejdied  the  corporaL 
^  Now  he  landed  a  passenger  last  time^ 
which  he  called  a  king's  messenger,  and  I  am 
as  sure  as  I  sit  here  that  he  was  no  king's  mes^ 
senger,  unless  he  was  one  of  King  Jameses  as 
was ;  for  look  you,  Corpcmd  Van  Spitter^  do 
you  suppose  that  King  William  would  employ 
an  Engliafaman,  as  you  say  he  was;,  for  a  mea* 
senger,  when  a  Dutchman  was  to  be  had  for 
love  or  money?**  * 

^  No,  no,  we  must  find  out  where  he  goes 
to.  I  will  have  some  one  on  the  look  out  when 
yon  come  again,  and  th^a  set  Babetle  on  tbe 
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WBtdi;  she  diall  track  bim  up  to  the  den  of 
his  treacherjr.  Tes^  yes^  Mr.  Yanslypeiksxi, 
we  will  see  who  gaans  the  day^  you  or  the 
widow  Vandersloosh/^ 

^^Mein  GbttI  yes/^rej^ed  the  coiporaL 
^^And  now^    corporal^  IVe  been   thinking 
over  all  this  ever  since  yoinr  absence^  and  all 
yon  have  told  me  about  his  cowardly  attenq>ts 
upon  that  poor  boy^s  life^  and  his  still  greater 
oowardice  in  believing  such  staff  as  you  have 
made  him   believe  about  the  lad  not  being 
injured  by  mortal  man.     Staff  and  nonsense ! 
the  lad  is  but  a  lad.^^ 
^^  Mein  6ott !  yes/^  said  the  corporaL 
^  And  now^  corporal^  I^  teU  you  something 
ehe^  whidi  is^  that  you  and  the  Tungfiraus  ar& 
just  as  great  fools  as  Mynheer  Yanslyperke%  in 
believing  all  that  staff  and  nonsense  about  the 
dog.    The  dog  is  but  a  dog.** 

This  was  rather  a  trial  to  ihe  corporal^s  po- 
liteness; to  deny  what  the  widow  said^  might 
displease^  and^  as  he  firmly  believed  otherwise^ 
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he  was  put  to  a  nonplus ;  but  the  widow  looked 
him  fuU  in  the  face^  expecting  assent,  so  at  last 
the  corporal  drawled  out,  *^Mein  Gott!  yes-'-^^ 
tog  is  but  a  tog/^ 

The  widow  was  satisfied^  and  not  perceiring 
the  nice  distinction,  continued* 

^^  Well,  then,  corporal^  as  a  lad  is  but  a  lad> 
and  a  dog  is  but  a  d(^,  I  have  been  setting  m^ 
wits  to  work  about  getting  the  rasoidly  traitor 
in  my  power.  I  mean  to  pretend  to  take  eymrf 
interest  in  him,  and  to  get  all  his  secrets,  and 
then,  when  he  tells  me  that  Smallboiies  cannot 
be  hurt  by  mortal  man,  I  shall  say  he  can  by 
woman,  at  all  events;  and  then  I  shall  mdce 
a  proposition,  which  he'll  accept  fast  enoiq[h^ 
and  then  1^1  have  mote  hanging  matter  for 
him,  besides  getting  rid  of  the  cur«  Yes^  yes^ 
Mr.  Vanslyperken,  match  a  woman  if  you  can* 
We'll  see  if  your  dog  is  to  take  possession  of 
my  bed-room  again*'' 

^^Mein  Gott!  yea^^  replied  the  eorporal 
again* 
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«And  now  ITl  tell  you  what  ITl  do,  Mr. 
Corporal;  I  wiU  prepare  it  mysdf;  and^  then^ 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  shall  have  it  grilled  for  his 
breakfast^  and  then  he  shall  not  eat  it,  but 
leave  it  for  Smallbones,  and  then  Smallbones 
shall  pretend  to  eat  it,  but  put  it  in  his  pocket, 
and  then  (for  it  won't  do  to  do  it  on  board,  or 
he^  find  out  that  the  lad  has  given  it  to  the 
dog)  he  shall  bring  it  on  shore,  and  give  it  to 
Ibe  dog  here  in  the  yard,  so  that  he  shall  kill 
the  dog  himself,  by  wishing  to  kill  others. 
Do  you  understand,  corporal  ?'' 

^^  Mein  Gott !  yes,  I  understand  what  you 
say;  but  what  is  it  that  you  are  to  pre- 
pare ?'' 

"  What  ?  why,  a  red-herring  to  be  sure.*' 

^^  But  how  will  a  red-herring  kill  a  body  or  a 
dog?'' 

^*  Lord,  corporal,  how  stajnd  you  are ;  I'm 
to  put  arsenic  in." 

^^Yes;  but  you  left  tliat  out  till  now." 

VOL.  II.  o 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


too  SNARLEYYOW. 

^^  Did  I?  well^  that  was  an  oversight;  but 
];u>w>  corporal^  you  understand  it  all  ?'' 

^  Mein  Gott !  yes ;  but  if  the  lad  does  not 
die,  what  will  he  think  y 

^^  Think!  that  he  can  take  poison  like  pea- 
soup,  without  injury,  and  that  neither  man  nor 
woman  can  take  his  life;  be  afmd  of  the  lad, 
and  leaye  him  aUme.^ 

^^  Mein  Gott !  yes,^'  replied  the  rath^ 
obtuse  corporal,  who  now  understood  the 
whole  plot. 

Such  was  the  snare  laid  for  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken  by  the  treacherous  widow ;  and  before  the 
cutter  sailed,  it  was  put  in  execution*  She 
received  the  lieutenant  now  as  an  accepted 
lover,  allowed  him  to  talk  of  the  day,  wormed 
QUt  of  him  all  his  secrets  except  that  of  his 
treason,  abused  Smallbones,  and  acknowledged 
that  she  had  been  too  hasty  about  the  dog, 
which  she  woidd  be  very  happy  to  see  ob 
shore.    Vanslyperken  oould  hardly  believe  his 
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senses— the  widow  for^ve  Snarleyyow,  and 
all  for  bis  sake^  he  was  delighted^  enchanted^ 
threw  himself  at  her  feet^  and  vowed  eternal 
gratitude  with  his  hps — ^but  vengeance  in  his 
heart 

Oh !  Mr.  Vandyperken^  3rou  deserved  to  be 
deceived. 

The  dislike  expressed  by  the  widow  against 
Smallbones  was  also  very  agreeable  to  the 
Bentenant,  and  he  made  her  his  confidant^ 
stating  what  the  corporal  had  told  him  restive 
to  the  appearance  of  Smallbones  when  he  was 
adrift. 

'^Well  then^  lieutenant/'  said  the  widow, 
^  if  mortal  man  can't  hurt  him,  mortal  womam 
may ;  and  for  my  love  for  you  I  will  prepare 
what  will  rid  you  of  him.  But,  Vanslyperken, 
YecoUect  there's  nothing  I  woidd  not  do  for 
you;  but  if  it  were  found  out — O  dear!  O 
dearP 

The  widow  then  informed  him  that  sha 
would  prepare  a  red-herring  with  arsenic,  which 

02 
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he  should  take  on  board,  and  order  SmaUbones 
to  grill  for  his  breakfast;  that  he  was  to  pre- 
tend not  to  be  well,  and  to  allow  it  to  be  taken 
away  by  the  lad,  who  would,  of  course,  eat  it 
Cast  enough. 

*^  Excellent  !'*  Yeplied  Vanslyperken,  who 
felt  not  only  that  he  shoidd  get  rid  of  Small- 
bones,  but  have  the  widow  in  his  power. 
^^  Dearest  widow,  how  can  I  be  sufficiently 
grateful?  Oh!  how  kind,  how  amiable  you 
are  P*  continued  Vanslyperken,  mumbling  her 
£Eit  fingers,  which  the  widow  abandoned  to  him 
without  reserve. 

Who  would  have  beUered  that,  between 
these  two,  there  existed  a  deadly  hatred  ?  We 
might  imagine  such  a  thing  to  take  place  in 
the  refinement  and  artificial  air  of  a  court,  but 
not  in  a  Dutch  Lust  Haus  at  Amsterdam. 
That  evening,  before  his  departure,  did  the 
widow  present  her  swain  with  the  fatal  herring; 
and  the  swain  received  it  with  as  many  marks 
of  gratitude  and  respect,  as  some  knight  in 
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ancient  times  v^ovld  have  8how^  when  pre* 
seated  mth  some  magical  gift  by  bis  fitvonring 
genius. 

The  red-herring  itself  was  but  a  red-herring, 
but  the  charm  consisted  in  the  two-pennyworth 
of  arsenic 

The  next  morning  Vanslyperken  did  not  &al 
to  order  the  red-herring  for  his  breakfast^  but 
took  good  care  not  to  eat  it. 

Smallbones  who  had  been  duly  apprized  of 
the  whole  plan^  asked  his  master^  as  he  cleared 
away^  whether  he  should  keep  the  red-herring 
fcMT  the  next  day;  but  Mr.  Vanslyperken  very 
graciously  informed  him  that  he  might  eat  it 
himself.  About  an  hour  afterwards  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken went  on  shore,  taking  with  him,  for 
the  first  time,  Snarleyyow,  and  desiring  Small- 
bones  to  come  with  him,  with  a  bag  of  biscuit 
for  the  widow.  This  plan  had  been  proposed 
by  the  widow,  as  Smallbones  might  be  sup- 
posed to  have  eaten  something  on  shore. 
Smallbones  took  as  good  care  as  his  master 

o3 
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i^t  to  eat  the  herrings  but  put  it  in  his  pocket 
as  a  bonne  bouche  for  Snarleyyow.  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken^  as  they  pulled  on  shore^  thought 
that  the  lad  smdt  very  stroiifg  of  herring,  aQ4 
this  satisfied  him  that  he  had  eaten  it ;  but  to 
make  more  sure,  lie  exclaimed^  ^^  Confound  it, 
how  you  smell  of  red-herring  !*' 

^^  That's  all  along  of  having  eaten  one,  air,'^ 
replied  Smallbones,  grinning. 

*^  You'll  grin  in  another  way  before  an  hour 
is  over,''  thought  his  master. 

The  lieutenant,  the  dog,  and  the  biscuit, 
were  all  graciously  received. 

*^  Has  he  eaten  it  ?*'  inquired  the  widow. 

*^  Yes,''  replied  Vanslyperken,  with  a  iukL 
^*  Empty  the  bag,  and  I  will  send  him  on 
board  again." 

*^  Not  yet,  not  yet — ^give  him  half  an  hour  to 
saunter,  it  will  be  better.  That  poor  dog  of 
yours  must  want  a  little  grass,"  said  the  widowi 
^^  always  being  on  board.  Let  him  run  a  Httle 
in  the  yard,  he  will  find  plenty  th^re." 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNAHLEYYOWi  495 

.  The  obedient  lieutenant  opened  the  back- 
dobr^  and  Snarleyyow,  who  had  not  forgotten 
either  the  widow  or  Babette^  went  out  of  hi)s 
own  accord.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  looked  to  as- 
certain if  the  yard-door,  which  led  f o  the  street^ 
was  fast,  and  then  returned,  shutting  the  back- 
door after  him. 

Smallbones  was  waiting  at  the  porch  as 
usuaL 

^  Babette,'*  cried  the  widow,  ^  mind  you 
don't  open  the  yard-door  and  let  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken's  dog  out.    Do  you  hear  ?'* 

Smallbones,  who  understood  this  as  the 
signal,  immediately  slipped  round,  opened  the 
yard-door,  took  the  herring  out  of  his  pocket, 
and  threw  it^to  Snarleyyow.  The  dog  came  to 
it,  smelt  it,  seized  it,  and  walked  off,  with  his 
ears  and  tail  up,  to  the  sunny  side  of  the  yard, 
intending  to  have  a  good  meal;  and  Small- 
bones, who  was  afraid  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
eatching  him  in  the  tact,  came  out  of  the  yard, 
and  hastened  to  his  former  post  at  the  porch. 
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He  caught  Babette's  eye,  coming  down  sttirs^ 
and  winked  and  smiled.  Babctte  walked  inta 
tiie  room^  caogfat  At  eye  of  tihe  mistresa^  and 
winked  and  smiled.  Upon  wUch^  the  widow 
ordered  Babette  to  empty  the  bread-bag  and 
give  it  to  Smallbonea,  to  take  on  board,— ^on 
order  repeated  by  Vanslyperken*  B^ore  he 
vatomed  to  die  boat,  Smallbones  again  passed 
round  to  the  yard-door.  Snarleyyow  was  ther% 
hat  no  mgas  of  the  red-herring.  ^  He's  a  eaten 
it  all,  by  gum,''  said  Smallbones,  grinning,  and 
walking  away  to  the  boat,  with  the  bread-bi^ 
over  his  shoxilder.  As  soon  as  he  had  arrived 
on  board,  the  lad  communicated  the  fact  to 
the  crew  of  the  Yungfrau,  whose  spirits  were 
raised  by  the  intelligence,  with  the  exception 
still  of  old  Coble^  who  shook  his  head,  and 
declared,  ^^  It  was  two-pence  and  a  red*h»ring 
thrown  away." 

Mr.  Vansl3rperken  returned  on  board  in  the 
afternoon,  fiilly  expecting  to  hear  of  SmalU 
bones  being  very  ilL    He  was  surprised  that 
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the  man  in  the  boat  did  not  tell  him^  and  he 
asked  them  carelessly  if  there  was  any  thing 
new  on  boards  but  received  a  reply  in  the 
negative.  When  he  came  on  boards  followed 
by  Snarleyyow,  the  eyes  of  the  crew  were 
directed  towards  the  dog^  to  see  how  he 
looked ;  but  he  appeared  just  as  lively  and  as 
cross-grained  as  ever,  and  they  aU  shook  their 
heads. 

Vanslyperken  sent  for  Smallbones,  and 
looked  him  hard  in  the  &ce.  ^^  Ar'n't  you 
wellP  inquired  he. 

*^  Well,  sir  P'  replied  Smallbones :  ^^Mabit 
of  a  twinge  in  my  stummick,  this  morning,  but 
it's  aU  gone  oflF  now/' 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  waited  the  whole  day  for 
Smallbones  to  die,  but  he  did  not.  The  crew 
of  the  vessel  wsdted  the  whole  day  for  the  cur 
to  die,  but  he  did  not.  What  inference  could 
be  drawn.  The  crew  made  up  their  minds  that 
the  dog  was  supernatural;  and  old  Coble  told 
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them  that  he  told  them  so.  Mn  Vanslypaiceift 
made  up  his  mind  that  Smallbones  was  siiqper* 
natural,  and  the  corporal  shook  his  head,  and 
told  him  that  he  told  him  so. 

The  reason  why  Snarleyyow  did  not  die  was 
gimply  this,  that  he  did  not  eat  the  red-herring. 
He  had  just  laid  it  between  his  paws,  and  was 
about  to  conmience,  when  Smallbones,  having 
left  the  yard-door  "open  in  his  hurry,  the  dog 
was  perceived  by  a  dog  bigger  than  he,  who 
happened  to  pass  that  way,  ^nd  who  pounced 
upon  Snarleyyow,  trampling  him  over  and  over, 
and  walked  off  with  the  red-herring,  which  he 
had  better  have  left  alone,  as  ha  was  found 
dead  the  next  morning. 

The  widow  heard,  both  firom  the  corporal  and 
Yanslyperken,  the  failure  of  both  their  prpjects. 
That  Smallbones  was  not  poisoned  she  was  not 
surprised  to  hear,  but  she  took  care  to  agree 
with  Yanslyperken  that  aU  attempts  upon  him 
were  useless ;  but  that  the  dog  still  lived  was 
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indeed  a  matter  of  surprise^  and  the  widow 
became  a  convert  to  the  corporal's  opinion  that 
the  dog  was  not  to  be  destroyed. 

**  A  whole  two-pennyworth  of  arsenic !  Ba- 
bette^  only  think  what  a  cur  it  must  be  1^  And 
Babette,  as  well  as  her  mistress^  lifted  up  her 
hands  in  amazement,  exclaiming,  ^^  What  a  cur 
indeed  P' 


END   OF  VOLUME   IT. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  although  at  fault,  comes  in 
for  the  brush. 

Vanslyperken  having  obtained  his  des- 
patches from  the  States  General^  called  at  the 
house  of  Mynheer  Krause^  and  received  the 
letters  of  Ramsay^  then^  once  more^  the  cutter's 
head  was  turned  towards  England. 

It  may  be  as  well  to  remind  the  reader^  that 
it  was  in  the  month  of  January^  sixteen  hun- 
dred and  ninety-nine^  that  we  first  introduced 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  and  his  contemporaries  to 
his  notice,  and  that  all  the  important  events^ 

VOL.  III.  B 
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which  we  have  recorded^  have  taken  pkuse  be- 
tween that  date  and  the  month  of  May^  which 
is  now  arrived.  We  think^  indeed^  that  the 
peculiar  merit  of  this  work  is  its  remarkable 
unity  of  time  and  place;  for^  be  it  observed^ 
we  intend  to  finish  it  long  before  the  year  is 
out^  and  our  wholes  scene  is^  it  may  be  said^ 
laid  in  the  channel^  or  between  the  channel 
and  the  Texel,  which^  considering  it  is  an 
historical  novel,  is  remarkable*  Ezamme 
other  productions  of  this  nature,  fomided  xipon 
historical  facts,  like  our  own,  and  observe  the 
difference.  Read  Scott,  Bulw^,  James,  or 
Grattan,  read  their  historical  novds,  and  ob- 
serve how  they  fly  about  firom  country  to  ooun- 
try,  and  from  dime  to  clime*  As  the  Scythians 
said  to  Alexander,  their  right  arm  extends  to 
the  east,  and  their  left  to  tiie  west,  and  the 
world  can  hardly  contain  them*  And^over  how 
many  years.do  they  extend  their  pages  ^  whUe 
our  bantUng  is  produced  in  die  regular  nine 
ponths,  being  die  exact  period  of  time  which 
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is  reqmTed  for  my  three  yohimet.  It  musty 
therefore^  be  allowed  that  in  miity  of  time,  and 
place,  and  design,  and  adherence  to  facts,  onr 
historical  novel  is  unique. 

We  said  that  it  was  the  month  of  Ma^ — not 
May  coming  in  as  she  does  sometimes  in  her 
taprice,  pouting,  and  out  of  humour — ^but  May 
aU  in  smiles,  llie  weather  was  warm,  and  the 
sea  was  smooth,  and  the  men  of  the  cutter  had 
stowed  away  their  pea-jackets,  and  had  pulled 
ioS  their  fishermen's  boots,  and  had  substituted 
shoes.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  did  not  often  appear 
on  deck  during  Ae  passage.  He  was  very  busy 
down  below,  and  spread  a  piece  of  bimting 
across  the  skylight,  so  that  no  one  could  look 
down  and  see  what  he  was  about,  and  the 
cabin-door  was  ahnost  always  locked.  What 
could  Mr.  Vanslyperken  be  about?  No  one 
•knew  but  Snarieyyow,  and  Snarkyyow  could 
not  or  would  not  tell. 

The  cutter  anchored  in  bw  old  berth,  and 
Vanslyperken,  as  usual^  went  on  sh<H«,  with 
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his  double  set  of  despatches^  which  were  duly 
delivered;  and  then  Mr.  Vanslyperken  went 
up  the  main  street^  and  turned  into  a  jeweller's 
shop.  What  could  Mr.  Vanslyperken  do  there  ? 
Surely  it  was  to  purchase  something  for  the 
widow  Vandersloosh — a  necklace  or  pair  of 
ear-rings.  No^  it  was  not  with  that  intention ; 
but  nevertheless,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  remained 
there  for  a  long  while,  and  then  was  seen  to 
depart.  Seen  by  whom?  By  Moggy  Salis- 
bury, who  had  observed  his  entering,  and  who 
could  not  imagine  why;  she,  however,  said 
nothing,  but  she  marked  the  shop,  and  walked 
away. 

The  next  day,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  went  oh 
shore,  to  put  into  his  mother's  charge  the 
money  which  he  had  received  from  Ramsay, 
and  narrated  all  that  had  passed — ^how  Small- 
bones  had  swallowed  two-pennyworth  of  arsenic 
with  no  more  effect  upon  him  than  one  twinge 
in  his  stomach,  and  how  he  now  fully  believed 
that  nothing  would  kill  the  boy. 
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^' Pshaw!  child — ^phut! — ^nonsense! — ^notiiing 
kill  him? — ^had  he  been  in  my  hands^  old  as 
they  are,  and  shaking  as  they  do,  he  would  not 
have  lived;  no,  no — ^nobody  escapes  me  when 
I  am  detennined.  WeHl  talk  about  that,  but 
not  now,  Cornelius;  the  weather  has  turned 
warm  at  last,  and  there  is  no  need  of  fire.  Go, 
child,  the  money  is  locked  up  safe,  and  I  have 
my  mood  upon  me — I  may  even  do  you  a 
mischief 

Vanslyperken,  who  knew  that  it  was  useless 
to  remain  after  this  hint,  walked  off  and  re- 
turned on  board.  As  he  pulled  off,  he  passed 
a  boat,  apparently  cofhing  firom  the  cutter, 
with  Moggy  Salisbury  sitting  in  the  stem- 
sheets.  She  waved  her  hand  at  him,  ancT 
laughed  ironically. 

'^  Impudent  hussy  !^^  thought  Vanslyperken, 
as  she  passed,  but  he  dared  not  say  a  word. 
He  turned  pale  with  rage,  and  turned  his  head 
away;  but  little  did  he  imagine,  at  the  time, 
what  great  cause  he  had  of  indignation.    Moggy 
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had  been  three  hours  on  board  of  die  cutter 
talking  with  the  men^  but  mtxre  particalariy- 
wiih  SmaUbones  and  the  corporal^  with  whiok 
two  she  had  been  in  earnest  conference  for  ihe 
first  hour  that  Bhe  was  on  board. 

Moggy^s  animoshy  to  Vanslyperken  is  well 
known^  and  she  ridiculed  the  idea  of  Snaitejr* 
yow  being  anything  more  than  an  uncommon 
lucky  dog  in  escaping  so  often.  SmaUbones. 
was  of  her  opinion^  and  again  declared  his  in- 
tention of  doing  the  dog  a  mischief  as  soon  as 
he  could.  Moggy^  itfter  her  conference  with 
these  two^  mixed  with  the  nbipfs  company^ 
with  whom  she  had  always  been  a  fevourite, 
and  the  corporal  proceeded  to  superintend  the 
Cutting  up  and  the  distribution  of  the  firesh  beef 
which  had  that  morning  come  on  board. 

The  beef  block  was  on  the  forecastle^  where 
the  major  part  of  the  crew^  with  Moggy^  wfare 
assembled;  Snarleyyow  had  always  attended 
tiie  corporal  on  these  occasions^  and  was  ^tOl- 
the  best  of  friends  with  him;  for  somehow  or 
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anodier^  the  dog  had  not  seemed  to  coAaider 
tbe  corporal  a  party  to  his  brains  being  knodced^ 
out,  but  had  put  it  all  dovm  to  his  natural 
enemy^  Smallbcmes.  The  dog  was,  as  nsnal, 
standing  by  the  block  close  to  the  corporal^  and 
piddngnp  the  firagments  of  beef  which  dropped 
fnrm  the  chopper. 

^'I  Yowed  by  gnni^  that  Fd  have  that  ere 
dog's  tail  off/'  observed  Smallbones;  ^  and  if 
no  one  inll  peachy  off  it  shall  go  now.  And 
who  cares  ?  If  I  can't  a  kill  him  dead,  PII  get 
rid  of  him  by  bits.  There's  one  eye  out  already, 
and  now  I've  a  mind  for  his  tail.  Corporal,  lend 
me  the  cleaver.^ 

*^  Bravo,  Smallbones,  we  wont  peach — ^not 
one  of  us.^ 

"Pm  not  sure  of  that,"  replied  Moggy; 
^some  vrim%  I  kno^fir;  but  there  are  others 
who  may,  and  then  Smallbones  will  be  keel« 
hauled  as  sure  as  &te,  and  Vanslyperken  wiU 
have  right  on  his  side.     No,  no,  Smallbonet 
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— you  must  not  do  it.>  Give  me  the  deanrery 
corporal^  Pll  do  it ;  and  any  one  may  tell  him 
who  pleases^  when  he  comes  on  board.  I  don't 
care  for  hun — and  he  knows  it,  corporal  Hand 
me  the  cleaver/' 

^Thafs  right,  let  Moggy  do  k,''  said  the 
seamen. 

The  corporal  turned  the  dog  round,  so  as  to 
leave  his  tail  on  the  block,  and  fed  him  with 
small  pieces  of  meat,  to  keep  him  in  die  same: 
position. 

*^Are  you  all  ready.  Moggy?''  said  Small* 
bones. 

"Back  him  a  Uttle  more  on  the  block,  cor- 
poral, for  I  won't  leave  him  an  inch  if  I  can 
help  it,"  swd  Moggy ;  "  and  stand  farther  backy 
all  of  you." 

Moggy  raised  the  cleaver,  took  good  aim — 
down  it  came  upon  the  dog's  tail,  which  was* 
s^arated  within  an  inch  of  its  insertion,  and 
was  left  bleeding  on  the  block,  while  the  dog 
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sprang  sway  aft^  howUi^  most  'terribly^  and 
lesnng  a  dotted  line  of  blood  to  mark  his 
ooctrse  upon  the  deck. 

^'There's  a  nice  skewer-piece  for  any  one 
who  £Bmcies  it/'  observed  Moggy,  looking  at 
the  dog's  tail^  and  throwing  down  the  cleaver. 
^I  think  Mr.  Vanslyperken  has  had  enongh 
now  for  trying  to  flog  my  Jemmy — ^my  own 
duck  of  a  husband.'' 

"  Well,"  observed  Coble,  "  seeing's  believing; 
but,  otherwise,  I  never  should  have  thought  it 
possible  to  have  divided  that  ere  dog's  tail  in 
that  way." 

**  He  can't  be  much  of  a  devil  now,"  ob- 
served Bill  Spurey ;  *'  for  what's  a  devil  without; 
a  tail  ?  A  devil  is  like  a  sarpent,  whose  sting 
is  in  his  taiL" 

^*  Yes,"  replied  Short,  who  had  looked  on  in 
^knce. 

^^  But,  I  say.  Moggy,  perhaps  if  s  as  well  for 
him  not  to  find  you  on  board." 

bS 
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'**What  do  I  cue?'  repHed  Moggy.  •^He: 
18  more  afraid  of  me  than  I  of  Iiim ;  bnt^  how- 
somever^  if  s  just  as  well  not  to  be  here^  as  it 
may  get  others  in  trouble.  Mind  you  sayat 
once  it  was  me — I  defy  him.^* 

Moggy  then  wished  them  good-bye,  and 
quitted  the  cutter,  when  she  was  met,  as  we' 
have  abeady  observed,  by  Vanslypcrken. 

^*  Mein  Gott !  vat  must  be  done  now  ?** 
ol>served  the  corporal  to  those  about  him, 
looking  at  the  mangy  tail  which  stilf  remained 
on  the  beef-block. 

*^  Done,  corporal,*^  replied  Smallbones,  **why^ 
you  must  come  for  to  go  for  to  cpmpkin  on  it, 
as  he  comes  on  board.  You  musttake  the  tail, 
and  tell  the  tale,  and  purtend  to  be  as  angry  and 
as  sorry  as  himself,  and  damn  her  up  in  heaps. 
Thaf  s  what  must  be  dcme.'' 

This  was  not  bad  advice  on  the  part  ci 
Smallbones — the  ship's  company  agreed  to  it, 
and  the  corporal  perceived  the  propriety 
of  it 
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In  the  mean  time,  the  dog  hod  retreated  to 
the  cabin,  and  his  bowlings  had  gradually 
ceased ;  but  he  had  left  a  track  of  blood  along 
die  deck,  and  down  the  ladder,  which  Dick 
Short  perceiving,  pointed  to  it,  and  cried  out 
'^Swabs.'^ 

The  men  brought  swabs  aft,  and  had  cleaned 
the  dedc  and  the  ladder  down  to  the  cabin  door, 
when  Mr.  Vandyperken  came  on  board. 

^^  Has  that  woman  been  here  7^  inquired  Mr. 
Vanslyperken,  as  he  came  on  deck. 

**  Yes,^^  replied  Dick  Short. 

^^Did  not  I  i^ve  positive  orders  that  she 
sbooldnotP  cried  Vandyperken. 

«  No,^  replied  Dick  Short. 

*^Then  I  do  now,'*  continued  the  Heute- 
nant 

^Too  late,^'  observed  Short,  shrugging  up 
his  shoulders,  and  walking  forward. 

^^Too  late!  what  does  he  mean  ?"  said  Van- 
dyperken,  turning  to  Coble. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


12  SXARLEYYOW* 

"I  knows  nothing  about  it,  sir,''  rq)Iied 
Coble.  ^She  came  for  some  of  her  husband^ 
thix^  that  were  left  on  board.'' 

Vanslyperken  turned  round  to  look  for  tiie 
corporal  for  explanation. 

There  stood  corporal  Van  Spitter,  perfectly 
erect,  with  a  very  melancholy  face,  one  hand 
raised  as  usual  to  his  cap,  and  die  other  occu- 
pied with  the  tail  of  Snarleyyow^ 

^*  What  is  it?  what  is  the  matter,  corporal i'* 

"Mynheer  Vanslyperken,'*  replied  the  c<wP* 
poral,  retaining  his  respectful  attitude,  **here 
is  de  tail.'' 

"Tail!  what  tail?"  exclaimed  Vanslyperken, 
•casting  his  eyes  upon  the  contents  of  Ae  cor- 
poral's left  hand. 

"  Te  tog's  tail,  mynheer,"  replied  the  corpo- 
ral, gravely,  "which  de  dam  tog'6  wife — 
Moggy '' 

Vanslyperken  stared;  he  could  scarcely cre<Mt 
his  eyesight,  but  there  it  was.     For  a  time  he 
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could  not  speak  for  agitation ;  at  last,  with  a 
tremendous  oath^  he  darted  into  the  cabin. 

What  were  his  feelings  when  he  beheld 
Snarleyyow  lying  in  a  comer  tailless,  with  a 
paddle  of  blood  behind  him. 

^^  My  poor,  poor  dog  P*  exclaimed  Vansly* 
perken,  covering  up  his  &ce. 

His  sorrow  soon  changed  to  rage — ^he  invoked 
all  the  curses  he  could  imagine  upon  Moggy's 
head — ^he  vowed  revenge — he  stamped  with 
rage — and  then  he  patted  Snarleyyow ;  and  as 
the  b^ist  looked  wistfully  in  his  face,  Vansly* 
perken  shed  tears.  "  My  poor,  poor  dog !  first 
your  eye — and  now  your  tail — ^what  will  your 
persecutors  require  next  ?  Perdition  seise  them ! 
may  perdition  be  my  portion  if  I  am  not  re* 
verged.  Smallbones  is  at  the  bottom  of  aU 
this ;  I  can — I  will  be  revenged  on  him.'* 

Vanslyperken  rang  the  bell,  and  the  corpomi 
made  his  iq>pearance  with  the  dog's  tail  still  in 
his  hand. 
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^^Lay  it  dowir  on  the  tahle^  corpoi^^  said 
Vanslyperken^  monrnfaUy^  ^^  and  tdl  me  hov^ 
tlus  happened.^ 

The  corporal  &en  entered  intx>  a  long  detaS 
of  the  way  in  which  the  dog  had  been  <2stailed — 
how  he  had  been  cutting  np  beef — and  how 
while  his  back  was  tamed,  and  Snarleyyow,  at 
nsnal^  was  at  the  block,  picking  np  Ae  luts. 
Moggy  Salisbury,  ^ndio  had  been  allowed  to 
oome  on  board  by  Mr.  Short,  had  caught 
np  the  cleaver  and  diopped  off  the  dog's 
tail. 

^  Was  Smallbones  at  the  block?''  inqoired 
Vandyperken. 

^  He  was,  mynheer,"  replied  the  corporaL 

^Who  held  the  dog  while  his  tail  was 
diopped  off?"  inquired  Vanslyperken;  ^sorae 
one  must  have  held  him." 

Tliis  was  a  home  question ;  but  the  corporal 
repBed,  '^  Yes,  mynheer,  some  (me  must  hove 
held  the  dog." 
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**^  Yon  did  not  hear  who  it  was,  or  if  it  were 
Smallbones  >** 

'^  I  did  not,  mynheer/^  replied  the  corporal ; 
^^  but/'  added  he  with  a  significant  look,  **  I 
tink  I  could  say,^ 

^^  Yes,  yes,  corporal,  I  know  who  you  meato. 
It  was  him — I  am  sure — and  as  sure  as  I  ^it 
here  I^  be  revenged.  Bring  a  swab,  corporaT, 
and  wipe  up  all  this  blood.  Do  you  think  the 
poor  animal  will  recover  P 

^  Yes,  mynheer;  there  be  togs  with  tail  and 
togs  without  tail.**  ^' 

'^But  the  loss  of  blood— what  must  be  done 
to  stop  the  bleeding?^ 

^  Dat  d ^n  woman  Moggy,  when  I  say  te 

tog  die — ^tog  bleed  to  death,  she  say,  tdl  Myn- 
heer Yanslyperken  dat  de  best  ting  for  cure  de 
cor  be  de  red  hot  poker/' 

Here  Yanslyperken  stamped  his  feet  and 
8  wove  horribly. 

^  She  say,  mynheer,  it  stop  all  de  bleed' 
ing.^^ 
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^  I  wuh  the  had  a  hot  poker  down  her 
body^''  exclaimed  Vanslyperken^  bitterly. 

^  Oo  f or  tbe  swab^  corporal^  and  send  Smail- 
bopes  hexe" 

Smallbones  made  his  appearance. 

*^  Did  you  come  for — ^to  want  me,  sir  ?*^ 

^^  Yes^  sir.  I  imderstand  from  the  corporal 
that  you  held  the  dog  while  that  woman  cut 
offhistail.'* 

^^  If  so  be  as  how  as  the  corporal  says  that 
ere,^  cried  Smallbones,  striking  the  palm  ci  his 
left  hand  with  his  right  fist,  ^^  why  I  am  j^* 
gered  if  he  don't  tell  a  lie  as  big  as  him- 
self— ^that's  all.  That  ere  man  is  my  mortal, 
henemy;  and  if  that  ere  dog  gets  into  trouble 
I'm  a  sartain  to  be  in  trouble  too.  What- 
should  I  cut  the  dog's  tul  off  for,  I  should 
like  for  to  know?  I  am't  so  himgry  as  all 
that,  any  how." 

The  idea  of  eating  his  dog's  tail  increased 
the  choler  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken.    With  looks 
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of  malignant  vengeance  he  ordered  Smallbones 
out  of  the  cabin. 

^*  Shall  I  shy  this  here  overboard,  sir  V^  said 
Smallbones,  taking  up  the  dog's  tail,  which  lay 
on  the  table. 

*'  Drop  it,  sir,"  roared  Vanslyperken. 

SmaUbones  walked  away,  grinning  with  de- 
light, but  his  face  was  turned  from  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken. 

The  corporal  returned,  swabbed  up  the 
blood,  and  reported  that  the  bleeding  had 
stopped.  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  no  further 
orders  for  him — ^he  wished  to  be  left  alone. 
He  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand,  and  remained 
for  some  time  in  a  melancholy  reverie,  with 
his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  tail,  which  lay  before 
him — ^that  tail,  now  a  *' bleeding  piece  of 
earth,*'  which  never  was  to  welcome  him  with 
a  wag  again.  What  passed  in  Vanslyperken's 
mind  during  this  time,  it  would  be  too  difficult 
and  too  long  to  repeat,  for  the  mind  ffies  over 
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time  and  space  with  the  rapidity  of  the  l%ht^ 
lung's  flash.  At  last  he  rose^  took  up  the  dog's 
tail^  put  it  into  his  pocket,  went  on  deck^ 
ordered  his  boat^  and  pulled  on  shore. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

In  which  lir.  Vanslyperken  drives  a  very  hard  bargain. 

Wb  will  be  just  and  candid  in  our  opinion  rda- 
tive  to  the  historical  £acts  which  we  are  now 
narrating.  Party  spirit,  and  various  other  feel- 
ings, independent  of  misrepresentation^  do,  at 
the  time,  induce  people  to  form  their  judgment, 
to  say  the  best,  harshly,  and  but  too  often,  in- 
correctly. It  is  for  posterity  to  calmly  weigh 
the  evidence  handed  down,  and  to  examine  into 
the  merits  of  a  case  divested  of  party  bias.  Ac- 
tuated by  these  feelings,  we  do  not  hesitate  to 
assert,  that,  in  the  point  at  question,  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken had  great  cause  for  being  displeased; 
and  that  the  conduct  of  Moggy  Salisbury^  in 
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cutting  off  tiie  tail  of  Snarleyyow.  was^  in  our 
opinion^  not  justifiable. 

There  is  a  respect  for  prop^rty^  inculcated  and 
protected  by  the  laws^  which  should  never  be 
departed  from ;  and^  whatever  may  have  been 
the  aggressions  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Vansljrper- 
ken,  or  of  the  dog^  still  a  tail  is  a  tail^  and  whe- 
ther mangy  or  not,  is  bond  Jide  a  part  of  die 
living  body ;  and  this  aggression  must  inevita^ 
biy  come  under  the  head  of  Ae  cutting  and 
maiming  act,  which  act,  however,  it  must,  with 
the  same  candour  which  will  ever  guide  our 
pen,  be  acknowledged,  was  not  passed  until  a 
much  later  period  dian  tlmt  to  ^  history  of 
which  our  narrative  refers. 

Having  thus,  with  all  deference,  offn^d  otff 
humble  opinion,  we  shall  revert  to  &cts.  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  went  on  shore,  with  the  dog's 
tail  in  his  pocket.  He  walked  with  rapid 
strides  towards  the  half-way  houses,  in  one  of 
which  was  the  room  tenanted  by  his  aged  xao* 
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ther ;  fbr^  to  whom  ebe  oquM  he  apply  for  con- 
solation in  this  case  of  severe  distress  ?  That 
it  was  Mog^  Salisbury  who  gave  the  cruel 
hlovr,  was  a  fact  completely  substantiated  by 
eindence  ;  but  that  itwas  Smallbones  who  held 
&e  dogy  and  who  thereby  became  an  actiye 
participator^  and  therefore  equally  culpable,  was 
a  surmise  to  whidi  the  insinuations  of  the  cor- 
poral had  given  all  the  authority  of  direct  evi- 
dence. And,  as  Mh  Vanslyperken  felt  that 
Moggy  WBB  not  only  out  of  his  power,  but  even 
if  in  ioB  pow^,  that  he  dare  not  retaliate  upon 
her,  for  reasons  which  we  have  already  ex- 
plained to  our  readers ;  it  was,  therefore,  dear 
to  him,  that  SmaUbones  was  the  party  upon 
whom  his  indignation  could  be  the  most  safely 
vented :  and,  moreover,  that  in  so  doing,  he 
was  only  paying  off  a  long  accumulating  dUbt  of 
hatred  and  ill-wilL  But,  at  the  same  time,  Mr. 
Yandyperken  had  made  up  his  mind  that  a  lad 
who  could  be  floated  out  to  the  Nab  buoy  and 
back  again  without  sinking — ^who  could  have  a 
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bullet  through  his  head  wiAout  a  maik  remain- 
ing— and  who  oonld  swallow  a  whde  twopenny- 
wordi  of  arsenic  without  £eeling  more  than  a 
twinge  in  his  stomachy  was  not  so  very  easy  to 
be  made  away  with,  lliat  the  corporaPs  vision 
was  no  fiction,  was  evident — ^tbe  lad  was  not  to 
be  hurt  by  mortal  man ;  but  although  the  wi- 
dows arsenic  had  failed,  Mr.  Yanslyperken,  in 
his  superstition,  accounted  for  it  on  the  grounds 
that  tiie  woman  was  not  the  active  agent  on  the 
occasion,  having  only  prepared  tiie  herring,  it 
not  having  been  received  firom  her  hands  by 
•Smallbones.  The  reader  may  recollect  that,  in 
the  last  interview  between  Vanslyperken  and 
his  mother,  the  latter  had  thrown  out  hints  that 
if  she  took  Smallbones  in  hand  he  would  not 
have  such  miraculous  escapes  as  he  had  had,  as, 
in  all  she  undertook,  she  did  her  business  tho- 
roughly. Bearing  this  in  mind>.Mr.  Vanaly- 
perk^i  went  to  pour  fortii  his  sorrows,  and  to 
.obtain  the  assistance  of  his  mach-to-be«i«- 
.spected  and  venerable  mother. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


4SSAKLEYY0W.  25 

^  Wdl,  child^  wliat  is  it — ^is  it  money  you 
bring  ?^  cried  die  old  woman^  when  Vansly- 
perken  entered  the  room. 

^  No,  mother,**  replied  Vanalyperken,  throw- 
faig  himself  on  the  only  chair  in  the  room,  ex- 
cept the  one  with  the  legs  cat  off  half-way  up^ 
upon  which  his  mother  was  accustomed  to  rock 
herself  before  the  grate. 

^'  No,  mother;  but  I  have  brought  something 
— and  I  come  to  you  for  advice  and  assistance.** 

**  Brought  no  money— ^yet  brought  some- 
thing ! — ^weD,  child,  what  have  you  brought  P 

^'TTiisP*  exclaimed  Vanslyperken,  throwing 
ttie  dc^s  tail  down  upon  the  table. 

^^This  !**  repeated  the  old  beldame,  lifting  xBp 
die  tail,  and  examining  it  as  well  as  she  could, 
as  the  vibration  of  her  palsied  members  were 
communicated  to  the  article — ^^  and  pray,  child, 
what  is  this?** 

"  Are  you  Uind,  old  woman,**  replied  Vansly- 
perken in  wrath,  ^not  to  perceive  that  it  is  my 
poor  dog*s  tail  ?** 
\^  Blind  oH.  woman  I  and   dog's  taO,   eh  I 
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Blind  old  woman^  eh !  Mr.  Cornelius^  you  dare 
to  call  me  a  blind  old  woman,  and  to  bring  here 
the  mangy  tail  of  a  dog — and  to  lay  it  on  ray 
table !  Is  this  your  duty,  sirrah  ?  How  dare 
you  take  such  liberties  ?  There,  sir,*^  cried  the 
hag  in  a  rage,  catching  hold  of  the  tail,  and 
-sending  it  flying  out  of  the  casement,  which 
was  open — ^^  there,  sir — ^and  now  you  may  fol- 
low your  tail.  D'ye  hear  ? — ^leave  the  room  in- 
stantly, or  I'll  cleave  your  craven  skull.    Blind 

old  woman,  forsooth — ^undutiful  cWld ^ 

Vanslyperken,  in  spite  of  his  mother's  indig- 
nation, could  not  prevent  his  eyes  from  follow- 
ing the  tail  of  his  dog,  as  it  sailed  through  the 
ambient  air  surrounding  the  half-way  houses, 
and  was  glad  to  observe  it  landed  among  some 
cabbage-leaves  thrown  into  the  rotf d,  without  at- 
tracting notice.  Satisfied  that  he  should  regain ' 
his  treasure  when  he  quitted  the  house,  he  now 
turned  round  to  deprecate  his  mother's  wrath, 
who  had  not  yet  completed  the  sentence  which 
we  have  quoted  above* 
.   '^  I  supplicate  your  pardon,  my  dear  maditt/^ 
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gaid  Vanslyperken^  who  felt  that  m  her  present 
humour  he  was  not  likely  to  gain  the  point  with 
her  that  he  had  in  contemplation.  '^  I  was  so 
vexed — so  irritated — that  I  knew  not  what  I 
was  saying.^ 

"Blind  old  woman,  indeed/'  repeated  the 
beldame. 

"I  again  beg  you  to  forgive  me,  dearest' 
mother/'  continued  Vanslyperken. 

*'A11  about  a  dog's  tail  cut  off.  Better  off 
than  on — so  much  the  less  mange  on  the  snarl- 
ing cur." 

This  was  touc&ing  up  Vanslyperken  on  the 
raw;  .but  he  had  a  great  object  in  view,  and  he 
restrained  his  feelings. 

"  I  was  wrong,  motiier — ^very  wrong— but  I 
have  done  all  I  can,  I  have  begged  your  pardon. 
I  came  here  for  your  advice  and  assistance." 

"  What  advice  or  assistance  can  you  es^pect 
firom  a  blind  old  woman?"  retorted  the  old 
hag.  "  And  what  advice  or  assistance  does  so 
undutiful  a  child  desetre  P 

VOL.  III.  c 
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It  was  some  time  before  the  ruflSed  temperof 
die  beldame  could  be  appeased :  at  last,  V an^ 
tlyperken  succeeded.  He  then  entered  into  a 
detail  of  all  that  had  passed,  and  conduded  by 
observing,  ^'that  as  Smallbones  was  not  to  be 
injured  by  mortal  man,  he  had  come  to  her  for 
assistance/' 

^^  That  is  to  say— you  have  come  to  me  to 

ask  me  to  knock  the  lad's  bndns  out — to  take 

away  his  life — ^to  murder  him,  in  fact.    Say, 

Cornelius,  is  it  not  so  P 

'^It  is  exactly  so,  my  dearest  mother.     I 

know  your  courage — ^your ^ 

^^  Yes,  yes,  I  understand  all  that;  but^  now 
hear  me,  child.  There  jare  deeds  wluch  are 
don^  and  which  I  have  done,  but  those  deeds 
are  only  done  upon  strong  impulses.  Murder 
is  one ;  but  people  murder  for  two  reasons  only 
— ^for  revenge  and  for  gold.  People  don't  do 
such  acts  as  are  to  torture  their  minds  here, 
and  perhq>s  be  punished  hereafter — that  is,  if 
there  be  one,  child;    I  say^  people  don't  do 
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sodi  deeds  as  these,  merely  because  agnoeless 
son  comes  to  them,  and  says,  ^  If  you  please, 
mother  J*  Do  you  understand  that,  duld  ?  Fve 
blood  enough  on  my  hands  already — ^good  blood 
too— 4iiey  are  not  defiled  irith  the  scum  of  a 
parish  boy,  nor  diall  they  be,  ifrithout ^ 

«  Without  what,  mother  P 

^^  Have  I  not  told  you^  Cornelius,  that  there 
are  but  two  great  excitements — revenge  and 
gold  ?  I  have  no  revenge  against  the  lad.  If 
you  have — if  you  consider  that  a  dog's  tail 
demands  a  human  victim — ^well  and  good — do 
the  deed  yourself/' 

^^  I  would,''  cried  Vanslyperken,  '^but  I  have 
tried  in  vain.    It  must  be  done  by  woman*'^ 

^Then  hear  me,  Cornelius;  if  it  must  be 
done  by  woman,  you  must  find  a  woman  to  do 
it,  and  y^u  must  pay  her  for  the  deed.  Murder 
is  bt  a  high  prioe.  You  apply  to  me — I  am 
content  to  do  the  deed;  but  I  must  have  gold 
— and  plenty  tWK* 

ofi 
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Vanslyperken  paused  before  he  repKcd. 
The  old  woman  had  charge  of  all  his  money- 
she  was  on  the  verge  of  the  grave — for  what 
could  she  require  his  gold  ? — could  she  be  so 
foolish? — it  was  insanity.  Vanslyperken  was 
right — it  was  insanity^  for  avarice  is  no  better. 

^^  Do  you  mean,  mother/'  replied  Vanslyper- 
ken, *^  that  you  ^^ant  gold  from  me  P' 

^  From  whom  else  P'  demanded  the  old  wo- 
man sharply. 

'^  Take  it,  then,  mother — take  as  many  pieces 
as  you  please.^' 

^  I  must  have  all  that  there  is  in  that  <iest, 
Comelitis."  > 

^*  All,  mother  P 
'  "  Yes,  all ;  and  what  is  it,  after  all  ?  What 
price  is  too  high  for  blood  which  callfl  for  retri- 
bution} Besides,  Cornelius,  it  must  be  all 
yours  again  when  I  die;  but  I  shall  h(^  die  yet 
—no,  no.** 

*^Well,  mother,**  replied  Vanslyperken,  *^.i£ 
it  must  be  so,  it  shall  all  be  yours — not  that  I 
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can  see  what  difference  it  makes^  whether  it  is 
called  yours  or  mine/' 

'^  Then  why  not  give  it  freely?  Why  do  you  he- 
sitate to  give  to  your  poor  old  mother  what  may 
be  again  yours  before  the  leaf  again  fedls  ?  Ask 
yourself  why,  Cornelius^  and  then  you  have  my 
answer.  The  gold  is  here  in  my  charge,  but  it 
is  not  my  gold — ^it  is  yours.  You  little  think 
how  often  Pve  laid  in  bed  and  longed  that  it 
was  all  i?ii/ie.  Then  I  would  count  it — count  it 
again  and  again—watch  over  it,  not  as  I  do  now 
as  a  mere  deposit  in  my  charge,  but  as  a  moth^ 
would  watch  and  smile  upon  her  first-bom  child. 
There  is  a  talisman  in  that  word  mtne,  that  not 
approaching  dzath  can  wean  from  lift.  It  is 
our  natures,  child — say,  then,  is  all  that  gokl 
mine  V^ 

Vanslyperimi  paused ;  he  also  felt  the  magic 
of  the  word ;  and  although  it  was  but  a  nominal 
and  temporary  divestment  of  the  property,  even 
that  gave  him  a  severe  struggle;  but  his  avarice 
was  overcome  by  his  feelings  of  revenge,  and 
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lie  answered  solemnly^  ^^  Ab  I  hope  for  rey^ige, 
mother  all  thst  gold  is  youruj  provided  that  yoa 
do  the  deed/' 

Here  the  old  hag  burst  into  a  sort  of  shrid^- 
]Dg  laugh.  ^Send  him  here^  diild;'^  and  die 
almost  miearthly  cachinnation  was  conttnned — 
^  send  him  here,  child— I  can't  go  to  sedc  him 
«*-and  it  is  done — only  bring  him  here.'' 

So  soon  as  this  compact  had  been  completed, 
Yanslyperken  and  his  moth^  had  a  considta* 
lion;  and  it  was  agreed,  that  it  would  be 
advisable  not  to  attempt  the  deed  until  the  day 
before  the  cutter  sailed,  as  it  would  remove  aS 
suspicion^  and  be  supposed  that  the  boy  had 
deserted.  This  arrangement  having  been  made, 
Yanslyperken  made  rather  a  hasty  retreat.  The 
&ct  was,  that  he  was  anxious  to  recover  the 
fragment  of  Snarleyyow,  which  his  mother  had 
so  contemptuously  thrown  out  of  the  casement. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

In  which  Mr.  Vanslyperken  is  taken  for  a  witch. 

Mb.  VanjBlyperken  hastened  into  the  street^ 
and  walked  towiurds  the  heap  of  cabbage-leaves^ 
in  which  he  observed  the  object  of  his  wishes 
to  have  fallal ;  but  there  was  some  one  there 
b^ore  him^  an  old  sow^  very  busy  groping 
among  the  refuse.  Although  Vanslyperken 
came  on  shore  without  even  a  stick  in  his 
hand^  he  had  no  fear  of  a  pig^  and  walked  up 
boldly  to  drive  her  away^  fully  convinced  that, 
although  she  might  like  cabbage^  not  being 
exactly  carnivorous,  he  should  find  the  tail 
in  statu  quo.  But  it  appeared  that  the  sow  not 
only  would  not  stand  being  interfered  with,  but^ 
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moreover^  was  camivoroasly  inclined;  fbrslie  was 
at  that  very  moment  routing  the  tail  about  with 
her  noee^  and  received  Vanriyperken's  advance 
with  a  very  irascible  grunt^  dmiwing  her  head 
up  at  him  with  a  savage  augh  ?  and  then  again 
busied  hersdf  with  the  fh^ment  of  Snarleyyow. 
Yanslyperken^  who  had  started  back^  perceived 
that  the  sow  was  engaged  widi  the  very  artide 
in  question;  and  finding  it  was  a  service  <rf 
more  danger  than  he  had  expected^  picked  up 
one  or  two  large  stones^  and  threw  them  at  the 
animal  to  drive  her  away.  This  mode  of  attack 
had  the  effect  desired  in  one  respect ;  the  sow 
made  a  retreat^  but  at  the  same  time  she  would 
not  retreat  ^thout  the  bonne  bouche,  which  she 
carried  aWay  in  her  mouth. 

Vanslyperken  followed;  tnft  the  sow  proved 
that  she  could  fight  as  well,  as  run^  every 
minute  turning  round  to  bay^  and  cfaumping 
and  grumbling  in  a  very  formidable  manner. 
At  last,  after  Vanslyperken  had  chased  for  a 
quarter  oi  a  mile,  he  received  unexpected  as- 
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aislAnco  from  a  large  dog>  who  bounded  firom 
the  side  of  the  road,  where  he  lay  in  the  sun, 
and  fleising  the  sow  by  the  ear,  made  her  drop 
the  tttl  to  saTe  her  own  baoon. 

Vanslyperken  was  delighted;  he  hastened  up 
as  iast  as  he  conld  to  regain  his  treasure,  when, 
to  his  m<fftification,  the  great  dog,  who  had 
left  the  sow,  arriyed  at  the  spot  before  him, 
and  after  smelling  at  the  not  one  bone,  but 
many  bones  of  contention,  he  took  it  in  his 
mouth,  and  trotted  off  to  his  former  berth  in 
the  sunshine,  laid  himself  down,  and  the  tail 
before  him. 

'^  Sttidy  one  dog  won't  eat  another  dog's 
tail,''  thought  Vanslyperken,  as  he  walked  up 
to  the  animal ;  but  an  eye  Uke  fire,  a  deep 
growl,  and  exposure  of  a  range  of  teeth,  equal 
to  a  hyena's,  convinced  Mr.  Vanslyperken  that 
it  would  be  wise  to  retreat — ^which  he  did,  to  a 
respectable  distance,  and  attempted  to  coax  the 
dog,  ^^  Poor  doggy,  there's  a  dog,^^  cried  Van- 
slyperken, snappii^  his  fingers,. and  approadb* 

OS 
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ing  gradually.  To  his  horror^  the  dog  did  iim 
same  thing  exactly:  he  rose,  and  approached 
Mr.  Vansljrperken  gradually^  and  snapped  his 
fingers :  not  content  with  tiiat,  he  flew  afe  him^ 
and  tcffe  the  skirt  of  his  great  ooat  dem  off^ 
and  also  the  hinder  part  of  his  trousers^  tar 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  immediately  tmned  tail,  and 
tiie  dog  appeared  resolved  to  have  h»  tail  as 
wen  as  that  of  his  dazfing  cm**  Satisfied  witii 
about  half  a-yard  of  broad-doth  as  a  troj^, 
the  dog  returned  to  his  former  situation^  and 
Tonained  with  the  tail  of  the  coat  and  iht  tail 
of  the  cur  before  him,  with  his  fierce  eyes  fixed 
upon  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  who  had  now  retreated 
to  a  greater  distance. 

But  this  transaction  was  not  unobserved  by 
several  of  the  pec^le  who  inhabited  the  street  of 
cottages*  Many  eyes  wa:e  directed  to  where  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  and  the  sow  and  dog  had  been  at 
issue,  and  many  were  the  conjectures  thereon. 

When  the  dog  retreated  with  the  skirt  of 
the  great  coat,  many  came  out  to  ascertain 
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what  was  the  caase  of  the  diqpute^  and  among 
others^  the  man  to  whom  the  dog  belonged^ 
and  who  lived  at  the  eottage  oppoflite  to  where 
the  dog  had  lain  down.  He  observed  Vansly- 
potkm,  loddng  very  much  like  a  vessel  whose 
sails  have  been  split  m  a  gale>  and  very  ruefol 
at  the  same  time^  standing  at  a  certain  distance^ 
quite  undecided  how  to  act,  and  he  called  out 
to  him>  ^  What  is  it  you  may  want  with  my 
ddg>man?^ 

Man !  Vanslyperken  thought  this  designation 
an  a£Bront ;  whereas^  in  our  opinion,  Vansly- 
perken was  an  affiront  to  the  name  of  man 
^  Man  V*  exclaimed  Vanslyperken ;  ^^  why  your 
dog  has  taken  my  property  V^ 

^'Tlien  take  your  property/*  replied  the 
other,  tossing  to  him  the  skirt  of  his  coat, 
which  he  had  taken  firom  the  dog. 

By  <his  time  there  was  a  crowd  collected 
from  out  of  ihe  various  surrounding  tene« 
ments. 
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^That's  not  aiy  exdidmed  Yanslypejrken; 
^  he  has  got  my  dog^s  taU  there,^ 

^Your  dog's  tailP'  exdaimed  the  amsty 
^^  what  do  you  mean  ?  Is  it  this  ragged  mangy 
thing  you  would  haye  }^  and  the  man  took  the 
tail  of  Snarleyyow^  and  held  it  up  to  tb^  yiew 
of  the  assembled  crowd. 

*^Yes/*  replied  Vanslyperken^  coming  to- 
wards the  man  with  eagerness;  ^'  that  is  what 
I  want,''  and  he  held  out  his  hand  to  receive  it. 

*^  And  pray,  may  I  ask/'  replied  the  other, 
looking  very  suspiciously  at  Vanslyperkeu, 
'^  what  can  you  want  with  this  piece  of  carrion  r" 

"  To  make  soup  of,"  repUed  another,  laugh- 
ing; "  he  can't  afford  ox-taiL" 

Vanslyperken  made  an  eager  snatch  at  his 
treasure;  but  the  man  lifted  it  up  on  the  other 
side,  out  of  his  reach. 

^^  Let  us  have  a  look  at  this  chap,"  said  the 
first,  examining  Vanslyperken,  whose  peaked 
nose  and  chin,  small  ferret-eyes,  and  downcast 
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look,  were  certainly  not  in  his  fevour;  neither 
were  his  old  and  now  tattered  habiliments. 
Certainly  no  one  would  have  taken  Vjinsly- 
perken  for  a  king^s  officer — unfortunately  they 
took  him  for  something  else.  ' 

"  Now  tell  me,  fellow,  what  were  you  going 
to  do  with  this  ?^'  inquired  the  man  in  a  severe 
tone. 

I  sha^n^t  tell  you,'*  replied  Vanslyperken. 

"  Why  that's  the  chap  that  I  sees  go  in  and 
out  of  the  room  where  that  old  hell-fire  witch 
lives,  who  curses  all  day.  long.'' 

^  I  thought  as  much,"  observed  the  man, 
who  still  held  up  the  cur's  tail.  **  Now  I 
appeal  to  you  aU,  what  can  a  fellow  want  with 
such  a  thing  as  this — ay,  my  good  people,  and 
want  it  so  mudi  too,  as  to  risk  being  torn  to 
pieces  for  it — if  he  am't  inclined  to  evil  prac- 
tices?" 

^  That? s  sartain  sure,"  replied  another. 

*^  A  witch  —  a  witch !"  cried  the  whole 
crowd. 
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^'  Let's  duck  him — tie  his  thumbs — ^aw&y 
with  him — come  along,  my  lads^  away  wi& 
him/* 

Although  there  were  m)t,  at  the  time  we 
write  about,  regular  witch-fiuders^  as  in  the 
time  of  James  I.^  still  the  feeling  against 
witches^  and  the  belief  that  they  practised^  still 
existed.  They  were  no  longer  handed  over  to 
simmiary  and  capital  punishment,  but  when- 
ever suspected  they  were  sure  to  meet  with 
very  rough  treatment.  Such  was  the  &te  of 
Mr.  Vanslyperken,  who  was  now  seized  by  the 
crowds  buffeted^  and  spit  upon^  and  dragged  to 
the  parish  pump,  there  being,  fortunately  for 
him^nohorse-pondnear.  After  having  been  well 
beaten,  pelted  with  mud^  hb  clothes  torn  off 
his  back,  his  hat  taken  away  and  stamped  upon^ 
he  was  held  under  the  pump  and  drenched  for 
nearly  half  an  hour,  until  he  lay  beneath  the 
spout  in  a  state  of  complete  exhaustion.  The 
crowd  were  then  satisfied^  and  he  was  left  to 
get  away  how  he  could^  which  he  did,  after  a 
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time,  in  a  most  deplorable  pligfat,  bare-headed^ 
in  his  shirt  and  torn  trousers.  He  contriyed  to 
walk  as  fiff  as  to  tihe  house  where  his  mother 
resided,  was  admitted  to  her  room,  when  he  fell 
exhausted  on  the  bed.  The  old  woman  was 
astonished ;  and  having  some  gin  in  her  cup- 
board, revived  him  by  administering  a  small 
quantity,  and,  in  the  course  of  half  an  hour, 
Yanslyperken  could  tell  his  story ;  but  all  the 
consolation  he  received  from  the  old  beldame 
was,  ''  Serve  you  right  too,  for  being  such  an 
ass.  I  suppose  you^  be  bringing  the  stupid 
people  about  my  ears  soon — ^thej^ve  hooted  me 
before  now.  Ah,  well— PU  not  be  pumped 
upon  for  noilung — ^my  knife  is  a  sharp  one.^ 

Yanslyperken  had  clothes  under  his  mother's 
charge,  and  he  dressed  himself  in  another  suit, 
and  then  hastened  away,  much  mortified  and 
confounded  with  the  latter  events  of  the  day. 
Hie  result  of  his  arrangements  with  his  mother 
was,  however,  a  balm  to  his  wounded  spirit,  and 
he  looked  upon  Smallbones  as  already  dead. 
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He  hastened  down  into  bis  cabin^  as  soon  as  he 
airiyed  on  boards  to  ascertain  the  condition  of 
Snarleyyow^  whom  he  found  as  wdl  as  could  be 
expected;  and  occasionally  making  unavailing 
attempts  to  lick  the  stump  of  his  taiL 

*^  My  poor  dog  \"  exclaimed  Vanslyperken, 
'^  what  have  you  suffered^  and  what  have  I  suf- 
fered for  you?  Alas!  if  I  am  to  suffer  as  I 
have  to^lay  for  only  your  tail^  what  shall  I  go 

through  for  your  whole  body  P    And,  as  Van- 

» 
slyperken  recalled   his  misfortunes,  so  did  his 

love  increase  for  the  animal  who  was  the  cause 

of  them.    Why  so,  we  cannot  tell,  except  that 

it  has  been  so  from  the  beginning,  is  so  now, 

and  always  will  be  the  case,  for  the  best  of  all 

possible  reasons— tliat  it  is  human  nature. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

In  which  is  recorded  a  most  barbarous  and  bloody  mnrder. 

W  E  observed,  in  a  previous  chapter,  that 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  observed  by  Moggy 
Salisbury  to  go  into  a  jeweller's  shop,  and 
remain  there  some  time,  and  that  Moggy  was 
very  inquisitive  to  know  what  it  was  that  could 
induce  Mr.  Vanslyperken  to  go  into  so  unusual 
a  resort  for  him. 

The  next  day  she  went  into  the  shop  upon  a 
pretence  of  looking  at  some  ear-rings,  and  at- 
tempted to  enter  into  conversation  with  the 
jeweller;  but  the  jeweller,  not  perhaps  admiriiig 
Moggy's  appearance,    and    not  thinking  her 
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Ekely  to  be  a  customer^  dismissed  her  ^rith 
very  short  answers.  Failing  in  her  attempt. 
Moggy  determined  to  wait  till  Nancy  Ciorbet 
should  come  over,  for  she  knew  that  Nancy 
could  dress  and  assume  the  fine  lady^  and  be 
more  likely  to  succeed  than  herself.  But  al- 
though Moggy  could  not  penetrate  into  the 
mystery,  it  is  necessary  the  reader  should  be 
informed  of  the  proceedings  of  Mr.  Vansly- 
peiken. 

When  Bamsay  had  shown  him  how  to  open 
tiie  gavemment  despatches,  and  had  provided 
him  with  the  false  seals  for  the  re-^impresskmi^ 
he  f oigot  that  he  also  was  pointing  out  to  Van* 
slyperken  the  means  of  also  opening  his  own» 
and  diacoYering  his  secrets,  as  ¥reU  as  those  of 
government;  but  Vanslyperkea,  who  hated 
Ramsay,  on  account  of  his  behaviour  towards 
lum^  and  would  with  pleasure  have  seen  the 
whole  of  his  party,  as  well  as  himsd^  on  the 
^bet,  thought  that  it  mi^  be  juatas  well  lo 
have  two  stdngs  to  hia  bow:  and  he  aigaed^ 
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dutt  if  he  could  open  the  letters  of  the  con- 
spiratcnrs^  and  obtain  their  secrets,  they  would 
prove  valuable  to  him,  and  perhq>8  save  his 
nedi;,  if  he  were  betrayed  to  the  govtomment. 
On  his  passage,  therefore,  to  Amsterdam,  he 
had  carefully  examined  the  seal  ci  Ramsay,  and 
also  that  on  the  letters  forwarded  to  him ;  and, 
having  made  a  drawing,  and  taken  the  im* 
pression  in  wax,  as  a  further  security,  he  had 
applied  to  the  jeweller  in  question  to  get  him 
seals  cut  out  with  these  impressions,  and  of  the 
exact  form  and*size.  The  jeweller,  who  cared 
little  what  he  did,  provided  that  he  was  well 
paid,  asked  no  questions,  but  a  very  high  price, 
and  YanalypeTken,  knowing  that  they  would 
be  cheap  to  him  at  any  price,  closed  with  him 
on  his  own  terms,  provided  that  they  wereim* 
mediately  forthcoming.  In  tlie  week,  accord- 
ing to  the  agreement,  the  seals  were  prepared. 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  paid  his  money,  and  now 
was  waiting  for  orders  io  saiL 
The  dog's  stump  was  mudi  better. 
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.  On  the  nindi  day^  a  summons  to  tiie  iid* 
miraFs  house  was  sent^  and  Vanslyperken  \ras 
ordered  to  hold  himself  in  readmess  to  sail 
the  next  morning  at  daylight.  He  imme- 
diatdy  repaired  to  the  JeVs^  to  giro  inti- 
mation^ and  from  thence  to  his  mother's  to 
prepare  her  for  the  arriyal  of  Smallbones  tliat 
evening  a  little  before  dusk. 

Vanslyperken  had  arranged  that,  as  MOfi 
as  the  murder  had  been  committed^  he  wouM 
go  to  the  Jew^s  for  letters^  and  then  hasten 
on  boards  sailing  the  next  mbmilig  at  day- 
%ht;  so  that  if  there  was  any  discovery, 
the  whole  onus  might  be  <m  ins  mothei", 
who,  for  all  he  cared,  might  be  hung.  ■  It 
is  a  true  saying,  that  a  good  mother  makes  a 
good  son. 

When  Vanslyperken  intimated  to  SmsU- 
bones  that  he  was  going  on  shore  in  the 
evening,  and  should  take  him  with  him,'th^ 
lad  did  not  forget  the  last  walk  that  he  had 
in  company  with  his  master,  and,  apprehen^ve 
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diat  some  misohief  was  intended,  he  said,  '^  I 
hope  it  am^t  for  to  fetch  another  walk  in  the 
country,  sir  V' 

^^ISoy  no/'  replied  Vansljrperken,  ''it's  to 
take  some  biscuit  up  to  a  poor  old  woman 
close  by*  I  don't  want  to  be  robbed,  any  more 
than  you  do,  Smallbones/' 

But  the  very  quidc  reply  of  his  master  only 
increased  the  apprehension  of  Smallbones,  who 
Mt  the  cabin,  and  hastened  to  COTporal  Van 
Spitter,  to  consult  with  him. 

Corporal  Van  Spitter  was  of  the  same 
opinion  as  Smallbones,  that  mischief  was  in- 
tei»led  him,  and  offered  to  provide  him  with 
a  pistol^  but  Smallbones  who  knew  little 
about  fire-arms,  requested  that  he  might  have^ 
a  bayonet  instead,  which  he  could  use  better. 
He  was  supplied  with  this,  which  he  con- 
cealed within  his  shirt,  and  when  ordered^.he 
went  into  ike  boat  with  Yanslyperken.  They 
landed,  and  it  was'  dark  before  they  arrived 
at  the    half-way  houses.     Vanslyperken    aft- 
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oended  the  stairs,  and  ordered  Smalibomes 
to  follow  binu  As  soon  as  they  were  in  the 
room^  Mr.  Yanslyperken  said^  ^'Here  is  1^ 
biscuit,  good  woman,  and  much  good  may  it 
cteyon.^* 

^^  If  s  very  kind  of  yon,  sir,  and  many  thanks* 
It's  not  often  that  people  are  charitable  now-a- 
days,  and  this  has  been  a  hard  winter  for  poor 
folk.  Pat  the  bag  down  there,  my  good  little 
feUow,^'  continued  the  old  hypocrite,  addressing 
Smallbones. 

^  And  now,  good  woman,  I  shall  leave  my 
lad  with  you^  till  I  come  back,  I  have  to  call 
at  a  friend's,  and  I  need  not  take  him.  SmalU 
bones,  stay  here  till  I  return';  get  the  biscuit 
out  of  the  bag,  as  we  must  take  that  on  board 
again.'' 

Smallbones  had  no  objection  to  remain 
with  a  withered,  palsied  old  woman.  He 
could  have  no  fear  of  her,  and  he  really  b^;an 
to  think  thait  his  master  had  been  guilty  of 
duurity. 
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Mr.  Vanslyperken  departed^  leaidng  Small- 
bones  in  company  vith  hia  mother, 

^  Come  now^  my  lad^  come  to  the  chair^  and 
tit  down  by  tiie  fire/'  for  a  fire  had  been 
lighted  by  the  old  woman  expressly^  ^^ait  down^ 
and  m  see  if  I  can  find  you  something  in  my 
cupboard;  I  have^  I  know>  a  drop  of  cordial 
left  somewhere.  Sit  down^  child;  you  have 
had  the  kindness  to  bring  the  bread  up  for  me^ 
and  I  am  grateful.^' 

The  tones  of  the  old  beldame's  voice  were 
very  difierent  from  diose  she  usually  indulged 
in;  there  was  almost  a  sweetness  about  them^ 
which  proved  what  she  might  have  effected  at 
the  period  when  she  was  £ur  and  young.  Small* 
bones  felt  not  the  least^  disiquietude ;  he  sat 
down  in  die  chair  by  the  fire,  while  the  old 
woman  looked  in  the  cupboard  behind  him  for 
the  cordial,  of  which  she  p6ured  him  a  good 
allowance  in  a  teacup. 

Smallbones  sipped  and  sipped,  he  was  Mt 
in  a  hurry^to  get  rid  of  it,  as  it  was  good;  the 
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old  woman  went  again  to  the  cupboard^  rattled 
the  things  alxrat^a  little^  and  th^  on  a  sudderi, 
taking  out  a  large  hammer^  as  SmaUbones  nn- 
consciously  sipped^  she  raised  it  widi  both  her 
hands,  and  down  came  the  blow  on  his  deroted 
head. 

He  poor  lad  dropped  the  cap,  sprang  up 
convulsively^  staggered,  and  then  fdL  Once 
he  roUed  over,  his  1^  quivered,  and  he  dierf 
moved  no  more. 

The  beldame  wiatched  him  with  die  hammer 
in  her  hand^  ready  to  repeat  the  blow  if  neces- 
sary, indeed  she  wcrald  have  repeated  it  had  it 
Bot  been  that  after  he  fell,  in  turning  over^ 
Smallbones's  head  had  rolled  under  the  loW 
bedstead  where  she  slept* 

*^  My  woik  is  sure,'^  muttered  she,  ^^  and  ail 
the  goU  is  mtite/^ 

Again  she  watched,  but  there  was  no  motiofi 
— a  stream  of  blood  appeared  from  under  tfie 
bed,  and  ran  in  a  litde  rivulet  towards  the  fite* 
place. 
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'^  I  wish  I  could  pull  him.ouV'  Mid  the  old 
woman^  lug^ixig  at  the  lad^s  kgs ;  ^^  another 
blow  or  two  would  make  more  sure.'^  But  tiie 
effort  was  above  her  strength^  and  she  aban- 
doned it  '^Ifs  no  matter/^  muttered  she; 
**  he'll  never  tell  tales  agam/' 

But  there  the  old  hag  was  mistaken ;  Small- 
bones  had  been  sitonned,  but  not  killed;  the 
blovif  of  the  hammer  had  fortunately  started  ofi^ 
divided  the  flesh  of  the  skull  for  three  ihcbes^ 
with  a  gash  which  descended  to  his  ear.  At 
the  very  time  tihat  she  uttered  her  last  ex^ 
pressions,  Smallbones  was  recovering  hm 
serises^  Imt  he  was  still  confused,,  as  if  in  a 
dream, 

"  Yes,  yes/'  smd  the  old  woman,  after  some 
minutes'  pause,  ^^all  the  gold  is  mine/' 

The  lad  heard  this  sentence,  and  he  now 
remembered  where  he  was,  and  what  had  ta&en 
pla43«.  He  was  about  to  rise,  when  diere  wa» 
a  knocking, at  the  door,  and  he  ky  stOL    It 

VOL.  III.  D 
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was  Yanslyperken.    The  door  was  opened  by 
Uie  old  beldame. 

^<  Is  it  dohe?^  aaid  he^  in  a  loud  whis- 
per. 

"  Done  !*^  cried  the  hag ;  "  yes,  and  well  done. 
Don^t  tell  me  of  charmed  life.  My  Uows  are 
sure— see  there.*' 

"  Are  you  sure  that  he  is  dead  P 

^^  Quite  sure,  child  —  and  all  the  gold  is 
mine.'' 

Vanslyperken  looked  with  horror  at  the 
stream  of  blood  still  flowing,  and  absorbed  by 
the  ashes  in  the  grate. 

^^  It  was  you  did  it  mother ;  recollect  it  was 
not  I/'  cried  he. 

*^  I  did  it — and  you  paid  fbr  it — and  all  tbe 
gold  is  mine." 

"  But  are  you  quite  sure  that  he  is  dead  ?* 

"  Sure — ^yes,  and  in  judgment  now,  if  there 
is  any." 

Vanslyperken  surveyed  the  body  of  SmaU-r 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNAEJLEYYOW.  51 

bones^  who^  altbough  he  had  heard  every  word^ 
lay  without  motion^  for  he  knew  his  life  de* 
ponded  on  it.  After  a  minute  or  two  the 
lieutenant  was  satisfied, 

^'  I  must  go  on  board  now^  mother ;  but  what 
will  you  do  with  the  body  V^ 

^^  Leave  that  to  me ;  who  ever  comes  in 
here  ?  Leave  that  to  me^  craven,  and,  as  you 
say,  go  on  board/' 

Vanslyperken  opened  the  door,  and  went  out 
of  the  room ;  the  old  hag  made  the  door  fast, 
and  then  sat  down  on  the  chair,  which  she 
replaced  by  the  side  of  the  fire,  with  her  back 
to  Smallbones. 

The  lad  felt  very  faint  from  loss  of  blood, 
and  was  sick  at  the  stomach,  but  his  senses 
were  in  their  full  vigour.  He  now  was  assured 
that  Vanslyperken  was  gone,  and  that  he  had 
only  the  old  woman  opposed  to  him.  His 
courage  was  unsubdued,  and  he  resolved  to 
act  in  self-defence  if  required;  and  he  softly 
drew  the  bayonet  out  of  his  breast,  and  then 

D  2 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


1 


52  SNARLEYYOW. 

watched  the  murderous  old  hag,  who  was  rock- 
mg  herself  m  the  chair. 

^*  Yes,  yes,  the  gold  is  mine,^'  muttered  she 
— **  IVe  won  it,  and  I^U  count  it.  I  won  it 
dearly  j — another  murder — well,  'tis  but  one 
more.  Let  me  see,  what  shall  I  do  with  the 
body  ?  I  must  bum  it,  by  bits  and  bits — and 
ril  count  the  gold  —  it's  all  mine,  for  he's 
dead/' 

Here  the  old  woman  turned  round  to  look  at 
the  body,  and  her  keen  eyes  immediately  per- 
ceived that  there  was  a  slight  change  of 
position. 

*^  Heh !"  cried  she,  *^  not  quite  dead  yet ; 
we  must  have  the  hammer  again,"  and  slie 
rose  from  her  chair,  and  walked  with  an  unsteady 
pace  to  pick  up  the  hammer,  which  was  at  the 
other  side  of  the  fire-place.  Smallbones,  who 
felt  that  now  was  his  time,  inmiediately  rose, 
but  before  he  could  recover  his  feet,  she  had 
turned  romid  to  him :  with  a  sort  of  low  yell, 
she  darted  at  him  with  an  agility  not  to  be 
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imagined  in  one  of  her  years  and  decrepit 
appearance^  and  struck  at  him.  Smallbones 
raised  his  left  arm^  and  received  the  blow,  and 
with  his  right  plunged  the  bayonet  deep  into 
the  wrinkled  throat  of  the  old  woman.  She 
grappled  with  him,  and  the  struggle  was  dread- 
ful ;  she  caught  his  throat  in  one  of  her  bony 
hands,  and  the  nails  pierced  into  it  like  th^ 
talons  of  a  bird  of  prey — ^the  fingers  of  the 
other  she  inserted  into  the  jagged  and  gaping 
wound  on  his  head,  and  forced  the  flesh  still 
more  asunder,  exerting  all  her  strength  to 
force  him  on  his  back;  but  the  bayonet  was 
still  in  her  throat,  and  with  the  point  descend* 
ing  towards  the  body,  and  Smallbones  forced 
and  forced  it  down,  till  it  was  buried  to  the 
hilt.  In  a  few  seconds  the  old  hag  loosed  her 
hold,  quivered,  and  fell  back  dead ;  and  the  lad 
was  so  exhausted  with  the  struggle,  and  his 
previous  loss  of  blood,  that  he  fell  into  a 
swoon  at  the  side  of  the  corpse. 
When  Smallbones  recovered^  the  candle  was 
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flickering  in  the  sodcet.  He  rose  up  in  a 
sitting  posture^  and  tried  to  recollect  all  that 
had  passed. 

The  alternating  light  of  the  candle  flashed 
upon  the  body  of  the  old  woman,  and  he 
remembered  all.  After  a  few  minutes,  he  was 
able  to  rise,  and  lie  sat  down  upon  the  bed 
giddy  and  fednt.  It  occurred  to  him  that  he 
would  soon  be  in  the  dark,  and  he  would 
require  the  light  to  follow  up  his  intended 
movements,  so  he  rose,  and  went  to  the  cup- 
board to  find  one.  He  found  a  candle,  and 
he  also  found  the  bottle  of  cordial,  of  which  he 
drank  all  that  was  left,  and  felt  himself  revived, 
and  capable  of  acting.  Having  put  the  other 
candle  into  the  candlestick,  he  looked  for 
water,  washed  himself,  and  bound  up  his  head 
with  his  handkerchief.  He  then  wiped  up  the 
blood  from  the  floor,  threw  some  sand  over  the 
part,  and  burnt  the  towel  in  the  grate.  His 
next  task  was  one  of  more  difficulty,  to  lift  up 
the  body  of  the  old  woman^  put  it  into  the 
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bed,  and  cover  it  up  with  the  clothes^  pre- 
viously drawing  out  tlie  bayonet.  No  blood 
issued  from  the  wound — the  hemorrhage  was 
all  internal.  He  covered  up  the  face^  took  the 
key  of  the  door^  and  tried  it  in  the  lock^  put 
the  candle  under  the  grate  to  bum  out  safely^ 
took  possession  of  the  hammer;  then  having 
examined  the^door^  he  went  out,  locked  it  from 
the  outside^  slid  the  key  in  beneath  the  door, 
and  hastened  away  as  fast  as  he  could.  He 
was  not  met  by  any  body,  and  was  soon 
safe  in  the  street^  with  the  bayonet,  which  he 
agwi  concealed  in  his  vest. 

These  precautions  taken  by  Smallbones, 
proved  that  the  lad  had  conduct  as  well  as 
courage.  He  argued  that  it  was  not  advisable 
that  it  should  be  known  that  this  fatal  affiray 
had  taken  place  between  the  old  woman  and 
himself.  Satisfied  with  having  preserved  his 
life,  he  was  unwiUing  to  be  embroiled  in  a  case 
of  mmrder,  as  he  wished  to  prosecute  his  de- 
signs with  his  companions  on  board. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


5fi  SNARLEYYOW. 

He  knew  that  Vtoslyperkea  was  enable  of 
swearing  any  thing  against  him^  and  that  his 
best  safety  lay  in  the  afiair  not  being  fonnd 
out^  which  it  coukl  not  be  until  the  cutter  had 
sailed,  and  no  one  had  seen  him  either  enter  or 
go  out.  There  was  another  reason  which  in- 
duced Smallbones  to  act  as  he  did — without 
appealing  to  the  authorities — which  was,  that  if 
he  returned  on  board,  it  would  create  such  a 
shock  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  who  had,  as  he 
supposed,  seen  him  lying  dead  upon  the  floor. 
But  there  was  one  person  to  whom  he  deter- 
mined to  apply  to  for  advice  before  he  decided 
how  to  proceed,  and  that  was  Moggy  Salisbury, 
who  had  given  her  address  to  him  when  she 
had  gone  on  board  the  Yungfrau.  To  her 
house  he  therefore  repaired,  and  found  her  at 
home.  It  was  then  about  nine  o'clock  in  the 
evening. 

Moggy  was  much  surprised  to  see  Small- 
bones  enter  in  such  a  condition;  but  Small- 
bones's  story  was  soon  told,  and  Moggy  sent 
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for  a  surgeon^  the  services  of  whom  the  lad 
seriously  required.  While  his  wound  was 
dressings  which  was  asserted  by  them  to  have 
been  received  in  a  fray.  Moggy  considered 
what  would  be  the  best  method  to  proceed. 
'Hie  surgeon  stated  his  intention  of  seeing 
Smallbones  the  next  day,  but  he  was  requested 
to  leave  him  sufficient  dressing,  as  it  was  neces- 
sary that  he  should  repair  on  board,  as  the 
vessel  which  he  belonged  to  sailed  on  the 
following  morning.  The  surgeon  received  his 
fee,  recommended  quiet  and  repose,  and  re- 
tired. 

A  consultation  then  took  place.  Smallbones 
expressed  his  determination  to  go  on  board; 
he  did  not  fear  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  as  the  crew 
of  the  cutter  would  support  him — and,  more- 
over it  would  frighten  Mr.  Vanslyperken  out 
of  his  wits.  To  this  Moggy  agreed,  but  she 
proposed  that  instead  of  making  his  appearance 
on  the  following  morning,  he  should  not  appear 
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to  Mr.  Yanslyperken  until  the  vessel  was  in 
the  blae  -water;  if  possible^  not  till  she  was 
orer^  on  the  other  side.  And  M<^g]r  deter^ 
mined  to  go  on  boards  see  the  corporal,  and 
floake  the  arrang^nents  with  him  and  the  cstcWy 
who  were  now  unanimous^  for  the  six  marines 
were  at  the  beck  of  the  corporal,  so  that  Mr. 
Yanslyperken  shoxdd  be  firightened  out  of  his 
wits.  Desiring  Smallbones  to  he  down  on  her 
bed,  and  take  the  rest  he  so  much  needed,  she 
put  on  her  bonnet  and  doak,  and  taking  a 
boat^  pulled  gently  alongside  the  cutter. 

Yanslyperken  had  been  on  board  for  two 
hours,  and  was  in  his  cabin;  the  lights,  how* 
ever,  were  still  burning.  The  corporal  was 
still  up,  anxioudy  waiting  for  the  return  of 
Smallbones,  and  he  was  very  much  alarmed 
when  he  heard  Mo^y  come  alongside.  Moggy 
soon  detailed  to  the  corporal,  Dick  Shoit,  and 
Coble,  all  that  had  taken  place,  and  what  itwas 
proposed  should  be  done*    They  assented  will* 
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iii^y  to  tke  proposal^  declaring  that  if  Vani^Iy- 
p^ken  attempted  to  hurt  the  lad,  Ihey  would 
rise^  and  throw  Mr.  Vanslyp^ken  overboard ; 
and  ererything  being  arranged^  Moggy  was 
about  to  depart,  when  Vanslyperken^  who  was 
in  a  state  of  miserable  anxiety  and  torture^  and 
who  had  been  drowning  his  conscience  in  sdie- 
dam^  came  on  deck  not  a  Ittde  the  worse  for 
what  he  had  been  imbibing. 

^^  Who  is  that  woman  ?^^  cried  Vanslyperken. 

^^  That  woman  is  Moggy  Salisbury/^  cried 
Moggy^  walking  up  to  Vanslyperken>  while 
the  corporal  skulked  forward  without  being 
d^:ected. 

^^  Have  I  not  given  positive  orders  that  this 
woman  does  not  come  on  board  ?^  cried  Van- 
alyp^ken,  holding  on  by  the  skylighL  ^^  Who 
is  that— Mr.  Short  ?'' 

''  Yes/'  replied  Short 

**  Why  did  you  allow  her  to  come  onboard?^ 

^^  I  came  without  leave/'  said  Moggy.  "  I 
brought  a  message  on  board/' 
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^^  A  message  I  what  message-— to  wjham  ?'* 

*^  To  yo V'  replied  Moggy. 

«  To  me— from  whom,  you  oockatrice  ?'^ 

^^  rU  tell  yo V  replied  Moggy^  Tmlkiiig  dos^ 
up  to  him;  ^^from  Lazarus  the  Jew*  Will 
you  hear  it,  or  shall  I  leai^  it  witibt  Dick 
Short  ?'' 

/^  Silence — silence — not  a  word;  oome  down 
into  the  cabin,  good  Moggy*  Oome  down--r 
rU  hear  it  then/' 

"  With  all  my  heart,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  but 
none  of  your  attacks  on  my  vartue;  recoUeet  I 
am  an  honest  woman.'' 

^^  Don't  be  afraid,  my  good  Moggy — I  never 
hurt  a  child." 

*^  I  don't  think  you  ever  did,"  retorted 
Moggy,  following  Vanslyperken,  who  could 
hardly  keep  his  feet. 

^^  Well,  there's  Abacadabra  there,  aijy  how," 
observed  Coble  to  Short,  as  they  went  dowiu 

^'  Why  she  turns  him  round  her  finger." 

''  Yes,"  quoth  Short. 
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"  I  cait't  comprehend  this  not  no  how." 

''  No,"  quoth  Short. 

As  soon  as  they  were  in  the  cabin.  Moggy 
observed  the  bottle  of  sehedam  on  the  table. 
"  Come,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  you'll  treat  me 
to-night,  and  drink  my  health  again,  won't 
you  ?" 

^  Yes,  Moggy,  yes — ^we're  friends  now,  you 
know ;"  for  Vanslyperken,  like  all  oljiers  suflfer- 
ing  under  the  stings  of  conscience,  was  glad  to 
nhike  friends  with  his  bitterest  enemy. 

**  Come,  then,  help  me,  Mr.  Vanslyperken, 
and  then  Y\\  give  my  message." 

As  soon  as  Moggy  had  taken  her  glass  of 
sehedam,  she  b^an  to  think  what  she  should 
say,  for  she  had  no  message  ready  prepared ;  at 
last  a  thought  struck  her. 

**  I  am  desired  to  tell  you,  that  when  a 
passenger,  or  a  person  disguised  as  a  sailor, 
either  asks  for  a  passage,  or  volunteers,  for  the 
vessel,  you  are  to  take  him  on  board  imme- 
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diately^  even  if  you  should  know  diem  in  their 
disguise  not  to  be  what  Aey  pretend  to  be — 
do  you  understand  ?^' 

**  Yes,*^  replied  Vanslyperken,  who  was  quitt 
muddled. 

"  Whether  they  apply  from  here,  or  from 
the  other  side  of  the  channel^  no  consequence, 
you  must  take  them — ^if  not '* 

''  If  not,  what  ?"'  replied  Vanslypericen. 

^'  You^ll  swing,  that's  all  my  buck.  Good 
night  to  you,**  replied  Moggy,  leaving  die 
cabin. 

"  m  swing,^*  muttered  Vanslyperken,  roll- 
ing against  the  bulk-head.  *^Well,  if  I  do, 
others  shall  swing  too.  Who  cares  ?  damn  the 
feggot!^ 

Here  Mr.  Vanslypericen  poured  out  anodier 
glass  oi  schedam,  the  contents  of  which  over- 
threw the  small  remnant  of  his  reasoning  £i^ 
culties.  He  then  tumbled  into  his  bed  with 
hk  clothes  on,  saying,  as  he  tamed  on  li» 
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ade^  ^  SmaUbones  is  dead  and  gone,  at  931 
events.^- 

Moggy  took  leave  of  faer  friends  on  deck, 
and  poshed  on  sbore.  She  pennitted  SmaU- 
bones^ whom  she  found  fast  asleep^  to  remain 
undisturbed  until  nearly  three  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  during  which  time  she  watched  by  the 
bedside.  She  then  roused  him,  and  they  sallied 
forth,  took  a  boat,  and  dropped  alongside  of 
the  cutter.  Smallbones's  hammock  had  been 
prepared  for  him  by  the  corporal.  He  was  put 
into  it,  and  Moggy  then  left  the  vessel. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  in  a  state  of  torpor 
during  this  proceeding,  and  was,  with  great 
difficulty,  awoke  by  the  corporal,  according  to 
orders  given,  when  it  was  daylight,  and  the 
cutter  was  to  weigh  anchor. 

^  SmaUbones  has  not  come  off,  sir,  last 
night,''  reported  the  corporal. 

^^  I  suppose  the  scoundrel  has  deserted," 
repUed  Vanslyperken^  '^  I  fuUy  expected  that 
be  would*    However,  be  is  no  loss^  for  he  was 
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a  iisdess^  idle,  lying  rascal/'  And  Mr.  Vansly* 
perken  turned  out ;  having  all  his  clothes  on^ 
he  had  no  occasion  to  dress.  He  went  on 
deck,  followed  by  the  tail-less  Snarleyyow,  and 
in  half  an  hour  the  cutter  was  standing  out 
towards  St.  Helen's. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

In  which  a  most  horrid  spectre  disturbs  the  equanimity 
of  Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

Two  clays  was  the  cutter  striving  with  light 
winds  for  the  Texel,  during  which  Mr.  Van- 
slypericen  kept  himself  altogether  in  his  cabin. 
He  was  occasionally  haunted  with  the  memory 
of  the  scene  in  his  mother's  room.-— Smallbones 
dead^  and  the  stream  of  blood  running  along 
the  floor^  and  his  mother's  diabolical  counte* 
nance^  with  the  hammer  rabed  in  her  palsied 
hands ;  but  he  had  an  instigator  to  his  vengeance 
beside  him,  which  appeared  to  reUeve  his  mind 
whenever  it  was  oppressed ;  it  was  the  stum]^ 
of  Snarleyyow,  and  when  he  looked  at  that  he 
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was  no  longer  regretted,  but  congratulated  him- 
self on  the  deed  bemg  done.  His  time  was 
fully  occupied  during  the  day,  for  with  locked 
doors  he  was  transcribing  the  letters  sent  to 
Ramsay,  and  confided  to  him. 

He  was  not  content  with  taking  extracts,  as 
he  did  of  the  government  despatches  for  Ram- 
say; he  copied  every  word,  and  he  replaced 
the  seals  with  great  dexterity.  At  night  his 
,  mind  was  troubled,  and  he  dare  not  lie  himself 
down  to  rest  until  he  had  fortified  himself  with 
several  glasses  of  schedam  $  ev^i  then  his 
dreams  frightened  him;  but  he  was, to  be  mors 
frightened  yet. 

Corporal  Vanspitter  came  into  the  cabin  on 
the  third  morning  with  a  very  anxious  &ce. — 
^^  Mein  Gott !  Mynheer  Vanslyperken,  de  whole 
crew  be  in  de  mutinys.^' 

^  Mutiny  \^  exclaimed  Vanslyperkoi^  ^^  what's 
the  matter  ?^^ 

^^They  say^  sir^  dat  dey  see  de  ghost  of 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLEYYOW.  67 

Smallbones  last  night  on  de  bowsprit,  with  one 
great  cut  on  his  head^  and  de  blood  all  over  de 

^^  Saw  what  ?  who  saw  him  P' 

^^  Mien  Gott,  mynheer !  it  aU  true,  I  really 
think  I  see  it  myself  at  de  taffirail,  he  sit  there 
and  have  great  wound  from  here  down  to/^  said 
the  corporal,  pointing  to  his  own  head,  and 
describing  the  wound  exactly*  '^The  people 
say  that  he  must  have  been  murda:^,  and  dey 
kick  up  de  mutiny/* 

^^  I  did  not  do  it,  corporal,  at  all  events,** 
Tq[>lied  Vanslyperken,  pale  and  trembling. 

^*  So  Smallbones  tell  Dick  Short,  when  he 
vpeak  to  him  on  bowsprit** 

**  Did  it  speak  to  Short  ?**  inquired  Van- 
8l3^rken,  catching  the  corporal*s  arm. 

^^  Yes,  mynheer;  Mynheer  Short  speak  first, 
find  d^i  ihe  g^ost  say  dat  you  not  do  it,  but  dat 
you  give  gold  to  old  woman  to  do  it,  and  she 
knodL  him  brain  out  vid  de  hammer.*' 

To  portray  Vanslyperken*s  dismay  at  this 
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inteltigence  would  be  impossible.  He  could  not 
but  be  certain  that  there  had  been  a  supernatural 
communication.  HLh  knees  knocked  and  trem* 
bled;  and  he  turned  sick  and  fiednt. 

**  O  Lord,  O  Lord !  corporal,  I  am  a  great 
sinner,'^  cried  he  at  last,  quite  unaware  of  what 
he  was  saying.  **  Some  vmtety  corporal.'*  Cor- 
poral Vanspitter  handed  some  water,  and  Tan- 
slyperken  waved  his  hand  to  be  left  alone ;  and 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  attempted  to  pray,  but  it 
ended  in  blaspheming. 

^^  It's  a  lie,  all  a  lie,"  exclaimed  he,  at  last, 
pouring  out  a  tumbler  of  schedam.  **They 
have  frightened  the  corporal.  But — ^ne-^e 
must  have  seen  him,  or  how  could  they  know 
how  he  was  murdered.  He  must  have  told 
them ;  and  him  I  saw  dead  and  stiff,  with  these 
own  eyes.  Well,  I  did  not  do  the  deed,**  con- 
tinued VonslyperkAi,  attempting  to  palliate  his 
crime  to  himself;  but  it  would  not  do,  and  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  paced  the  little  cabin  racked  by 
fear  and  guilt 
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Remorse  he  felt  none^  for  there  was  before ' 
his  eyes  the  unhealed  stamp  of  Snarleyyow. 
In  the  evening  Mr.  Vanalyperken  went  on 
deck ;  the  weather  was  now  very  warm,  for  it 
was  the  beginning  of  July ;  and  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken,  followed  by  Snarleyyow,  was  in  a  deep 
reverie,  and  he  turned  and  turned  again. 

The  sun  had  set,  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  still 
continued  his  walk,  but  his  steps  were  agitated 
and  uneven,  and  his  face  was  hi^^tdr-^'lrwas 
rather  the  rapid  and  angry  pacing  of  a  tiger  in 
his  den^  who  has  just  been  captured,  than  that 
of  a  person  in  deep  contemplation.  Still  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  continued  to  tread  the  deck,  and 
it  was  quite  light  with  a  bright  and  pale  moon* 

The  men  were  standing  here  and  there  about 
the  forecastle  and  near  the  booms  in  silence 
and  speaking  in  low  whispers,  and  Vanslyper- 
ken^s  eye  was  often  Erected  towards  them,  for 
he  bad  not  forgotten  the  report  of  the  corporal, 
that  they  were  in  a  state  of  mutiny. 
-  Of  a  sudden,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  roused 
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by  a  loud  cry  firom  forward,  and  a  rush  of  all 
the  men  aft.  He  thought  that  the  crew  had 
risen,  and  that  they  were  about  to  seize  him; 
but,  on  the  contrary,  they  passed  him  and 
hastened  to  the  taffrail  with  exclamations  of 
horror. 

"What!  what  is  it?^^  exclaimed  Vanslyper- 
ken,  fiilly  prepared  for  the  reply  by  his  own 
fears. 

"  O  Lord !  have  mercy  upon  us,"  cried 
Bill  Spurey. 

"  Good  God,  deliver  us  !''  exclaimed  another. 

"Ah,  mein  Gott  V  screamed  Jansen,  rushing 
against  Vanslyperken  and  knocking  him  down 
on  the  deck. 

"Well,  well,  murder  will  out! — ^that^s  sar- 
tain,''  said  Coble,  who  stood  by  Vanslyperken 
when  he  had  recovered  his  legs. 

"What,  what!^^  exclaimed  Vanslyperken, 
breathless. 

"There,  sir, — look  there^' — said  Coble^ 
breathless,   pointing  to  the  figure  of  Small- 
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honeSf  who  now  ajq)eared  from  the  shade  in  the 
broad  moonshine. 

His  head  was  not  bound  up^  and  his  face 
appeared  pale  and  streaked  with  blood.  He 
was  in  the  same  clothes  in  which  .he  had  gone 
on  shore^  and  in  his  hand  he  held  the  hammer 
which  had  done  the  deed. 

The  figure  slowly  advanced  to  the  quarter- 
deck, Vanslyperken  attempted  to  retreat,  but 
his  legs  failed  him,  he  dropped  down  on  his 
knees,  uttered  a  loud  yell  of  despair,  and  then 
threw  himself  flat  on  the  deck  face  downwards. 

Certainly,  the  pantomine  was  inimitably  got 
up,  but  it  had  all  been  arranged  by  Moggy,  the 
corporal,  and  the  others.  There  was  not  one 
man  of  the  crew  who  had  not  been  sworn  to 
secrecy,  and  whose  life  would  have  been  en- 
dangered if,  by  undeceiving  Vanslyperken,  they 
had  been  deprived  of  such  just  and  Intimate 
revenges. 

Smallbones  disappeared  as  soon  as  Vansly- 
perken had  fallen  down. 
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He  was  allowed  to  remain  there  for  some 
time  to  ascertain  if  he  would  say  any  thing,  but 
as  he  still  continued  silent^  they  raised  him  up 
and  found  that  he  was  insensiUe.  He  was 
consequently  taken  down  into  the  cabin  and 
put  into  his  bed. 

The  effect  produced  by  this  trial  of  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken's  nerves,  was  most  serious.  Already 
too  much  heated  with  the  use  of  ardent 
spirits,  it  brought  on  convulsions,  in  which  be 
continued  during  the  major  part  of  the  night 
Towards  the  morning,  he  sank  into  a  purturbed 
slumber. 

It  was  not  till  eleven  o'clock  in  the  forenoon 
that  he  awoke  and  perceived  his  faithful  cor- 
poral standing  by  the  side  of  the  bed. 

'*  Have  1  not  been  ill,  corporal  P  said  Mr. 
Vanslyperken,  whose  memory  was  impaired  for 
the  time. 

''Mein  Gott !  yes,  mynheer.'* 

^^  There  was  something  happened^  was  not 
there  ?'* 
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^  Mein  Gott !  yes,  mynheer/* 

"  I'vjB  had  a  fit ;  have  I  not  V^ 

*'  Mein  Gott !  yes,  mynheer/' 

"My  head  swims  now;  what  was   it,  cor- 
poral ?'* 
^  ^'  It  was  de  ghost  of  de  poy,''  replied  the 
corporal. 

^^Yes,  yes,*'  replied  Vanslyperken,  falling 
back  on  his  piUow. 

It  had  been  intended  by  the  conspirators,  that 
Smallbones  should  make  his  appeiurance  in  the 
cabin,  as  the  bell  struck  one  o'clock;  but  the 
effect  had  already  been  so  serious  that  it  was 
thought  advisable  to  defer  any  further  attempts. 
As  for  Smallbones  being  concealed  in  the  vessel 
for  any  length  of  time  there  was  no  difficulty  m 
that;  for  allowing  that  Vanslyperken  should  go 
forward  on  the  lower  deck  of  the  vessel,  which 
he  never  did,  Smallbones  had  only  to  retreat 
into  the  eyes  of  her,  and  it  was  there  so  dark 
that  he  could  not  be  seen.  They  therefore 
r^ulated  their  conduct  much  in  the  same  way 

VOL.  III.  £ 
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as  the  members  of  the  mqoisition  used  to  do- in 
fonner  days  ;  Aej  allowed  fhtar  patient  to 
recover^  that  he  mi^t  be  subjected  to  more 
torture. 

It  was  not  until  the  fourth  day^  that  die 
cutter  arrired  at  the  port  of  Amatenkm>  and 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  kept  his  bed  ever  suioe 
he  had  been  put  into  it ;  bat  this  he  could  do 
no  longer^  he  rose  weak  and  enadated,  dressed 
himself^  and  went  on  shore  widi  the  despatches 
which  he  first  delivered^  and  then  bent  his  steps 
to  the  syndic's  house^  where  he  dehvered  his 
letters  to  Ramsay. 

The  arrival  of  the  cutter  had  been  duly  noti- 
fied to  the  widow  Vandersloosh^  bdbre  Ait 
had  dropped  her  anehor^  and  in  parsuanoe  with 
her  resolution  die  immediately  despatdied  Ba* 
bette  to  track  Mr.  Yanslyporken^  and  watdi  his 
motions.  Babette  took  care  not  to  be  seen  by 
Mr*  Vanslyperken,  but  shroucfaig  heradf  close 
in  her  cotton  print  cbak.  At  Allowed  him  to 
the  Stadt  House^  and  from  the  Stack  Homo 
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to  die  manaon  of  Mynheer  Van  Krause,  at  a 
abort  distance  from  the  gates  of  wUch  she 
remained  till  he  came  out.  Wishii^  to  ascer* 
tain  whether  he  went  to  any  other  place,  she  did 
not  discover  herself  until  she  perceived  that  he 
was  proceeding  to  the  widow's — she  then  quick- 
ened her  pace  so  as  to  come  up  with  hinu 

^Oh!  Mynheer  Vanslypericen,  is  this  you! 
I  heard  you  had  coatie  in  and  so  did  my  mis- 
tress, and  she  has  been  eqiecting  you  this  last 
half-hour/' 

^I  have  made  all  the  haste  I  can,  Babette. 
But  I  was  obliged  to  deliver  my  despatches 
first,^  rcfdied  Vaaslyperken. 

'^But  I  tbou^t  you  always  took  your  de- 
spatches to  the  Stadt  House  P 

^  Well,  so  I  do,  Babette ;  I  have  just  come 
from  thence.^' 

lUs  was  enough  for  Babette,  it  proved  that 
his  visit  to  the  syndic's  was  intended  to  be 
ooneealed;  she  was  too  prudent  to  let  him 
know  that  she  had  traced  him. 

e2 
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**  Why,  Mr.  Yanslyperkeo,  you  lodk  very 
ill.  What  has  been  the  matter  with  you  ?  My 
mistress  will  be  qiute  lightened/' 

^^I  have  not  been  well,  Babette,''  replied 
Yanslyperken. 

^^  I  really  must  run  home  as  fast  as  I  cam  I 
will  tell  my  mistress  you  hare  been  unwell,  for 
otherwise  she  will  be  in  sni^  a  quandary  f' 
and  Babette  hastened  ahead  of  Mr*  Vani^ 
slyperken,  who  was  in  too  weak  a  state  to  walk 
fast. 

^  The  Syndic's  house — heh ! — said  the  widow. 
Mynheer  Van  Krause.  Why  he  is  th(»t)Ugh 
king's  man,  by  all  report,  continued  she.  I 
don^t  understand  it.  But  there  is  no  trusting 
any  man  now-a-days.** 

^^  Babette,  you  must  go  there  by-«nd*by  and 
see  if  you  can  find  out  whether  that  person  he 
brought  over,  and  he-called  a  king's  messenger, 
is  living  at  the  Syndic's  house..  I  think  he 
must  be,  or  why  would  Yanslyperken  go  therti 
and  if  he  is,  there's  treason  going  on-^tbat's 
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all!  and  VU  find  it  otit,  or  my  name  is  not 
Yandersloosh/' 

Shortly  after^  Mr.  Vanslyperken  arrived  at 
(She  house  and  was  received  with  the  iisual 
treacherous  cordiality;  but  he  had  remained 
more  than  an  hour  when  Coble  came  to  him 
^laving  been  despatched  by  Short)^  to  inform 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  that  a  frigate  was  coming  in 
with  the  royal  standard  at  the  main,  indicating 
that  King  William  was  on  board  of  her. 

This  intelligence  obliged  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
to  hasten  on  board,  as  it  was  necessary  to  salute, 
and  also  to  pay  his  respeets  on  board  of  the 
fitigate. 

The  frigate  was  within  a  mile  when  Mr.  Van*- 
slyperken  arrived  on  board  of  the  cutter,  and 
when  the  batteries  saluted,  the  cutter  did  the 
same.  Shortly  afterwards  the  frigate  dropped 
her  anchor  and  returned  the  salute*  .  Mr« 
Vanslyperken,  attired  in  his  full  uniform,  or- 
dered his  boat  to  be  manned  and  pulled  oa 
board. 
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On  hk  amTal  on  the  qoartar-doc^  Vandf- 
perken  was  received  by  the  oqptain  of  the 
frigate,  and  then  presented  to  King  William  of 
Nassau,  who  was  atamding  on  the  other  side  cf 
ihe  dedc,  attended  by  the  Duke  of  Portlandy 
Lord  Albenarle,  and  seveial  odiers  of  his 
oovtiers,  not  all  of  them  quite  ao  fntkfol  as 
Ibe  two  whom  we  have  named. 

When  Mr.  V anslypeiken  was  brought  foiw 
ward  to  die  presence  of  Us  nuyesty,  he  trem- 
bled almost  as  much  as  wben  he  had  bdidd  the 
supposed  spirit  of  SmaUboaea,  and  wdl  he 
mighty  for  his  conscienoe  toU  him  as  he  bowed 
his  knee  that  he  was  a  traitor.  His  agitatios 
was,  howerer,  ascribed  to  his  being  daunted  by 
the  unusual  piesence  of  royalty.  And  Albo* 
marie,  as  Vanslyperken  retreated  with  a  cold 
sweat  on  his  forehead,  observed  to  the  kmg 
with  a  smile, 

^  That  worthy  lieutenant  would  ahow  a  litde 
more  courage,  I  doubt  not,  your  majesty,  if  he 
were  in  the  presence  of  your  enemies/* 
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^*  It  is  to  be  hoped  so/^  replied  the  king, 
with  a  smile.    *^  I  agree  with  you  Keppel/^ 

But  his  majesty  and  Lord  Albemarle  did  not 
know  Mr.  Vanslyperken^  as  the  reader  will 
acknowledge. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

In  which  is  shown  how  dangerous  it  is  to  tell  a  secrrt* 

Mr*  Vamslyperken  received  orders  to  attend 
with  his  boat  upon  his  majesty^s  landing,  which 
took  place  in  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after- 
wards, amidst  another  war  of  cannon* 

King  William  was  received  by  the  authorities 
at  the  landing-stairs,  and  from  thence  he 
stepped  into  the  carriage,  awaiting  him,  and 
drove  off  to  his  palace  at  the  Hague ;  much  to 
the  relief  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  who  felt  ill  at 
ease  in  the  presence  of  his  sovereign*  When 
his  majesty  put  his  foot  on  shore,  the  foremost 
to  receive  him,  in  virtue  of  his  office,  was  the 
syndic  Mynheer  Van  Krause,  who,  in  full  cos* 
tume  of  gown,  chains,  and  perriwig,  bowed  low. 
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as  hiB  majesty  advanced^  expecting  as  usual  the 
gracious  smile  and  firiendly  nod  of  his  sovereign; 
but  to  his  mortification^  his  reverence  was  re- 
turned with  a  grave^  if  not  stem  air^  and  the 
king  passed  him  without  farther  notice.  All 
the  courtiers  also^  who  had  been  accustomed  to 
salute^  and  to  exchange  a  few  words  with  him^ 
to  his  astonishment  turned  their  heads  another 
w»y.  At  firsts  Myidieer  Van  Krause,  could 
Wdly  bdieve  his  senses^  he  who  had  always 
been  so  graciously  received^  who  had  been  con- 
sidered most  truly  as  such  a  stanch  supporter 
of  his  king,  to  be  n^lected,  mortified  in  this 
way,  and  without  cause.  Instead  of  follow* 
ing  his  mi^esty  to  his  carriage,  with  the  rest  of 
the  authorities,  he  stood  still  and  transfixepi,  the 
carriage  drove  ofi^,  and  the  syndic  hardly  re- 
joying  to  some  questions  put  to  him,  hurried 
back  to  his  own  house  in  a  state  of  confiision 
and  vexation  almost  indescribaUe*  He  hast* 
ened  up  sturs  and  entered  the  room  of  Ramsayj 
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ip1u>  was  fery  busy  with  &e  deepaidicft  wliich 
lie  had  recehred.  **WeB,MyrficcrVan  Kraosc^ 
how  is  his  majesty  lookkig^^  inquirecl  Ramsay^ 
who  knew  that  the  syndie  had  been  down  to  le^ 
oeiye  him  cm  his  hmding. 

Mynheer  ELnnise  threw  himseff  down  in  9 
Amr,  threw  open  his  gown^  and  itttered  a  de^ 
sigh. 

^  What  is  the  matter^  my  dear  sir^  you  afK 
pear  ruffled^^  continued  Ramsay^  who  finom 
the  extracts  made  by  Vaivslypeiken  fixHn  the 
despatches^  was  aware  that  suspicions  had  been 
lodged  against  his  host. 

^  Such  treatment — ^to  one  (rf  his  most  de- 
voted followers/^  exdainred  Kranse^  at  ha^ 
who  tiien  entered  into  a  detail  of  what  had 
occurred. 

^Such  is  the  sweet  aspect^  tiie  snule^  we 
would  aspire  to  of  kings^  Mynheer  Kraose.^ 

^'But  there  must  be  some  occasion  for  all 
this/'  obs^nred  the  syndic 
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**Ni>  doubt  erf  iV'  reidied  Ramsay — ^^^some 
reason — but  not  a  just  one.** 

^^  That  is  certain,^  rq^ed  the  syndk^ 
^some  one  must  hare  maligned  me  to  his 
majesty.** 

'^It  may  be/*  replied  Ramsay,  *^but  there 
may  be  other  causes^  kings  are  suspidous^  and 
subjects  may  be  too  rich  and  too  powerfuL 
There  are  many  paupers  among  the  favourites 
of  his  Majesty^  who  would  be  very  ^ad  to  see 
your  property  confiscated,  and  you  cast  into 
prison.** 

*^  But,  my  dear  sir, — ^** 

^Tou  forget  also,  that  the  Jacobites  are 
plotting,  and  have  been  plotting  for  years ;  that 
conspiracy  is  formed  upon  conspiracy,  and  that 
when  so  surroimded  and  opposed,  that  kings 
win  be  suspidous.** 

'*  But  his  majesty.  King  William,—** 

'^  firmly  attached,  and  loyal  as  I  am  to  my 
soyereign.  Mynheer  Krause,  I  do  not  think  that 
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King  William  is  more  to  be  relied  upon  than 
King  James.  Kings  are  but  kings,  they  will 
repay  the  most  important  services  by  smiles, 
aud  the  least  doubtful  act  with  the  gibbet.  I 
agree  with  you  that  some  one  must  have  ma- 
ligned you,  but  allow  me  to  make  a  remark  that 
if  once  suspicion  or  dislike  enters  into  a  royal 
breast,  there  is  no  effacing  it,  a  complete  verdict 
of  innocence  will  not  do  it ;  it  is  like  the  saf^g 
of  one  of  the  dams  of  this  country.  Mynheer 
Krause,  the  admission  of  water  is  but  small  at 
first,  but  it  increases  and  increases,  till  it  ends 
in  a  general  inimdation.'' 

^^  But  I  must  demand  an  audience  of  Jiiis  ma* 
jesty  and  explain.'^ 

"  Explain — ^the  very  attempt  will  be  con»» 
sidered  as  a  proof  of  your  guilt;  no,  no,  as  a 
sincere  friend  I  should  advise  you  to  be  quiet, 
and  to  take  such  steps  as  the  case  requires. 
That  frown,  that  treatment  of  you  in  public, 
is  sufficient  to  tell  me  that  you  must  prepare 
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for  the  erent.  Can  you  expect  a  king  to  pub«- 
Udy  retract  ?^ 

^  Retract !  no — I  do  not  require  a  public  apo* 
logy  from  my  sovereign.^' 

*^But  if  having  frowned  upon  you  publicly, 
he  again  smiles  upon  you  publicly,  he  do^ 
retract.  He  acknowledges  that  he  was  in  error, 
and  it  becomes  a  public  apology/* 

^  Qod  in  heaven !  then  I  am  lost,^  replied 
the  syndic,  throwing  himself  back  in  his 
chair.  *^Do  you  really  think  so,  Mynhee^ 
Ramsay  ?*' 

**  I  do  not  say  that  you  are  lost.  At  pre- 
.  sent,  you  have  only  lost  the  favour  of  the 
king;  but  you  can  do  without  that.  Mynheer 
Krause-^ 

^^  Do  without  that — but  you  do  not  know 
that  without  that  I  am  lost.  Am  I  not  syndic 
of  this  town  of  Amsterdam,  and  can  I  expect 
to  hold  such  an  important  situation  if  I  am  out 
of  favour  ?* 

^^Very  true.  Mynheer  Krause;    but   what 
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euk  be  done)  70a  are  msMiIed  in  Ae  6tA, 
you  do  not  know  the  charges  brou|^  agaiast 
you^  and  therefore  eannol  relate  or  parry 
thenu'^ 

^Bat  what  diorges  can  they  bring  agunst 
mer 

^  There  can  be  but  oae  chai^ge  agamat  a 
person  in  your  hij^  situation,  that  of  diaaf- 

^^  Disa£Fection !  I  who  am  and  hare  alwagri 
been  so  devoted/' 

^^  The  most  disaffected  generally  i^pear  the 
most  devoted.  Mynheer  Krauae,  that,  witt  not 
h^you.^' 

''My  God!  H^n/'  exdaimed  Krause,  wilh 
animation,  ''what  will,  if  loyalty  is  to  be  oosh- 
stmed  into  a  sign  of  disaffection  P' 

"  Nothing,'^  replied  Ramsay,  co<dly.  "  Sua- 
IHcion  in  the  heart  of  a  king  is  never  to  be 
effiiced,  and  disaffection  may  soon  be  magni- 
fied into  high  treason/' 

^  Bless  me !''  exclaimed  Van  Krauae,  cress- 
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0a  him  heart  in  utter  despair. 
^^Mj  dear  Mynheer  Bamaay^  ynH  you  give  me 
your  opiakm  havr  I  sfaoudd  act  }^* 

^  There  is  no  saying  how  fur  yon  may  be 
right  in  your  ooajectnes^  Mynheer  Knmse,^ 
relied  Ramsay:  ^  yon  may  ha;ye  been  mis- 
taken.^ 

^'No,  no,  he  firowned — lodged  cross — ^I  see 
his  &oe  wfwJ' 

^  Tes^  bat  a  little  diing  will  sour  the  &ce 
of  royalty,  his  oom  msy  hare  pindied  him, 
ait  die  time  he  niight  have  had  a  twinge  in 
At  bowels  —  his  voyage  may  have  affected 
iiim* 

^  He  smiled  upon  others,  upon  my  friend^ 
Sftgeiback,  very  graciously.** 

This  was  the  very  party  who  had  prepared 
the  charges  against  Krause — ^his  own  very  par- 
ticular friend. 

^^  Did  he  ?**  replied  Ramsay.  "  Then  depend 
upon  it,  thafs  the  very  man  who  has  belied 
you.** 
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''  What,  Engelb^cki  my  particabir  fMsakV^ 

^^  Ye6^  I  should  imagine  so.  Tell  me^  Mjn^ 
heer  Krause,  I  trust  you  have  never  intnisted 
to  him  the  important  secrets  which  I  haTe 
made  you  acquainted  with,  for  if  you  haye^ 
your  knowledge  of  them  would  be  quite  su& 
ficient,'' 

^^  My  knowledge  of  them*  I  really  can« 
not  understand  that.  How  can  my  knowledge 
of  what  is  going  on  among  the  king's  finenda 
and  councillors  be  a  cause  of  ^suspicion  V^ 

'^  Why^  Mynheer  Krause^  because  the  king 
is  suiTounded  by  many  who  are  retained  finom 
policy  and  fear  of  them.  If  these  secrets  are 
made  known  contrary  to  oath^  is  it  not  dear 
that  the  parties  so  revealing  them  must  be  no 
sincere  friends  of  his  majesty's,  and  will  it 
not  be  naturally  concluded  that  those  who  have 
possession  of  them,  are  equally  his  open  or 
secret  enemies/' 

^^  But  dien.  Mynheer  Bamsay,  by  that  xula 
you  must  be  his  majesty's  enemy/' 
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^^lltat  does  not  foflow^  Mynheer  Erause^  I 
may  obtain  tlie  secrets  from  Aose  who  are  not 
so  partial  to  his  majesty  as  they  are  to  me,  but 
that  does  not  disprove  my  loyalty.  To  expose 
them  would  of  cornice  render  me  liable  to  sus- 
picion— ^but  I  guard  them  carefully.*^ 

^^  I  have  not  told  a  word  to  a  soul,  b\it  to 
you,  my  dear  Mynheer  Krausc,  and  I  have  feh 
assured  that  you  were  much  too  loyal  to  make 
known  to  any  one,  what  it  was  your  duty 
to  your  king  to  keep  secret ;  surely.  Mynheer 
Krause,  you  have  not  trusted  that  man  ?^ 

^  1  may  have  given  a  hint  or  so — Vm  afraid 
that  I  did;  but  he  is  my  most  particular 
friend/* 

^  If  that  is  the  case,**  replied  Ramsay,  ^^  I 
am  not  at  all  surprised  at  the  king's  frowning 
on  you:  Engelback  having  intelligence  from 
you,  supposed  to  be  known  oidy  to  the  highest 
authorities,  has  thought  it  his  duty  to  com- 
municate it  to  government,  and  you  are  now 
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^  Gkxl  in  heayen  i  I  wisk  I  nerer  liftd*your 
soertts,  Mynfaeer  Bamsaj.  It  qppenn  thmn 
that  I  hare  oommitted  tteman  wiUiovt  lnw>w^ 

^  At  all  eyents^  you  lia^e  inoufied  sospieioii. 
It  is  a  pity  that  yoa  mentioiied  what  I  oonfided 
to  yon^  but  whaf  s  done  cannot  be  helped^  you 
must  now  be  actiye.^ 
''  What  must  I,  my  dear  fioendP 
^^  Expect  the  worst  and  be  prqMured  for  ii — 
you  are  wealthy,  Mr.  Van  Kranac,  and  diat 
will  not  be  in  your  favour,  it  will  o^j  haatea 
the  explosion,  whidi  sooner  or  later  will  take 
plaee.  Remit  as  much  ot  your  money  as  joa, 
can  to  where  it  will  be  secure  from  the  spmlers. 
Convert  aU  that  you  can  into  gold,  that  you 
may  take  advantage  of  the  first  oiqportimity, 
if  necessary,  of  flying  from  iiieir  vengeance* 
Do  all  this  very  quietly.  Go  on,  as  uaoal,  as 
if  nothing  had  occurred — talk  widi  your  friend 
fiagelback  —  perform  your  duties  as  syndic 
It  may  blow  over,  although  I  am  afraid  not. 
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At  aU  events  yon  will  have,  in  all  probability^ 
tome  warning,  as  tiiey  will  displaee  yoa  ss 
syndic  before  diey  proceed  fnrtliet;  I  have  only 
cne  thing  to  add.  I  am  your  guest^  and  de^* 
]Mnd  upon  it,  shall  share  your  fortune  what- 
ever it  may  be;  if  you  are  thrown  into  pruon^ 
I  am  certain  to  be  sent  fiiere  abo.  Tou 
may  therefore  command  me  as  you  please. 
I  will  not  deseit  you^  you  may  depend  upon 
it.* 

^  My  dear  young  man^  you  are  indeed  a 
IHend^  and  your  advice  is  good.  My  poor 
Wilhehmna  what  would  become  of  her.'^ 

•^  Yes,  indeed^  used  to  luxury  —  her  fadi^ 
in  prison^  perhaps  his  head  at  the  gates — his 
whole  property  confiscated^  and  all  because  he 
had  the  earliest  intelligence.  Such  is  the  re- 
ward of  loyalty.** 

"  Yes,  indeed,^  repeated  the  syndic,  ^'  ^  put 
not  your  trust  in  princes,*  says  the  psalmist. 
If  such  is  to  be  the  return  for  my  loyalty — ^but 
there  is  no  time  to  lose.    I  must  send  tins 
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post^  to  Hamburgh  and  Frankfort  Mas^. 
thanks  my  dear  friend  for  yoar  kind  ooonefl^ 
which  I  shall  foUow/'  so  sayings  Mynheer 
Krause  went  to  his  room,  threw  off  his  gown 
and  chains  in  a  passion,  and  hastened  to  his 
counting-house  to  write  his  important  letters. 

We  may  now  take  this  opportunity  of  in* 
forming  the  reader  of  what  had  oecurred  in  die 
house  of  the  syndic.  Ramsay  had,  as  may  be 
supposed,  gained  the  affections  of  Wilhehmna; 
bad  told  his  love,  and  receired  her  aeknow* 
kdgment  in  return ;  he  had  also  gained  such  a 
power  over  her,  that  she  had  agreed  to  conceal 
their  attachment  from  her  fiEd;her ;  as  Bamsay 
wished  first,  he  asserted,  to  be  possessed  of  a 
certain  property  which  he  daily  expected  would 
fiall  to  him,  and,  until  that,  he  did  not  think  diat 
he  had  any  right  to  aspire  to  tibe  hand  of  Wil«^ 
helmina. 

That  Ramsay  was  most  seriously  in  love  ttese 
was  no  doubt;  he  would  have  wedded  Wilbel-i 
Qiina,  even  if  she  had  not  a  sixpence;  but  i^ 
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Ibe  same  tiiiie>  he  was  too  well  aware  of  the 
advantagea  of  wealth  not  to  fully  appreciate  it» 
and  he  felt  the  necessity  and  the  justice  ta 
Wilhelimna^  that  she  should  not  be  deprived^ 
by  his  mean%  of  those  luxuries  to  which  she 
had  been  brou^t  up.  But  here  there  was  a 
difficulty^  ansiDg  from  his  espousing  the  very 
opposite  easaae  to  that  espoused  by  Mynheer 
Kifause^  for  the  difference  of  religion  he  very 
rightly  considered  as  a  mere  trifle  compared 
with  the  diffisrence  in  political  feelings.  He  had 
akeady  weaned  Wilhelmina  from  the  political 
bias,  imbibed  from  her  father^  and  his  con- 
nexions^ without  acquainting  her  with  his  be^ 
longing  to  the  opposite  party^  for  the  present. 
It  had  been  his  intention  as  soon  as  his  services 
were  required  elsewhere^  to  have  demanded 
Wilhelmina's  hand  from  her  father^  still  leaving 
him  in  error  as  to  his  poUtics ;  and  by  taking 
her  with  him^  after  the  marriage^  to  the  court 
of  St  Germain^  to  have  allowed  Mynheer 
Krause  to  think  what  he  pleased^  but  not  to 
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enter  into  any  explanation;  but,  as  Rasuajr 
truly  observed^  Mynheer  Kranse  had,  by  his 
not  retaining  the  secrets  confided  to  bim^  ren- 
dered himself  suspected^  and  once  suspected 
with  King  William,  his  dii^race,  if  not  rvan, 
was  sm«  to  follow.  This  fsct,  so  important  to 
Ramsay^s  plans,  had  been  commtmicated  in  13» 
extracts  made  by  Yanslyperken  from  die  last 
despatches,  and  Ramsay  had  beai  calcnkting 
the  consequences  when  Mynheer  Kratne  re- 
turned discomfited  fircmi  the  presence  of  tke 


lliat  Ramsay  played  a  very  diplometie  gacM 
in  the  conversation  whidi  we  hare  repeated  is 
trtxe ;  but  still  it  was  the  best  game  for  Kraose 
as  well  as  for  his  own  interests,  as  tiie  e?ei^ 
win  show.  We  must,  howerer,  remind  the 
rc»der  that  Ramsay  had  no  idea  whatever  of 
the  double  treachery  on  the  part  of  Vanriy- 
perken,  in  copying  all  the  letters  sent  by  aad 
to  him,  as  well  as  extracting  from  tiie  govera- 
ment  despatches. 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


aiTARLEYYOW.  96 

My  dearest  Edward  wbat  has  detained  yos 
so  long  from  me  this  morning/'  inquired  Wilr 
hebnina  when  he  entered  the  nmsuHroom^  about 
an  ho«r  after  his  ooAvearsation  with  the  syndic^ 

fiamsay  then  altered  into  the  detail  of  what 
had  occurred^  and  wove  in  such  remarks  of  Im 
own  as  were  calculated  to  disgust  Wilhdmiaa 
with  the  conduct  oi  King  William^  and  to  make 
her  consider  her  fiatber  as  an  injured  man.  He 
informed  her  of  the  advice  he  had  given  him^ 
and  then  pointed  out  to  her  the  propriety  of 
her  enforcing  his  following  it  with  all  the  aigu- 
modts  fd  persuasion  in  her  ppwer. 

Wilhelmina's  in<]tignation  was  roused^  and 
she  did  not  &il^  when  speaking  with  her  fiather^ 
to  rail  in  no  measured  tones  against  the  king^ 
and  to  press  him  to  quit  a  country  where  he 
had  been  so  ill-used.  Mynheer  lijrause  felt 
the  same^  his  pride  had  been  severely  woimded ; 
and  it  may  be  truly  said^  that  one  of  the 
stanchest  adherents  of  the  Protestant  king  was 
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lost  by  8  combination  of  drciimstances  as  peca- 
liar  as  they  were  unexpected. 

In  the  mean  time^  the  corporal  had  gone  on 
shore  as  usual  and  made  the  widow  acquainted 
with  the  last  attempt  upon  Smallbones^  and  the 
revenge  of  the  ship's  company.  Babette  had 
also  done  her  part. 

She  had  foimd  out  that  Ramsay  lived  in  the 
house  of  the  syndic^  and  that  he  was  the  pas- 
senger brought  over  by  Vanslypeifeen  in  Ae 
6utter. 

The  widow^  who  had  now  almost  arvaiiged 
her  plansj  received  Vanslyperkea  more  ami- 
cably than  ever ;  anatliematised*-«-the  supposed 
defimct  Smallbones ;  shed  tears  over  the  stomp 
of  Snarleyyow^  and  asked  Vanslyperken  when 
he  intended  to  give  up  the  nasty  cutter  and  five 
quietly  on  shore. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

In  which  is  shown  the  imprudence  of  sleeping  in  the 
-    open  air,  even  in  a  summer's  night, 

TfiB  Yungfirau  was  not  permitted  to  remain 
more  than  two  days  at  her  anchorage.  On  iiie 
third  morning  Mr.  Vanslyperken's  )iignal  was 
made  to  prepaire  to  weigh.  He  immediately 
aaosw^ed  it,  and  ^ving  his  orders  to  Shorty 
hastened^  as  hat  as  he  cotddytip  to  the  syndic's 
house  to  inform  Ramsay^  stating,  that  he  must 
immediately  return  on  board  again,  and  that 
the  letters  must  be  sent  to  him :  Ramsay  per- 
ceived the  necessity  of  this,  and  consented. 
On  his  return  to  the  boat,  Mr.  Yanslyperken 
found  that  his  signal  to  repair  on  board  the 

VOL.  III.  p 
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frigate  had  been  hoisted^  and  he  hastened  on 
board  to  put  on  his  uniform  and  obey  this 
order.  He  received  his  despatches  from  the 
captain  of  the  frigate^  with  orders  to  proceed 
to  sea  immediately.  Mr.  Vanslyperken^  under 
the  eye  of  his  superior  officer^  could  not  dally 
or  delay :  he  hove  shorty  hoisted  his  mainsail^ 
and  fired  a  gun  as  a  signal  for  sailing;  anxi- 
ously looking  out  for  Ramsay's  boat  with  his 
Letters,  and  afraid  to  go  without  them ;  but  no 
boat  made  its  appearance,  and  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  was  forced  to  heave  up  his  anchor. 
Still  he  did  not  like  to  make  sail,  and  he  re- 
mained a  few  minutes  more,  when  he  at  last 
perceived  a  smaU  boat  coming  off.  At  the 
same  time  he  observed  a  boat  coming  from  the 
frigate,  and  they  arrived  ahmgside  the  cutter 
about  the  same  time,  fortunately  Ramsay's  boat 
the  first,  and  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  time  to 
qarry  the  letters  down  below. 
^^  The  commandant  wishes  to  know  why  yoa 
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do  not  proceed  to  sea^  sir^  in  obedMHse  to  yow 
<Hders/^  said  the  officer* 

^  I  only  waited  for  tbat  boat  to  come  oa 
board,  sir/^  replied  Yanslyperken  to  the  liea- 
tenant. 

^  And  pray,  sir,  from  whom  does  that  boot 
come  P  inquired  the  officer. 

*^  From  the  syndic's.  Mynheer  Van  Eranse,^ 
replied  Vanslyperken,  not  knowing  what  else 
to  say,  and  thinking  that  the  name  of  the  syn- 
dic would  be  sufficient* 

^'  And  what  did  the  boat  bring  off,  to  occa- 
sion the  delay,  sir?'^ 

^*  A  letter  or  two  for  England,'^  relied  Van- 
slyperken. 

^^  Very  well,  sir,  I  wish  you  a  good  moming^^ 
said  the  lieutenant,  who  then  went  into  his 
boat,  and  Vanslyperken  made  sail. 

The  delay  of  the  cutter  to  receive  the  syn- 
dic's letters  was  fully  reported  the  same  evening 
to  the  commandant,  who,  knowing  that  the 
syndic  was  suspected,  reported  the  same  to  the 
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BUthorities^  and  tihis  trifling  circumstance  only 
increased  the  suspicions  agunst  the  unfortunate 
Mynheer  Van  Krause ;  but  we  must  foDow  the 
•cutter    and  those  on  board  of  her.     Small- 
bones  had  remained  concealed  on  boards  his 
wounds  had  been  nearly  healed^  and  it  was  now 
again  proposed  that  he  should^  as  soon  as  they 
were  out    at    sea,    make   his   appearance   to 
firighten  Vanslyperken ;  and  that,  immediately 
they  arrived  at  Portsmouth,  he  should  go  on 
shore  and  desert  from  the  cutter,  as  Mr.  Van- 
alyperken  would,  of  course,  find  out  that  his 
mother  was  killed,  and   the  consequences  to 
Smallbones  must  be  dangerous,  as  he  had  no 
evidence,  if  Vanslyperken  swore  that  he  had 
murdered  his  mother;  but  this  arrangement 
was  overthrown  by  events  which  we  shall  now 
narrate.    It  was  on  the  third  morning  after 
they  sailed,  that  Vanslyperken  walked  the  deck  t 
there  was  no  one  but  the  man  at  the  helm  abaft. 
The  weather  was  extremely  sultry,  for   the 
cutter  had  run  with  a  fair  wind  for  the  first 
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eight-and-forty  hours^  and  had  then  been  be- 
calmed for  the  last  twenty-four^  and  had  drifted 
to  the  back  of  the  Isle  of  Wight,  when  she 
was  not  three  leagues  from  St.  Helena.  The 
consequence  was^  that  the  ebb  tide  had  now 
drifted  her  down  very  nearly  opposite  to  that 
part  of  the  island  where  the  cave  was  situated 
of  which  we  have  made  mention.  Vanslyperkea 
heard  the  people  talking  below^  and,  as  usual, 
anxious  to  overhear  what  was  said,  had  stopped 
to  listen.  He  heard  the  name  of  SmaUbones^ 
repeated  several  times,  but  could  not  make  out 
what  was.  said. 

Anxious,  to  know,  he  went  down  the  ladder, 
and^  instead  of  going  into  his  cabin,  crept  * 
softly  forward  on  the  lower  deck,  when  he; 
overheard  Coble,  Short,  and  Spurey  in  con- 
sultation. 

"  We  d^all  be  in  to-morrow,^'  said  Spurey,/ 
^^  if.  a  breeze  springs  up,  and  then  it  will  be  too. 
late :  Smallbones  must  frighten,  him  again  to- 
night.'^ : 
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^  YeB/'  replied  Short. 

^  He  shill  go  into  his  cabin  at  twdye  o'dodc^ 
that  will  be  the  best  way.^ 

"  But  the  corporal.'' 

^'  Hush ! — ^there  is  somi  one  there/^  saii 
Spnrey,  who^  attracted  by  a  slight  noise 
made  by  Vanslyperken's  boots,  turned  shcurt 
round. 

Vanslypericen  retreated  and  gained  the  dedL 
by  tiie  ladder ;  he  had  hardly  been  up  when  he 
observed  a  face  at  the  hatdiway,  who  was  evi- 
dently looking  to  ascertain  if  he  was  on  dedc 

These  few  words  overheard,  satisfied  Vansly- 
pericen  that  Smallbones  was  alive  and  on  board 
the  cutter ;  and  he  perceived  how  he  had  been 
jdayed  with.  His  rage  was  excessive,  but  he 
did  not  know  how  to  act  If  Smallbones  was 
alive,  and  that  he  appeared  to  be,  he  must  have 
escaped  from  his  mother,  and,  of  course,  Ae 
ship's  company  must  know  that  his  life  had 
been  attempted.  That  he  did  not  care  much 
about;  he  had  not  done  the  deed;  but  how 
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the  lad  conkl  have  come  on  board  1  did  he  not 
see  him  lying  dead  ?  It  was  very  strange^  and 
llie  life  of  &e  boy  must  be  charmed*  At  all 
events^  it  was  a  mystery  whidi  Mr.  Vansiy- 
peiken  could  not  solve;  at  first,  he  thought 
that  he  would  allow  SmaUbones  to  come  into 
tiie  cabin>  and  get  a  loaded  pistol  ready  for 
him.  The  words,  ^  But  the  corporal,**  whidi 
were  cut  short,  iprovtd  to  him  that  die  corporal 
was  no  party  to  the  affidr ;  yet  it  was  strange 
that  the  ship*s  company  could  have  concealed 
the  lad  without  the  corporal's  knowledge.  Van- 
slypeiken  walked  and  walked,  and  thought  and 
thought ;  at  last  he  resolved  to  go  down  into 
his  cabin,  pretend  to  go  to  bed,  lock  his  door, 
which  ¥ras  not  his  custom,  and  see  if  they 
would  attempt  to  come  in.  He  did  so,  the 
corporal  was  dismissed,  and  at  twelve  o*ckx;k 
his  door  was  tried  and  tried  again;  but  being 
last,  the  party  r^reated.  Vanslyperken  waited 
till  two  bells  to  ascertain  if  any  more  attempts 
would  be  made ;  but  none  were^  io  he  rose 
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from  his  bed^  vbere  he  had  thrown  hiixmif 
with  his  clothes  on^  and,  opening  the  door- 
softly>  crept  upon  deck.  The  ni|^t  waa  very 
warm^  but  there  was  a  l^t  and  inc^eaaini^ 
hreeee^  and  the  cutter  was  standing  in' and  dose^ 
to  the  shore,  to  make  a  long  board  upon  next 
taok.  Vanslyperken  passed  the  man  at  the- 
helm>  and  walked  aft  to  the  taffirail ;  he  stood 
up  on  the  choak  to  ascertain  what  way  she  was- 
making  through  the  water^  and  he  was  medi*-. 
tating  upon  the  best  method  of  proceeding.. 
Had  he  known  where  Smallbones^s  hamniodt. 
was  hung,  he  would  have  gone  down  Mridi  the; 
view  of  ascertaining  the  fEM^t;  but  with  a  erewv 
so  evidently  opposed  to  him,  he  could  m^  see 
how  even  the  ascertaining  that  Smallbones  was 
on  board,,  would  be  productive  of  any  good 
conseqi^nces.  The  more  Vanslyperken  thought, 
the  more  he  was  puzzled.  The  fact  is,  that  be 
was  between  the  horns  of  a  dilemma ;  but  the' 
devil,  who  always  helps  his  favourites,  caroe  to 
the  aid  of  Mr.  Yansljrperken.    The  small  boat 
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irB0>  M  rmmif  hoisted  up  astnm,  and  Mr.  Yan^^ 
dyperketi^s  eyes  were  accidentally  cast  upon 
it»  He  peroesved  a  blade  mass  lying  on  the^^ 
tbxmalB,  and  be  examined  it  more  closely :  he: 
heard  snoong ;  it  was  one  of  the  ship's  oonw. 
pany  sl«eping  there  against  orders.  He  leant. 
o?er  the  taffirail^  and  putting  aside  the  great*/ 
coat  which  covered  the  party,  he  looked  atteiw- 
tividy  on  the.&ce — there  was  no  doubt  it  was 
SmaUbones  himself.  From  a  knowledge  of  the. 
premises,.  Vanslyperken  knew  at  once  that  die- 
lad  was  in  bis  power. 

!Fhe  boat,  after  being  hauled  up  with  tackles,' 
wms  hong  by  a  single  rope  at  eaeh  davit.  It 
was  very  broad  in  proportion  to  its  length,  and: 
was  secured  from  motion  by  a  single  gripe,  which 
ccmfined  it  in  its  place,  bowsing  it  close  to  the 
stem  of  the  cutter,  and  preventing  it  from 
turning  over  bottom  up,  which,  upon  the  least 
we^ht  upon  one  gunnel  or  the  other,  would- 
be  inevitably  the  case.  Smallbones  was  lying 
close  to.  the  gunnel  next  to  the  stem  of  the, 
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cotter.  By  letting  go  the  gripe,  therefore,  die 
boat  wotdd  immecBately  torn  bottom  op,  and 
Smallbones  would  be  dropped  into  the 
Tacn8lypa*ken  csrefolly  examined  the 
ii^  of  the  gripe,  f  omd  that  they  were  to  be 
oast  off  by  one  movement,  af&d  that  his  saooeis 
was  certain;  bat  still  he  was  cautious.  Tlie 
man  at  the  hdm  must  hear  the  boat  go  over; 
he  might  hear  Smallbcmes  cry  for  assiatanoe. 
So  Vanslyperken  went  forward  to  the  man  at 
Ae  helm,  and  desired  him  to  go  down  and 
to  order  Corporal  Van  Spitter  to  mix  a  ^ass  of 
brandy-and-water,  and  send  it  up  by  him,  and 
that  he  would  steer  the  vessel  till  he  came  up 
again.  The  man  went  down  to  execute  the 
order,  and  Vanslyperken  steered  the  cutt^  for 
half  a  minute,  during  which  he  looked  forward 
to  ascertain  if  any  one  was  moving.  All  was 
safe,  the  watch  was  all  asleq)  forward,  and 
Vanslypeiken,  leaving  ihe  cutter  to  steer  itself 
hastened  aft,  cast  off  the  gripe,  the  boat,  as  he 
calculated,  immediately  turning  over,  and  the 
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deeping  Smallbones  M  into  ^  8ea.  Van* 
afyperken  bast^ied  back  to  tlie  lidm^  and  pat 
ihe  cutter's  haad  liglit  He  heard  Oe  ory  of 
SmaUbones^  bat  it  was  not  load,  far  the  cottar 
had  already  left  him  astem^  and  it  vaa  £edatar 
and  Isdnt^^  and  at  last  it  was  heard  no  more^ 
and  nnt  one  of  the  watch  had  been  disturbed. 

'^  If  ever  you  haunt  me  again/^  muttered 
Vanslyperken^  *^  may  I  be  hanged/^ 

We  particularly  call  the  reader's  attention  to 
these  words  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

The  man  returned  with  the  brandy-and-water^ 
with  which  Vanslyperken  drank  bon  voyage  to 
poor  Smallbones.  He  then  ordered  the  cutter 
to  be  put  about,  and  as  soon  as  she  was  rounds 
he  went  down  into  his  cabin  and  turned  in 
with  greater  satisfaction  than  he  had  for  a  long 
time. 

^^  We  shall  have  got  rid  of  him  at  last,  my 
poor  dog,"  said  he,  patting  Snarleyyow's  head. 
"  Your  enemy  is  gone  for  ever.^* 

And  Mr.  Vanslyperken  slept  soundly^  be- 
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causC)  although  he  had  committed  a  murder, 
there  was  no  chance  of  his  being  found  out. 
We  soon  get  accustomed  to  crime:  before^  he 
started  at  the  idea  of  murder ;  now,  all  that  he 
cared  for  was  detection. 
^^  GKxkI  night  to  you,  Mr.  Vanslyperken.**    . 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

In  whidi  Smallbones  changes  from  a  king's  man  into  a 
smuggler,  and  also  changes  his  sex. 

If  we  adhered  to  the  usual  plans  of  historical 
novel  writers^  we  should,  in  this  instance,  leave 
Smallbones  to  what  must  appear  to  have  been 
his  inevitable  fate,  and  then  bring  him  on  the 
stage  again  with  a  coup  de  tkcdtre,  when  least 
expected  by  the  reader.  But  that  is  not  our 
intention ;  we  consider  that  the  interest  of  this 
our  narration  of  by-gone  events  is  quite  suf- 
ficient, without  condescending  to  what  is  caUed 
claptrap ;  and  there  are  so  many  people  in  our 
narrative  continually  labouring  under  deception 
of  one  kind  or  another,  that  we  need  not  add. 
to  it  by  attempting  to  mystify  our  readers*. 
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who^  on  the  coutrary^  we  shall  take  widi  us 
fiuniliarly  by  the  hand^  and^  like  a  faithful  his- 
torian^ lead  them  through  the  events  in  the 
order  in  which  they  occurred^  and  point  out 
to  them  how,  they  all  lead  to  one  common  eiuL 
With  this  intention  in  view^  we  shall  now 
follow  the  fortunes  of  Smallbones^  whom  we 
leffc  floundering  in  about  seven  fathoms  water. 

The  weather  was  warm^  even  sultry^  as  we 
said  before ;  but  notwithstanding  which,  and 
notwithstanding  be  wbs  a  very  tolerable  swim- 
mer^ considering  that  he  was  so  thin^  Smatt- 
bones  did  not  like  it  To  be  awoke  out  of  a 
profound  sleep,  and  all  of  a  sudden  to  iind 
yourself  floundering  out  of  your  depth  about 
half  a  mile  from  the  nearest  land,  is  any  thing 
but  agreeable;  the  transition  is  too  rmfid^ 
Smallbones  descaided  a  fisw  feet  before  lie 
could  divest  himself  of  the  folds  of  the  Fhu4- 
ring  coat  which  he  had  wrapped  himself  up  in. 
It  belonged  to  CoUe,  be  had  pordiased  k  ait 
a  sale-shop  cm  the  Point  for  seventeen  shilBnga 
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and  sizpenoe^  itnd,  moareorer^  it  waa  as  good  aa 
new.  In  consequence  of  this  delay  below 
water-mad^  Smallbonea  had  yerj  little  breath 
left  in  his  bo^y  when  he  rose  to  the  surfiice, 
and  he  conld  not  inflate  his  kings  so  as  to  caH 
loud  nntil  the  cutter  had  walked  away  from 
him  at  least  one  hundred  yards^  for  she  was 
slipping  fiast  through  the  water^  and  another 
ndnute  plainly  proyed  to  Smallbones  that  he 
was  left  to  his  own  resources. 

At  firsts  the  lad  had  imagined  that  it  was  an 
accident)  and  thai;  the  rope  had  given  way  with 
his  wei^;  but  when  he  found  that  no  attention 
was  paid  to  his  cries^  he  then  was  convinced 
that  it  was  the  work  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

'^  By  gtoRyhe's  a  done  for  me  atlast.  Well, 
I  don^t  care,  I  can  die  but  once,  thaf  s  sartin 
sure;  and  heHl  go  to  the  devil,  that's  sartin 


And  Smallbones,  with  this  comfortable  aa- 
sorance,  continued  to  strike  out  for  the  land. 
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wluch^  indeed^  he  had  bat  Utiie  prospeet  of: 
ever  xnakmg. 

^  A  shttme  for  to  come  fmr  to  go  to  murder 
a  poor  lad  three  or  four  times  orer/^  sputtered 
Smallbones^  after  a  time^  feding  his  strength 
flEuI  him.  He  Aen  tamed  on  his  baek^  to  ease 
his  arms. 

^  I  can't  do  it  no  how^  I  sees  that,''  said 
SmaQbones,  '^  so  I  may  just  as  well  go  down 
like  a  dipsey  lead." 

But^  as  be  muttered  this,  and  was  making 
up  his  mind  to  discontinue  farther  exertaonsf^-^ 
not  a  very  easy  thing  to  do,  when  you  ore  about 
to  go  into  another  world,  still  floating  on  hisr 
back,  with  his  eyes  ^xed  on  the  stanry  heavens, 
thinking,a8  Smallbones  afterwards  narrated  Imn- 
sdf,  that  there  wa Vt  much  to  live  for  in  this 
here  world,  and  considering  what  there  could  be 
in  that  'ere,  his  head  struck  against  sometliing 
hard.  Smallbones  immecUately  turned  round 
in  the  water  to  see  what  it  was,  and  found  that 
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it  wBBfme  of  the  laige  corks  which  supported 
a  heavy  net  laid  out  across  the  tide  for  the 
taking  of  shoal-fish^  The  .cork  waa  barely  suf- 
ficient to  support  his  weight,  but  it  gaye  him 
a  QMTtain  reUef^  and  time  to  look  about  him^  as 
th^saying  is.  The  lad  ran  under  the  net  and 
cork  with  his  hands  until  he  arrived  at  the 
nearest  shoal,  for  it  waa  three  or  four  hundred 
yards  long.  When  he  arrived  there,  he  con^ 
trived  to  bring  some  of  the  corks  together,  until 
he  had  quite  sufficient  for  his  aiqpport,  and  then 
SmaUbones  voted  himself  pretty  comfortable 
after  all,  for  the  water  was  very  warm,  and  now 
quite  smooth* 

SmaUbones,  as  the  reader  may  have  observed 
during  the  narration,  was  a  lad  of  most  indis- 
putable courage  and  of  good  principles.  Had  it 
been  his  fortune  to  have  been  bom  among  the 
higher  classes,  and  to  have  had  all  the  advan* 
tages  of  education,  he  might  have  turned  ou^ 
a  hero ;  as  it  was,  he  did  his  duty  well  in  that 
state  of  life  to  which  he  had  been  called,  and  as 
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be  said  in  his  wptei6k  to  tlie  men  on  tiie  f(»re- 
castle,  he  feared  Ood^  hanouied  the  Idng,  and 
waa  the  natural  enemy  to  the  deriL 

The  Che¥alier  Bayaid  yma  nothii%  more,  only 
he  had  a  wider  fidd  for  his  ex^rtioas  and  his 
talents;  but  the  armed  and  aocoutoed  Bayaid 
dKd  not  show  more  oonrage  and  oondnct  when 
leafing  armies  to  ^victOTy,  than  did  the  unarmed 
Smallbones  against  Yanslypecfcen  and  his  dsg* 
We  considi^  that  im  Us  way^  Smallbones  was 
qpute  as  great  a  hero  as  theChevalier^for  no  man 
can  do  more  tiian  his  best :  indeed^  it  is  umea- 
sonable  to  expect  it. 

While  Smallbones  hung  on  to  the  corks^  he 
was  calculating  his  chances  of  being  saved. 

^^If  so  be  as  how  tl^  comes  to  take  up  the 
nets  in  the  morning,  why  then  Itldnklmayhold 
on ;  but  if  so  be  they  waits^  why  they  11  then 
find  me  dead  as  a  fish/'  said  Smallbones,  who 
seldom  ventured  above  a  monosyllable,  md 
whose  language  if  not  considered  as  pure  Eng- 
lish^ was  certainly  amazingly  Saxon;  and  then 
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Sxnallbofnes  began  to  reflect,  whether  it  was  not 
necessary  Hwt  he  should  forgive  Mr.  Vandy- 
perken  before  he  died^  and  his  pros  and  cons 
ended  with  his  thinking  he  oould^  for  it  wis  his 
duty;  however  he  would  not  be  in  a  hurry 
about  it^  he  thought  that  was  the  last  thing  that 
he  need  do ;  bntasfor  diedog^hewaVt  old^ed 
to  forgive  him  that  was  certain — as  certain  as 
Uat  his  tail  was  off;  and  SmaUbones,  up  tohis 
din  in  the  water^  grinned  so  at  file  remem* 
teince^  that  he  took  in  more  salt  water  ihui 
was  pleasant. 

He  sjnt  it  out  again^  and  then  looked  up  to 
the  stars,  which  were  twinkling  above  him. 

I  wonder  what  o'dbck  it  is,  thought  Small- 
bones,  when  he  thought  he  heard  a  distant 
sound.  Smallbones  pricked  up  his  ears  and 
listened; — ^yes,  it  was  in  regular  cadence,  and 
became  louder  and  louder.  It  was  a  boat 
pulling. 

^Well,    I  am  sure,  thought    Smallbonet, 
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they^ll  think  they  have  caught  a  queer  fish 
any  how :  and  he  waited  very  patiently  for  the 
fiBherman  to  come  up/'  At  last  he  perceiyed 
the  boat^  which  was  very  long  and  pulled  many 
oara.  ^^They  be  the  smuglars,  thought  Small- 
bones/' 

^  I  wonder  whether  they'll  pick  up  a  poor 
kd?   Boat  ahoyr 

The  boat  continued  to  pass  towards  the  coast, 
impelled  at  the  speed  of  seven  or  eight  miles  an 
hour^  and  was  now  nearly  abreast  of  Smallbones, 
and  not  fifty  yards  firom  him. 

^  I  say,  boat  ahoy !''  screamed  Smallbones, 
to  the  extent  of  his  voice. 

He  was  heard  this  time,  and  there  was  a 
pause  in  the  pulling^  the  boat  still  driving 
through  the  water  with  the  impulse  which  had 
been  given  her,  as  if  she  required  no  propelling 
power. 

^  I  say  you  am't  a  going  for  to  come  iot  to 
leave  a  poor  lad  here  to  be  drowned,  are  you  }^ 
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,  "  That's  Smallbones,  FU  swear/*  cried  Jemmy 
Ducks^  who  was  steering  the  boat,  and  who  im* 
mediately  shifted  the  hdm. 

But  Sir  Robert  Barclay  paused;  there  was 
too  much,  at  stake  to  run  any  risk^  even  to  save 
the  life  of  a  fellow-creature. 

^^You  takes  time  for  to  think  on  it  any 
how/'  cried  Smallbones — ^^'you  are  going  for 
to  leave  a  fellow-christian  stuck  like  a  herring 
in  a  fishing  net,  are  you  ?  you  would  not  like  it 
yourself  any  how.'* 

''It  is  Smallbones,  sir,"  repeated  Jemmy 
Ducks^  ''  and  I'll  vouch  for  him  as  a  lad  that's 
good  and  true.'* 

Sir  Barclay  no  longer  hesitated :  ''  Give  way, 
my  lads,  and  pick  him  up." 

In  a  few  minutes,  Smallbones  was  hauled  in 
Over  the  gunnel,  and  was  seated  on  the  stem 
sheets  opposite  to  Sir  Robert. 

^  It's  a  great  deal  colder  out  of  the  water  than 
in,"  that's  sartain,**  observed  Smallbones^  shi- 
vering. 
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^  Give  imf,mf]miM,  wt^  no  tine  to  stsy^'' 
cried  Sir  Bobart» 

^^Take  this^  SmaUbones/'  and  Jcmaij. 

^Wkjr»  to  it  is^  Jenuny  DodcsP'  replied 
SmaUboiies^  Trith  astoiiiahineiit--^  why^  faov  did 
you  come  here  ?*' 

^  Saroamstaiioes/'  rqplied  Jemmy ;  ^^  how  did 
you  come  tkere  y 

^Sarcamstaiioe8too>  Jemmy/'  leplaed  Small- 
bones* 

^^  Keep  silence/^  said  Sir  Robert,  and  nothing 
more  was  said  until  the  lugger  dashed  into  the 
csve* 

The  cargo  was  landed,  and  Smallbonea  who 
was  very  cold  was  not  sorry  to  asakit.  He 
carried  up  his  load  with  the  rest,  and  a»  usual 
the  women  came  halfraiy  down  to  recdre  it. 

**  Why,  who  ham  we  here  H'  said  one  of  the 
women  to  whom  Smallbones  was  delivering  his 
load,  ''why,  it's  Sm^bones.'* 

''Yes,''  replied  SmaUbones^  it  is  me;  "but 
how  came  you  here,  Nancy  V^ 
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^That'^tdlbigifybiit  hcMTcne 701^  my  lad  ?'' 
iq^edNaifecy* 

^^I  came  by  water  any  bow;^ 

^^Well^  yim  are  one  of  m  now,  you  know 
there's  no  going  back/' 

^^  I'm  snre  I  don't  want  to  go  back^  Nancy; 
but  what  is  to  he  done?  nothing  imchristian 
Uke  I  hope.^ 

^^  We're  aU  good  ChnstianA  here,  Small- 
bones  ;  we  don't  bow  down  to  idols  and  pay 
dittty  to  them  as  other  people  do." 

^^Do  yon  &ar  God^  and  honour  the  king  ?'' 

^^We  do;  the  first  as  much  as  the  other 
people,  and  as  for  the  lung,  we  k)Te  him  and 
serve  him  futhfuUy.'^ 

^' Well^  then  I  mppoee  that's  all  right,"  re* 
plied  SmdUnmes;  ^^  but  where  do  you  Uve  V^ 

^^  Come  with  me^  take  yonr  load  up,  and  I 
will  show  you,  for  the  sooner  yoa  are  there  the 
better;  the  boat  will  be  off  again  la  half  an 
hour^^  if  I  mistake  not/' 

^^OflF,  where?" 
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^^  To  France^  with  a  message  to  the  king.'' 
^'  Why^  the  king's  in  Holland  1  we  left  him 
there  when  we  sailed." 

^^  Pooh !  nonsense !  come  along.^ 
When  Sir  Robert  arrived  at  the  cave^  he 
found  aa  old  friend  anxiously  awaiting  his  ani- 
val ;  it  was  Graham^  who  had  been  diqpatdied 
by  the  Jacobites  to  the  court  of  St  Oermain^ 
with  intelligence  of  great  importance^  which  was 
the  death  of  the  young  Duke  of  Okmoester^  the 
only  surviving  son  of  King  William.    He  had^ 
it  was  said^  died  of  a  malignant  fever;  but  if  the 
Teader  will  call  to  mind  the  address  <rf  one  of 
the  Jesuits  on  the  meeting  at  Cli»i>o«irs,  he 
may  have  some  surmises  as  to  the  cause  of  the 
fluke's  decease.    As  this  event  rendered  iint 
succession  uncertain^  the  hopes  of  the  Jacobites 
were  raised  to  thehi^est  pitch :  the  more  so  as 
the  country  was  in  a  state  of  anxiety  and  confa- 
sion^  and  King  William  was  absent  at  the 
Hague.       Graham  had^  therefore,  been   de» 
spatched  to  the  exiled  James^  with  the  propo» 
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sitions  from  his  friends  in  England^  and  to 
press  the  necessity  of  an  invasion  of  the  coiin- 
try.  As  Nancy  had  supposed^  Sir  Robert  de- 
cided upon  immediately  crossing  over  to  Cher- 
bourgy  the  crew  were  allowed  a  short  time  to 
repose  and  refresh  themselves^  and  once  more 
returned  to  their  laborious  employment ; 
Jemmy  Ducks  satisfied  Sir  Robert  that  Small- 
bones  might  be  trusted  and  be  useful^  and 
Nancy  corroborated  his  assertions.  He  was; 
tborefofe^  allowed  to  remain  in  the  cave  with 
the  women^  and  Sir  Robert  and  his  crew^  long 
befue  Smallbones  garments's  were  dry^  were 
agabi  crossing  the  English  channel. 

Now^  it  must  be  observed^  that  Smallbones 
wan  never  w^  off  for  elothes^  and^  on  this  occa- 
sion^ when  he  fell  overboard,  he  had  nothing  on 
but  an  old  pair  of  thin  linen  trousers  and  a  shirt 
which,  from  dmt  of  long  washing,  from  check 
hftd  tamed  to  a  light  cerulean  blue :  what  with 
his  stragglefl  at  the  net  and  the  force  used  to 
pull  him  into  the  boat,  the  shirt  had  more  thaa 

VOL.  III.  o 
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<me-Iialf  disappeared — ^that  is  to  say^  one  sleevi^ 
and  tiie  back  "were  whdly  gone^  and  the  cAet 
sleeve  was  well  prepared  to  foUow  its  fellow^ 
on  the  first  capful  of  wind.    His  trousers  alse 
were  in  almost  as  bad  a  state.    In  banling  hin 
iB^  when  his  head  was  ov^  the  gunnel,  one 
of  the  men  had  seized  bim  by  the  seat  of  his 
trousers  to  lift  faim  into  the  boat,  and  the  con- 
sequence was,  that  the  seat  of  his  trousers  hav- 
ing been  too  I<mg  set  upon,  was  also  left  in  his 
muscular  gripe.    All  these  items  put  togedier, 
the  reader  may  infer^  that,  although  Smallbones 
might  appear  merely  ra^ed  in  front,  that  in 
his  rear  he  could  not  be  considered  as  decent, 
especially  as  he  was  the  only  one  of  the  masea- 
Kne  sex  amoi^  a  body  of  females.    No  notice 
was  takm  of  thisby  o&ers>  nor  did  SmaUb<mes 
observe  it  himself,  during  the  confusion  and 
bustle  previous  to  the  departure  of  ike  smug- 
glers; but  now  they  vrere  gone,  Smallbones 
perceived  his  defidencies,  and  was  very  much 
at  a  loss  what  to  do,  as  he  was  aware  that  day* 
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l^t  would  discorer  them  to  others  as  well  as 
to  himself :  so  he  fixed  his  back  up  against  one 
of  the  rocks^  and  remained  idle  while  the  women 
were  busily  employed  storing  away  die  cai^o  in 
the  various  compartments  of  the  caye. 

Nancy,  who  had  not  forgotten  that  he  was 
with  them,  came  up  to  him, 

^*  Why  do  you  stay  there,  Smallbones  ?  you 
must  be  hungry  and  cold,  come  in  with  me,  and 
I  will  find  you  something  to  eat/* 

^^  I  cBn%  Mistress  Nancy,  I  want  your  advice 
first.  Has  any  of  the  men  left  any  of  their 
duds  in  this  here  cavern  ?^ 

^Duds,  men!  No,  they  keep  them  all  on 
the  other  side.  We  have  nothing  but  petti«- 
coats  here  and  shimmeys.^ 

^  TTien  what  must  I  do  P*  exdaimed  Small- 
bones. 

^'  Oh,  I  see,  your  shirt  is  torn  off  your  back. 
Well,  never  mind,  ITl  lend  you  a  shimmey.** 

'^  Yes,  Mistress  Nancy,  but  it  be  more  worse 
Uian  that,  I  an't  got  no  behind  to  my  trousers, 
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they  pulled  it  oxit  when  they  pulled  me  into  the 
iHDat.  I  sticks  to  this  here  rock  for  decency^s 
sake.    What  must  I  do  V^ 

Nancy,  burst  into  a  laugh,  "  Do,  ^iiy  if  you 
can't  have  men's  clothes,  you  must  put  on  the 
women's,  and  then  you'll  be  in  the  regular  uni- 
form of  the  cave." 

"  I  do  suppose  that  I  must,  but  I  can't  say 
that  I  like  the  idea  much,  any  how,'^  replied 
Smallbones, 

"  Why,  you  don't  mean  to  stick  to  that  rock 
like  a  limpit  all  your  life,  do  you  ?  there's  plenty 
of  work  for  you." 

*^  If  so  be,  I  must,  I  must,"  replied  Small- 
bones. 

"  You  can't  appear  before  Mistress  Alice,  in 
that  state,"  replied  Nancy.  "  She's  a  lady 
bred  and  bom,  and  very  particular  too,  and  tlies 
there's  Miss  Lilly,  you  will  turn  her  as  red  as  a 
rose,  if  she  sees  you." 

^^Well  then,  I  suppose,  I  must,  Mistress 
Nancy,  for  I  shall  catch  my  death  of  cold  htfb^ 
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Pm  all  wet  and  shivery^  from  being  so  long  in 
the  water^  and  my  back  against  the  rock,  feels 
just  as  ice/^ 

^^No  wonder,  I'll  run  and  fetch  you  some- 
thing,''  replied  Nancy,  who  was  delighted  at 
he    idea    of   dressing  up    Smallbones    as    a 
woman. 

Nancy  soon  returned  with  a  chemise,  a  short 
flannel  petticoat,  and  a  shawl,  which  she  gave 
to  Smallbones,  desiring  him  to  take  o£f  his  wet 
clothes,  and  substitute  them.  She  would  return 
to  him  as  soon  has  he  had  put  them  on,  and 
see  that  they  were  put  tidy  and  right. 

Smallbones  retired  behind  one  of  the  rooks, 
and  soon  shifted  his  clothes,  he  put  every  thing 
on  the  hind  part  before,  and  Nancy  had  to  alter 
them  when  she  came.  She  adjusted  the  shawl, 
and  then  led  him  into  the  cave  where  he  foimd 
Mistress  Alice,  and  some  of  the  women  who 
were  not  busy  with  the  cargo. 
.  ^^  Here's  the  poor  lad  who  was  thrown  over- 
board, madam,"  siud  Nancy,  retaining  her  gra^ 
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inty.  ^'  All  his  clothes  were  torn  off  his  badc^ 
and  I  have  been  obliged  to  giye  him  these  to 
put  on/^ 

Lady  Ramsay  could  hardly  repress  a  smile. 
Smallbones's  appearance  was  that  of  a  tall  gaunt 
creature^  pale  enough^  and  unooth  enough  to  be 
a  woman  certainly^  but  cutting  a  most  ridiculoas 
figure.  His  long  thin  arms  were  bare,  his  neck 
was  like  a  crane's,  and  the  petticoats  were  so 
short  as  to  reach  almost  above  his  knees.  Shoes 
and  stockings  he  had  none.  His  long  hair  was 
platted  and  matted  with  the  salt  water,  and  one 
side  of  his  head  was  slmved,  and  exhibited  a 
monstrous  half-healed  scar. 

Lady  Ramsay  asked  him  a  few  questions,  and 
then  desired  Nancy  to  give  him  some  refiresh* 
ment,  and  find  him  something  to  lie  down  upon 
in  the  division  of  the  cave,  which  was  used  as  a 
Idtcfaen. 

But  we  must  now  leave  Smallbones  to  enter- 
tain the  inhabitants  of  tibe  cave  witii  the  history 
o£  his  adventures^  whidi  he  did  at  intervak. 
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daring  his  stay  there.  He  retained  his  women's 
clothes,  for  Nancy  would  not  let  him  wear  any 
other,  and  was  a  source  of  great  amusement  not 
only  to  the  smugglers'  wives,  but  also  to  little 
Lilly,  who  would  listen  to  his  conversation  and 
remarks  which  were  almost  as  naive  and  unso- 
phisticated as  her  own. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

In  which  Mr.Vanslyperken  meets  with  a  double  detot. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  of  the  day  after 
Smallbones  had  been  so  satisfactorily  disposed 
of  that  the  cutter  arrived  at  Portsmouth ;  but 
from  daylight  until  the  time  that  the  cutter 
anchored,  there  was  no  small  confusion  and 
bustie  on  board  of  flie  Yungfrau.  When  Van- 
slyperken's  cabin  door  was  found  to  be  locked, 
it  was  determined  that  Smallbones  should  not 
appear  as  a  supernatural  visitant  that  night, 
but  wait  till  the  one  following;  consequently 
the  parties  retired  to  bed,  and  Smallbones,  who 
found  the  heat  between  decks  very  oppressive. 
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had  crept  up  the  ladder  and  taken  a  berth  in  the 
small  boat  that  he  might  sleep  cool  and  com- 
fortable^ intending  to  be  down  below  again  long 
before  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  up ;  but,  as  the 
reader  knows,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  up  before 
him,  and  the  consequence  was  that  Smallbones 
went  down  into  the  sea  instead  of  the  lower 
deck  as  he  had  intended. 

The  next  morning  it  was  soon  ascertained 
that  Smallbones  was  not  to  be  found,  and  the 
ship's  company  were  in  a  state  of  dismay.  The 
boat,  as  soon  as  Smallbones  had  been  turned 
out,  had  resumed  her  upright  position,  and  one 
of  the  men  when  busy  washing  the  decks,  had 
made  fast  the  gripe  again,  which  he  supposed 
had  been  cast  off  by  accident  when  the  ropes 
had  been  coiled  up  for  washing,  Smallbones  not 
being  at  that  time  missed.  When,  therefore, 
the  decks  had  been  searched  every  where  and 
the  lad  was  discovered  not  to  be  in  the  ship, 
the  suspicion  was  very  great.  No  one  had  seen 
him  go  aft  to  sleep  in  the  boat.    The  man  who 
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WMM  at  the  wheel  stated  tiiat  Mn  Vanslypeiken 
had  sent  him  down  for  a  glass  of  grog,  and  had 
taken  the  hdba  f(»r  the  time;  but  this  {OYnred 
nothing.  His  disaf^pearance  waa  a  mysteiy  not 
to  be  nnrayelled.  An  appeal  to  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken  was,  of  course,  impossiUe,  for  he  did 
not  know  that  the  lad  was  on  board.  The 
whole  day  was  spent  in  surmises  and  suppo- 
sitions ;  but  things  all  ended  in  the  simple  &ct, 
that  somehow  or  another  Smallbones  had  fitllen 
oyerboard,  and  there  was  an  end  of  the  poor 
fellow. 

So  soon  as  the  cutter  was  at  anchor,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  hastened  to  perform  his  offidal 
duties,  and  anxious  to  learn  how  Smallbones 
had  contrived  to  escape  the  clutches  of  bis 
mother,  bent  his  steps  towards  the  half-way 
houses.  He  arrived  at  the  door  of  his  mother's 
room,  and  knocked  as  usual,  but  there  was  no 
reply.  It  was  now  the  latter  end  of  July,  and 
although  it  was  past  ^even  o'clock  it  was  full 
daylight      Vanslyperken  knodced  agidn  and 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLEYYOW.  131 

again.  HIb  mother  must  be  out^  he  thougl^ ; 
andif  so^  sbealways  took  the  key  with  her.  He 
had  nothing  to  do  but  to  wait  for  her  xetxmu 
The  passage  and  staircase  was  dark,  but  tibene 
was  a  broad  light  in  the  room  from  the  cas6- 
ment,  and  tliis  light  streamed  from  nnder  the 
door  of  the  room.  A  shade  <^os6ing  the  light, 
attracted  Vanslyperken's  attention,  nod  to 
while  away  the  tedionsness  of  waiting  he  was 
dmons  to  see  what  it  was;  he  knelt  down^ 
looked  mider  the  door,  and  perceived  the  key 
which  Smallbones  had  placed  there ;  he  inserted 
his  finger  uid  drew  it  forth,  imagining  that  his 
mother  had  slid  it  beneath  till  her  r^;am. 

He  fitted  it  to  the  lock  and  opened  the  door, 
when  his  olfactory  nerves  were  ofiimded  with  a 
dreadfal  st^ich^  which  surprised  him  the  more 
as  the  casement  was  open*  Vanslyperken  suiv 
veyed  the  room,  he  perceived  tiiat  the  Uood 
had  been  washed  from  the  floor  and  sand 
starewed  over  it.  Had  he  not  known  tibat 
Smallbones  had  been  on  board  of  the  catter  the 
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day  before,  he  would  hare  Aougfat  that  it  had 
been  the  smell  of  the  dead  body  not  yet  r^ 
moved.  This  thought  crossing  his  imagination, 
immediately  made  the  truth  flash  upon  Um> 
and,  as  if  instinctively,  he  went  up  to  the  bed 
and  pulled  down  the  clothes,  when  he  recoiled 
back  with  horror  at  uncoveiing  the  face  of  his 
mother,  now  of  a  livid  blue  and  in  the  last  stage 
of  putrefaction. 

Overcome  with  the  horrid  si^t,  and  the 
dreadful  stench  which  accompanied  it>  he  reeled 
to  the  casement  and  gasped  for  breath.  A  sick- 
ness came  over  him,  and  forsome  time  he  was  in* 
capableof  acting  and  barely  capable  of  reflection. 

^^  She  is  gone  tlien,^^  thought  he  at  last,  and  he 
shuddered  when  he  asked  himself  whete.  She 
must  have  fallen  by  the  hands  of  the  lad/*^  con- 
tinued he,  and  immediately  the  whole  that  had 
happened  appeared  to  be  revealed  to  him.  "Yes, 
yes,  he  has  recovered  from  the  blow — ^kiUed 
her  and  locked  the  door — all  is  dear  now,  but 
I  have  revenged  her  death/' 
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Vanslyperken^  "who  had  now  recovered  him* 
zdif  went  softly  to  the  door^  took  out  the  key 
and  locked  himself  in.  He  had  been  debating 
in  his  mind  whether  he  should  call, in  the 
neighbours  ;  but^  on  reflection^  as  no  one  had 
seen  him  enter^  he  determined  that  he  would 
not.  He  would  take  his  gold  and  leave  the 
door  locked  and  the  key  under  it^  as  he  found  it 
before  her  death  was  discovered :  it  would  be 
supposed  that  she  died  a  natural  deaths  for  the 
state  of  the  body  would  render  it  impossible  to 
prove  the  contrary.  But  there  was  one  act  ne- 
cessary to  be  performed  at  which  Vanslyperken's 
heart  recoiled.  The  key  of  the  oak  chest  was 
about  his  mother's  person  and  he  must  obtain 
it,  he  must  search  for  it  in  corruption  and 
deaths  amongst  creeping  worms  and  noisome 
stench.  It  was  half  an  hour  before  he  could 
make  up  his  mind  to  the  task !  but  what  will 
avarice  not  accomplish ! 

He  covered  up  the  face,  and  with  a  trembhng 
hand  turned   over  the   bedclothes.      But  we 
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must  not  disgost  oor  readers,  it  wUl  wo&m  to 
say,  diat  the  key  was  obtained^  and  the  chest 
opened. 

Vanslyperken  foond  all  his  own  gold^  and 
mneh  more  than  he  had  ever  expected  be* 
longing  to  his  mother.  There  were  other  arta- 
des  bekmging  to  him,  but  he  thovght  it  pra;- 
dent  not  to  touch  them.  He  loaded  himseiC 
with  the  treasure,  and  when  he  felt  that  it  was 
all  secure,  for  he  was  obliged  to  divide  it  in 
different  jMorcds,  and  stow  it  in  rarions  mao* 
ners  about  his  person,  he  re«locked  the  ches^ 
placed  the  key  in  the  cupboard^  and  quitting 
tiie  room  made  fast  the  door,  and  like  a  dutiM 
son,  left  the  remains  of  his  molher  to  be 
inhumed  at  the  expoise  of  the  parish. 

As  he  left  the  house  without  being  obserred^ 
and  guned  the  town  of  Portsmouth,  never  wm 
Mr.  Vanslypeiken's  body  so  heavily  loaded,  or 
his  heart  lighter.  He  had  got  rid  of  Smatt^ 
bones  and  of  his  mother,  both  in  a  way  per- 
{ectij  satisfactory  to  himself. 
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He  had  reeorered  his  own  gold^  and  had  also 
been  enriched  beyond  his  hopes  by  his  mother's 
savings*  He  fdt  not  the  weight  which  he 
carried  about  his  person^  he  wished  it  had  been 
heavier.  All  he  felt  was^  very  anxious  to  be  on 
board  and  have  his  jMroperty  secured.  His 
boat  waited  for  hiua^  and  one  of  the  men  in- 
fanned  him  hb  presence  was  required  at  the 
admixaFs  immediately ;  but  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
first  went  on  boards  and  having  safely  locked  up 
all  his  treasures^  then  complied  widi  the  ad- 
miral's wishes.  They  were  to  sail  immediately^ 
for  the  intelligence  of  the  Duke  of  Gloucester's 
death  had  just  arrived  with  the  despatches, 
announcing  the  same  to  be  taken  to  King 
William,  who  was  still  at  the  Hague.  Vansly- 
perken sent  the  boat  on  board  with  orders  to 
Shorty  to  heave  short  and  loose  sails,  and  then 
hastened  up  to  the  house  of  Laaarus,  the  Jew, 
aware  that  the  cutter  would,  in  all  probability, 
be  dcepatched  immediately  to  the  Hague.    The 
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Jew  had  the  letters  for  Ramsay  all  prepared. 
Vansljrperken  once  more  touched  his  liberal 
fee^  and^  m  an  hour^  he  was  again  imder  way^ 
for  the  Texel. 

During  the  passage^  which  was  very  qiddc^ 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  amused  himself  as  usual^  in 
copying  the  letters  to  Ramsay^  which  contained 
the  most'  important  intelligence  of  the  projects 
of  the  Jacobites^  and^  from  the  various  commu- 
nications between  Ramsay  and  the  conspirators^ 
Vanslyperken  had  also  been  made  acquainted 
with  the  circumstance  hitherto  unknown  to 
him^  of  the  existence  of  the  caves  above  tiie 
cove,  where  he  had  been  taken  to  by  the  in- 
former, as  mentioned  in  the  early  part  of  thw 
work,  and  also  of  the  names  of  the  parties  who 
visited  it. 

Of  this  intelligence  Vanslyperken  determined 
to  avail  himself  by-and-by.  It  was  evident 
that  there  were  only  women  in  the  cave,  and 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  coimted  his  gold,  patted  the 
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bead  of  Snarleyyow^  and  indulged  in  anticipa- 
tions of  forUier  wealthy  and  the  hand  of  the 
widow  Vandersloosh. 

All  dreams !  Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

The  cutter  anived^  and  he  landed  with  his 
despatches  for  the  goyemment;  and  his  letters 
to  Ramsay  being  all  delivered^  Vanslyperken 
hastened  to  the  widow's^  who^  as  usual^  received 
him,  all  smiles*  He  now  confided  to  her  th^ 
death  of  his  modier,  and  astonished  her  by 
representing  the  amount  of  his  wealth,  which 
he  had  the  precaution  to  state,  that  the  major 
part  of  it  was  left  him  by  his  mother. 

^^  Where  have  you  put  it  all,  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken V^  inquired  the  widow.  And  Vanslyperken 
replied  that  he  had  come  to  ask  her  advice  on 
the  subject,  as  it  was  at  present  all  on  board  of 
the  cutter.  The  widow,  who  was  not  indif- 
ferent to  money,  was  more  gracious  than  ever. 
She  had  a  scheme  in  her  head  of  persuading 
him  to  leave  the  money  under  her  charge ;  but 
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Yanslyperken  was  aiudous  to  go  on  board 
again,  for  he  discovered  that  the  key  was  not 
in  his  pocket,  and  he  was  fearful  that  he  migh* 
have  left  it  qa  Ae  cabin  table ;  so  he  fuitted 
xadier  abruptiy,  aad  the  widow  had  not  time  to 
bring  the  battery  to  bear.  As  soon  as  Mr. 
Yanslyperken  arrived  on  board,  Cofpozal  Van 
9pitter,  without  asking  kav^  £ar  he  f eli  k  was 
not  necessary,  went  on  shore,  and  was  soon  in 
the  arms  of  his  enamonxed  widow  V an(hrskx»h« 
|n  tiie  mean  time^  Mr.  Vanalyperken  disoovend 
the  key  in  the  pocket  of  the  waistcoat  he  had 
thrown  off,  aad  having  k>Gked  his  door,  ht 
again  opened  his  drawer,  and  delimited  himadf 
for  an  hour  or  two  in  re-arranging  his  tneasnre^ 
after  which,  feeling  himself  in  want  of  occiip»* 
tion,  it  occorred  to  him,  that  he  m^t  as  well 
dedicate  a  little  more  time  to  the  widow,  so  he 
scanned  hb  boat  and  went  on  shore  agfou. 

It  is  all  very  well  to  have  a  morning  and 
afternoon  lover  if  ladies  are  so  inclined,  jnat 
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as  they  hare  a  monung  and  afternoon  dresa^ 
Vut  they  ahoukl  be  worn  separately.  Now,  as 
it  never  entered  the  head  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
that  the  oorporal  was  playing  him  fidse,  so  did 
it  neyer  enter  the  idea  of  the  widow,  that  Mr. 
Vanslyperi^n  would  make  his  appeaoraacein  die 
eireiiiiig,  and  lane  the  cutter  and  SnailejryoWy 
vithont  flie  oorpocBl  being  on  board  to  watch 
over  them. 

But  Mr*  Vansiyperken  did  leare  the  cotter 
and  Snarieyyow,  dad  oome  on  shore,  did  walk 
to  the  widow's  house,  and  did  most  unexpect- 
edly enter  it,  and  what  was  the  consequenee  ? — 
that  he  was  not  peroeiTed  wh^  he  entered  it, 
and  the  door  of  liie  parlour  as  well  aa  Ae  firont 
door  being  open  to  admit  the  air,  for  the  widow 
and  the  o^poral  founds  that  making  lore  in  the 
dog  days  was  rather  wann  work  tar  people  of 
tbeir  caliber-*to  his  nuvtificatioB  and  rage  liie 
lieutenant  behdd  tibe  corporal  seated  in  hia 
berth,  on  die  Ktde  fiibay  aoli^  widi  one  arm 
round  the  widow's  waiat,  his  other  hand  joined 
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in  hers^  and^  proh  pudor !  sucking  at  her  dewy 
lips  like  some  huge  carp  under  the  water-lilies 
on  a  midsummer's  afternoon. 

Mr.  Vansljrperken  was  transfixed — the  par- 
ties were  too  busy  with  their  amorous  inter- 
diange  to  perceive  his  presence;  at  last  the 
corporal  thought  that  his  lips  required  moisten- 
ing with  a  little  of  tiie  beer  of  the  widow's  own 
brewings  for  the  honey  of  her  lips  had  i^t&er 
glued  them  together — ^he  turned  towards  the 
table  to  take  up  his  tumbler^  and  he  beheld 
Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

The  corporal^  for  a  moment,  was  equally  trans- 
fixed^ but  on  these  occasion^  people  act  me- 
chanically because  they  don't  know  what  to  do. 
The  corporal  had  been  well  drilled,  he  rose 
firom  the  soSbl,  held  himself  perfectly  upright, 
and  raised  the  back  of  his  right  hand  to  hia 
forehead,  there  he  stood  like  a  statue  saluting 
at  the  presence  of  his  superior  officer. 

The  widow  had  also  perceived  the  presence 
df  Vanslyperken  almost  as  soon  as  the  corporal. 
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but  a  woman's  wits  are  more  at  their  command 
on  these  occasions  than  a  man's.  She  felt  that 
all  concealment  was  now  useless^  and  she  pre- 
pared for  action.  At  the  same  time^  although 
ready  to  disdiarge  a  volley  of  abuse  upon  Van- 
slyperken^  she  paused^  to  ascertain  how  she 
should  proceed.  Assimaing  an  indifferent  air^ 
she  said — ^  Well,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  "l" 

"  Well  P'  exclaimed  Vanslyperken,  but  he 
could  not  speak  for  passion. 

"  Eaves-dropping,  as  tisual,  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken ?'' 

'*  May  the  roof  of  this  house  drop  on  you, 
you  infernal .'' 

^  No  indelicate  language,  if  you  please,  sir,'* 
interrupted  the  widow,  *^  I  won't  put  up  with 
it  in  my  house,  I  can  tell  you — ^ho,  ho,  Mr. 
Vansljrperkcn,"  continued  the  widow,  working 
herself  into  a  rage,  ^^  that  won't  do  here,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken.*^ 

*^  Why,  you  audacious — you  double-faced — ^^ 

'*  Double-£Bu;ed !  —  it's  a  pity  you  wcr'n't 
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doiil)le-£Bced^  as  yoa  call  it,  with  tkak  nuydDing 
nose  and  crocked  chin  of  youn.  I>ori>le- 
btoedy  hdi!— oh!  oh  I  Mr.  Vanslypcrken — mt 
aball  see — ^wait  a  little— we  shall  see  who^s 
double-faced.  Yes,  yes,  Mr.  Vanslyperken — 
that  for  you,  Mr.  Vandyperken — I  can  hang 
you  when  I  please,  Mr.  Vanslyperken.  Cor* 
poral,  how  many  guineas  (fid  you  see  counted 
out  to  him  at  the  hoitse  opposite  P' 

During  all  this  the  corpond  remained  fixed 
and  immoveable  with  his  hand  up  to  the 
salute;  but  on  being  questioned  by  his  mis- 
tress, he  replied,  remaining  in  die  ssaie  re- 
spectful attitude, 

.  ^  Fifty  golden  guineas.    Mistress  Vancfcr- 
sloosh.^^ 

^A  lie!  an  infamous  lie!'*  cried  Vansly- 
perken, drawing  his  sword.  "  Traitor,  that  you 
are,''  continued  he  to  tibe  corporal,  '^  take  your 
reward.*'  This  was  a  very  critical  moment. 
The  corporal  did  not  attempt  the  defensive, 
Jbut  remained  in  the  same  attitude,  and  Van* 
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ai^pperken's  nge  at  Ae  MsAood  of  the  widow^ 
and  the  discovery  of  his  treason  was  so  grea^ 
&at  he  had  lost  all  comnuoid  of  Itimself.  Had 
not  a  third  party  come  in  just  as  Vanslyperken 
drew  his  sword,  it  might  have  gone  hard  with 
the  corporal ;  but  fortunately  Babette  eame  in 
firom  the  yard,  and  per^eivii^  the  sword  fly 
out  of  the  scabbard,  she  put  her  hand  behind 
the  y\>or,  and  snatched  two  long-handled 
brooms,  one  of  whidii  she  put  into  the  hands 
of  her  mistress,  and  retained  the  other  her- 
sdf. 

^  Take  your  reward  !^*  cried  Vanslyperken, 
running  furiously  to  cut  down  the  corporal. 
But  his  career  was  stopped  by  the  two  brooms, 
ant  of  which  took  him  in  the  face,  and  the 
othex^  in  the  chest.  The  widow  and  Babette 
now  ranged  side  by  side,  holding  their  brooms 
as  soldiers  do  their  arms  a  in  charge  of  bayonets. 

How  did  the  corporal  aet  ?  He  retained  his 
former  respectful  position,  leaving  the  defensive 
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or  offensive  in  the  hands  of  the  widow  and 
Babette. 

This  check  on  the  part  of  Vanslyperken 
only  added  to  his  rage.  Again  he  flew  with 
his  sword  at  the  corporal,  and  again  he  was 
met  with  the  besoms  in  his  face.  He  caught 
one  with  his  hand^  and  he  was  knocked  bad( 
with  the  other.  He  attempted  to  cut  them  in 
two  with  his  sword^  but  in  vain. 

"  Out  of  my  house,  you  villain! — ^you  traitor 
— out  of  my  house/*  cried  the  widow,  pushing 
at  him  with  such  force  as  to  drive  him  agunst 
the  wall,  and  pinning  him  there  while  Babette 
charged  him  in  his  face  which  was  now  stream- 
ing with  blood.  The  attack  was  now  followed 
up  with  such  vigour,  that  Vanslyperken  was 
first  obliged  to  retreat  to  the  door,  then  out  of 
the  door  into  the  street,  followed  into  the 
street  he  took  to  his  heels,  and  the  widow  and 
Babette  returned  victorious  into  the  parlour 
to  the  corporaL    Mr.  Vanslyperken  could  not 
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accuse  him  of  want  of  respect  to  his  superior 
officer;  he  had  saluted  him  on  entering,  and 
he  was  still  saluting  him  when  he  made  his 
exit. 

The  widow  threw  herself  on  the  softi — Cor-^ 
poral  Van  Spitter  then  took  his  seat  beside 
her.  The  widow  overcome  by  her  rage  and 
exertion^  burst  into  tears  and  sobbed  in  his 
arms. 

The  corporal  poured  out  a  glass  of  beer^ 
and  persuaded  her  to  drink  it. 

^^  I'll  have  him  hanged  to-morrow^  at  all 
events.  I'll  go  to  the  Hague  myself/'  cried 
the  widow.  '*  Yes,  yes,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  we 
shall  see  who  will  gain  the  day,"  continued 
the  widow,  sobbing. 

*^  You  can  prove  it,  corporal?'' 

'*  Mein  Gott,  yes,"  replied  the  corporal. 

'^  As  soon  ras  he's  hung,  corporal,  weTl 
marry." 

*'  Mein  Gott,  yes." 

VOL.   III.  .    H 
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^  IVaitoffOUi  iTflhunJ— iBeE  Im  king  And  ios 
oountryior  goldF 

^  Man  Gett,  yw." 

'*  You're  sure  it  was  fifty  guineas^  corponi?** 

^  Mein  Gott,  yes  * 

^  Alv  ^viell^  Mr.  YanslypeTkeB,  ive  akall  aee,^ 
Mid  Ae  wadow,  drying  iier  eyeg.  ^^  Yes^  yes^ 
Mr.  Vamdyperken,  yon  sliall  be  banged,  and 
your  cur  with  you^  or  my  name's  not  Vanderr 
idaoBh.'' 

^^  Mein  Gott^  yes^''  replied  the  ocnporaL 
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CHAPTER  X, 

In  icbich  Mr.  Van^ypedren  pfowei  ^bk  loyi^  «ttd  :faM 
fidelily  to  ILId^  WilManu 

Mr.  Vansl  TMiRKiiN  luttftenoA  froaoL  bis 
inglorious  conffict,  maddened  ividi  rage  asid 
ffisappointmeitt.  &e  Tetamed  en  boards  wenl 
down  into  his  cabin^  and  iSaiTew  lomseff  tm  lu 
bed.  His  hopes  and  caloidaitianB  had  been  «o 
briHiant— *rid  -of  his  enemy  SmaHbones — ^th 
gold  in  possession^  and  more  in  pre^pedt,  to  hm 
so  cracSIy  decef^ed  by  the  widow-— tiie  «odka« 
trice!  Then  by  one  to  whom  he  fiflly-  cob-^ 
fided^  and  who  knew  too  many  -of  his  socrdts 
already — Coiporal  Van  Sptter— he  too! — mA 
to  tuure  to  aspite  to  ww  lAdow    it  waa  siadnooi 

h2 
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— and  then  tiheir  knowledge  of  Ms  treteott^*- 
the  corporal  having  witnessed  his  receiwig; 
the  gold — ^witii  such  bitter  enemies  what  cotiM 
he  expect  but  a  halter — he  felt  it  6ven  now 
round  His  neck^  and  Vanslyperken  groaned  in 
the  bitterness  of  his  spirit. 

In  the  mean  time^  there  was  a  consultation 
between  the  widow  and  the  corporal  as  to  Ihe 
best  method  of  proceeding.  That  the  corporal 
could  expect  nothing  but  the  most  determined 
hostility  from  Vanslyperken  was  certain ;  but 
for  this  the  corporal  cared  little^  as  he  had  all 
the  crew  of  the  cutter  on  his  side^  and  he  was 
in  his  own  person  too  high  in  rank  to  be  at  ^ 
mercy  of  Vanslyperken. 

After  many  pros  and  cons^  and  at  least  a 
dozeil  bottles  of  beer — for  the  excitement  on 
the  part  of  the  corporal^  and  the  exertion 
of  the  widow,  had  made  them  botti  dry— it* 
was  resolved  that  the  Frau  Vandersloosh  shetid' 
demand  an  audience  at  the  Hague  the  tietfr' 
mornings  and  should  communicate  the  treason- 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNAKLEYYOW.  149 

able  practices  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken^  calling 
upon  the  corporal  as  a  witness  to  Hie  receipt 
^  the  money  from  the  Jesuit 

^^  Mein  Gott!'*  exclaimed  the  corporal^ 
strilqng  his  bull  forehead  as  if  a  new  thought 
liad  required  being  forced  out,  ^^but  they,  will 
ask  me  how  I  came  there  myself^  and  what 
shaUIsay?'^ 

^^  Say  that  the  jesuit-father  had  sent  for  you 
to  try  and  seduce  you  to  do  his  treason^  but 
that  you  would  not  consent/^ 

"  Mein  Gott,  yes— that  will  do/' 

The  corporal  then  returned  on  board,  but 
did  not  diink  it  wortii  while  to  report  himself 
to  Mr.  Vanslyperken. 

Mr.  Vpmslyperken  had  also  been  thinking 
over  the  matter^  and  in  what  way  he  should  be 
able  to  escape  from  t}ie  toils  prepared  for 
him. ,  That  die  widow  would  immediately  in- 
^rm  the  autiiorities  he  was  conyinced.  How 
was  he  to  9»t  out  of  his  scrape. 
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Upon  mtkure  itflection,  he  decided  fhair  k 
was  to  be  done..  He  hed  copies  oi  allBamaajF'i 
letters^  and  those  addressed  to  Ilamaay^  and 
Ifbe  htsft  delivered  were  very  impertaiiL  Now^ 
his  best  plan  would  be  to  set  off  for  the  Hague 
eady  the  next  monung — demazid  ui  interview 
with  one  of  the  miniaters^  or  even  his  majertj 
himself— state  that  he  had  been  oflbped  money 
from  the  Jaoobite  party  to  carry  thdr  lettav, 
and  that,  with  a  view  to  serve  his  mijeaty  ky 
finding  out  their  seerets>  he  had  consented  te 
doit^  and  had  taken  the  money  to  satisff  them 
that  he  was  sinoue.  That  he  had  opened  the 
liters  and  copied  them^  and  that  bow  as  tile 
contents  were  important^  he  had  thou^  it 
right  to  make  them  immediAtdy  known  to  the 
govemuent,  snd  at  the  same  time  to  bring  the 
money  received  for  the  service^  to  be  placed  at 
his  majesty's  dispoaak 

^  Whither  she  is    before   or  after  m%^ 
thought  Vanslypexken^  ^it  will  then  be  Utde 
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matter^  all  I  shall  Iia^e  to  fbar  wilL  be  from 
Ramsay  and  his  party^  but  the  government 
irill  be  bomid  to  proteeii  me/' 

There  certainly  was  much  wisdom  ra  this 
plan  of  Vanslyperken^  it  war  the  only  one 
whidi  could  have  been  attended  with  success, 
or  with  any  chance  of  it. 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  was  up  at  daylight,  and 
cbessed  in  his  best  uniform;  he  put  in  hiB 
pocket  all  tibe  e<^ies  of  the  Jacobite  corre* 
iqpondence,  and  went  on  shore — ^hired  a  calash^ 
for  he  did  not  know  how  to  ride,  and  set  off 
for  the  Hague,  where  he  aniired  ^about  ten 
o'clock.  He  sent  up  his  name,  and  requested 
an  audience  witii  fbe  Duke  of  Portland,  as  an 
officer  commanding  one  of  his  nuyesty's  ves- 
sels :  he  was  immediately  admitted* 

''What  is  your  pleasure,  Jfe.  Vanslyper- 
ken  ?''  said  the  duke,  who  was  stan^g  at  the 
tables  in  company  with  Lord  Albemarle. 

Tanslyperken    was  a  little  confused  —  he 
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muttevedy  and  stammered  about  anxiety^  and 
loyalty^  and  fidelity^  and  excess  of  sed^  &e. — 

No  wonder  he  stammered^  for  he  was  tddng 
of  what  he  knew  nothing  about — but  lliese 
two  noblemen  recollecting  his  confusion  when 
presented  to  his  soydreign  on  board  of  the  M- 
gate^  made  allowances. 

^^  I  have  at  last,**  cried  Vanslyperken^  wiA 
more  confidence^  ^^  been  able  to  discover  the 
plots  of  the  JacolHtes^  your  grace.^ 

*^  Indeed !  Mr.  Vanslyperken,**  replied  the 
duke,  smiling  incredulously,  ^^and  pray  what 
may  they  be?  you  must  be  as  expeditious 
as  possible  for  his  majesty  is  waiting  for  us." 

^  These  letters  will  take  some  time  to  Tettd>^ 
replied  Vanslyperken ;  **  but  their  contents  am 
most  important.'* 

"  Indeed,  letters — ^how  have  you  possession 
of  their  letters  r 

^  It  will  be  rather  a  long  story,  sip— ^y 
lotd!    I  mean,"  replied  Vanslyperken;  ^but 
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they  will  amply  iepRy.a]i  h&ar  et  your  tine^ 
if  yott  can  spare  it.^' 

At  tbii  moment,  the  door  opened  and  his 
majesty  entered  the  room.  At  the  sight  of 
•the  king,  Vanslyperken's  confidence,  was  again 
taking  French  leave. 

^^  My  lords^  I  am  waiting  for  yo V'  ^^  ^ 
kmg,  wi A  a  little  asperity  of  manner. 

^^  May  it  please  your  majesty,  here  is  Lieu* 
tenant  Vanslyp^ken^  commanding  one  of  your 
majesty^s  vessels^  who  states  that  lie  has  im- 
portant intelligence^  and  that  he  has  possesnon 
of  Jacobite  papers/' 

^^  Indeed !''  replied  King  William^  who  was 
always  alive  to  Jacobite  plotting,  from  which 
be  had  fdready  run  so  much  risk. 

^^  What  is  it,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  i  speak 
bokUy  what  you  have  to  communicate.^' 
.  ^'  Your  majesty,  I  b^  your  gracious  pardoUj 
but  here  are  copies  of  the  carrespondence 
canied  on  by  Uie  traitors  in  England  and 
this  country.    If  your  majesty  will  deign  to 

H  3 
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Imwe  it  vead^TQ*  will  tfaeapcieebe  Imr  k»- 
portant  it  is — after  your  ma^/tabf  huk  read  it^ 
I  ynH  hare  tkt  bonouE  to  rrphin  to  yon  by 
what  meass  it  came  into  my  poaaesaiaii/' 

King  WiDi^Bx  was  a  mao  of  Inisiiieasj.  aad 
Vanslyperken  had  done  wiady  in  iBaking  this 
proposal.  His  in^esty  at  once  sat  down,  with 
the  Duke  of  Portland  on  the  one  ade^  and 
Lord  Albemaxte  aa  the  cti^ex  i  Hie  kttec  took 
fte  letters  whidi  were  arranged  aceoidkig  to 
Aeir  dates,  and  read  tbnn  ia  a  dear  di^BCt 
▼oice. 

As  the  reading  went  on^  Itts  majesty  mada 
■lemorandmns  and  notes  with  his  pencil  on 
a  sheet  of  paper^  but  did  not  interrupt  duiiog 
the  whole  progress  of  the  leeture.  When  the 
last  and  most  important  was  finished,  the  two 
noblemen  looked  at  his  woBjeaby,  with  coun- 
tenances full  of  meaning.  For  a  few  moments, 
his  majesty  drammed  with  the  second  and 
third  finger  of  his  left  hand  upon  the  table^  and 
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**  Pray,  Mr.  Vanslyperten,  how  cBd  you  ob- 
tain possession  of  these  papers  and  letters,  or 
mtkt  copies  of  these  letters  ?^ 

Vanalyperken,  who  had  been  standing  at  the 
other  side  of  the  table  during  the  time  of 
the  reading,  had  anxiousdy  watched  the  coun- 
lenanoe  of  hi9  majesty  and  the  two  noblemen^ 
and  perceived  that  die  intelligence  which  the 
fetters  contained,  had  created  a  strong  feeBng, 
as  he  expected.  With  a  certain  degree  of  con- 
idence,  he  oommenced'  his  explanation. 

He  stated  tj!iat  the  crew  of  the  cutter  had 
been  accustomed  to  frequent  the  Lust  Haus 
of  a  certain  widow  Vandersloosh,  and  tjiat 
lie  had  made  her  acqiuuntance,  by  several  times 
going  there  to  look  after  his  seamen. 

That  this  widow  had  often  hmted  to  him, 
and  at  last  proposed  to  him>  that  he  should 
tAe  letU^rs  for  some  friends  of  hers — at  last 
she  had  tdd  Mm  phiinly  that  it  was  for  the 
Jacobite  party,  and  he  pretended  to  consent. 
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That  he  had  beea  Uk&a  by  her  to  the  hotise 
of  a  Jesuit,  169^  in  the  Bur  stfeet,  nearijr 
opposite  to  her  Lust  Haus,  and  that  the  Jesuit 
bad  {[iven  him  some  letters  and  fifty  guineas 
for  his  trouble. 

He  then  stated,  that  he  had  qpenec^^  copied, 
and  resealed  them ;  further,  that  he  had  brought 
over  one  of  the  confederates,  who  was  now 
residing  in  the  house  of  the  syndic.  Van 
Kiuuse.  That  he  should  have  made  all  this 
known  before,  only  that  he  waited  till  it  was 
more  important*  That  the  last  letters  ap- 
peared of  such  consequence,  that  he  deemed 
it  his  duty  no  longer  to  delay. 

"  You  have  done  well,  Mr.  Vanslyperken/* 
replied  his  majesty. 

^^And  played  a  bold  game,^  observed  Lord 
Albemarle,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  VanslypeiiKen. 
^^  Suppose  you  had  been  found  out  co-cqpe* 
mAng  with  traitors,  before  you  made  this  dis- 
covery V^ 
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>  ^'  I  might  have  forfeited  my  life  in  my  zeal/' 
rejdied  Mr.  Vanslyperken^  with  adroitness; 
^  but  that  is  the  duty  of  a  king's  officer/' 

^That  is  well  said/'  observed  the  Duke  of 
Portland. 

^  I  hafve  a  few  questions  to  put  to  you,  Mr. 
Vanslyperken/'  observed  his  majesty. 

^  What  is  Ae  cave  they  mention  so  often  }^ 

*^  It  is  on  the  bank  of  the  Isle  of  Wight,  your 
majesty.  I  did  not  know  of  its  existence,  but 
from  the  letters  —  but  I  once  laid  a  whole 
night  in  the  cove  underneath  it,  to  intercept 
the  smugglers,  upon  information  that  I  had 
received,  but  the  alarm  was  given,  and  they 
esci^>ed." 

"  Who  is  their  agent  at  Portsmouth  ?" 

^^  A  Jew  of  the  name  of  Lazarus,  residing 
in  Litde  Orange-street,  at  the  back  of  tiie 
point,  your  majesty !" 

^  Do  you  know  of  any  of  the  names  of  the 
conspirators  ?" 

^*  I  do  not,  your  majesty,  except  a  woman. 
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wlia  ia  very  actrre^  one  ^^I^^^SST  Sa^alMxiy — 
htr  hnabaad  not  a  montb  bad^  was  the  hoBt- 
swain  of  the  eotter^  bat  by  some  iniexest  or 
another,  he  has  obtained  hia  dncharge.^ 

^^  My  Lord  of  Portland^  take  a  memafaBdam 
t»  inqture  who  it  was  applied  Ibr  the  discharge 
of  that  man.  Mr..  Yanslyperkfim  yon  laay 
retire — wt  will  call  yoa  m  by-aad-by — you 
wH  be  secret  as  to  what  has  pasa»l.^' 

^  I  have  one  more  duty  to  perfbrm^^  Ba^ie^ 
Vanidyperiken^  taking  some  rooleaiis  ot  gaM 
ant  of  his  pocket;  ^this  ia  the  money  re> 
edved  £pom  the  traitors — it  is  not  for  a  king's 
officer  to  have  it  in  his  possession/' 

*^  You  are  right,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  bet  tin 
gold  of  traitors  is  forfeited  to  the  crown,  and 
it  is  now  mine,  you  will  accept  it  aa  a  present 
fipom  your  king.'* 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  took  the  gold  from  tba 
table,  made  a  bow,  and  retired  from  the  royal 
presence. 

The  reader  w31  acknowledge  that  it  was  im- 
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fwiajytte  fhy  hia  qafcb: Better thaat  Mr.  Van* 
■iyywlien  hni  dooem  Ak  intcroew,  and  tbait 
Is^deaecfadgnatcredkiorhiaaatote  conduct 
Wilh  aodk  diplomaftb  telrata^  ke  would  haw 
Bade  a  gaeat  prime  nuniater. 

^Tfeooimcilwaflonieiedat  twd^fe  o'doeky 
■17  lQrd&  Thttse  letteora  HMut  be  pcodaeed* 
That  they  are  genuine  appears  to  me  beyond  a 
doubt'' 

^'nnt  tbey  axe  fiddtfol  capieBy  I  doufai  not,'' 
sqiied  Lood  Albennadey  ^but^— 

^  Bsl^aft  >^  my  Lordi  Albemarle. 

^l-^erfwrnaii  socppeettbefidBlky  of  the  e»* 
faer — ^Ihere  is  some&iag'  more  that  haa  mfc 
ben  told;^  depoidi^ion  it*" 

^Why  do  ycm^thinlt  s<»,  my livd>" 

^'  Because,  your  majesty,  allowing  that  atnaR 
would  act  the  part  that  Mn  Tandypeiken  says 
flwt  be  haa  don&  to  discover  Ae  conapinKsy^ 
rtffl^  would  he  not  aafcuially^rtO'  aerad  any  risk  to 
himself,  hove  famished  government  with  the 
irst  conreapondeiioe^and  obtained  Oeir 
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tion  for  {irosecutiDg  his  plans?  This  ixffioer  Iwf 
been  employed  for  the  last  two  yeais  or  momin 
carrying  the  despatches  to  the  Hagoeyanditiniiafc 
at  once  strike  your  majesty,  that  a  pec8oci:^dio 
can>with  such  de^Lterity,  open  the  letters  ofotfwrs 
can  also  open  those  of  his  own  government.^ 

^'  That  is  true,  my  lord/^  replied  his  majesty, 
musing, 

^^  Your  majesty  is  well  aware  that  suspicions 
were  entertained  of  the  fidelity  of  the  sj^ndic, 
suspicions  which  the  evidence  of  this  oflicer 
have  verified.  But  why  were  these  suspicions 
raised?  Because  he  knew  of  the  government 
crets,  and  it  was  supposed  he  ohtmned  them 
firom  some  one  who  is  in  our  trust,  but  ii^wn^JAal 
to  us  and  unworthy  of  the  confidence  rqxned 
in  him. 

^'  Your  majesty's  acuteness  will  «t  once  per- 
ceive that  th^  secrets  may  have  been  obtained 
by  Mynheer  Kiause,  by  the  same  means  as  fasf)l 
been  resorted  to,  to  obtain  the  secrets  of  the. 
eonspirators,  I  may  be  in  error,  and  if  I  do  tUs 
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officer  wrong  by  my  suspicions^  may  God  for- 
give me^  but  there  is  something  in  his  looks 
which  tells  me*' — 

«What,mylord?'' 

•^TTiat  he  is  a  traitor  to  both  parties.  May 
it  please  your  majesty/* 

^^  By  the  Lord,  Albermarle,  I  think  you  have 
hit  upon  the  truth/'  replied  the  Duke  of  Port- 
land. 

^  Of  that  we  shall  soon  have  proof — at  pre- 
sent, we  have  to  decide  whether  it  be  advisable 
to  employ  him  to  discover  more,  or  at  once  to 
srize  upon  the  parties  he  has  denounced.  But 
that  had  better  be  canvassed  in  the  council- 
chamber.  Come,  my  lords,  they  be  waiting 
for  us.** 

The  affair  was  of  too  great  importance  not  to 
absorb  all  other  business,  and  it  was  decided 
that  the  house  of  Mynheer  Ejrause,  and  of  the 
Jesuit,  and  the  T^dow.  Vandersloosh  should  be 
entered  by  the  peace-officers,  at  midnight,  and 
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might  be  fonad  alioiild  be  tlirows  laUr  priamL 
That  the  cutter  should  be  despatched  imme- 
diately to  England^  with  orders  to  s^ae  all  the 
a&er  parties  infiirmed  against  by  YansPjfperken^ 
and  that  a  force  should  be  a^it  to  atta^  tite 
ctnfe^  and  secure  those  who  might  be  found 
there,  wiA  directions  to  the  admiral,  thi^  Mr. 
Vanslyperken  should  be  employed  both  as  a 
guide,  and  to  ^re  the  assistance  of  die  cutter 
and  his  crew. 

These  arrangements  haying  been  made,  the 
eoimcil  broke  up.  King  William  had  a  conSsr^ 
enee  with  his  two  fayourites,  and  Yanslyperken 
was  sent  for. 

*^  Lieutenant  Vanslyperken,  we  feel  much  in- 
debted to  you  for  yomr  important  commmiica- 
tions,  and  we  shall  not  forget,  in  due  time,  to 
feward  your  zeal  and  loyalty  as  it  deserves.  At 
present,  it  is  necessary  that  you  sail  for  Ei^land 
as  soon  as  our  despatches  are  leady,  whidi  wiH 
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be  before  miAu^;  you  will  tiien  receiye  yonr 
•rdess  from  the  admiral,  at  Portsmouth^  and 
I  have  no  doubt  you  will  take  the  opportunity 
e£  affi>rdiiig  us  fresh  prooGi  of  your  fiddity  and 
attachment.^ 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  bowed  humbly  and  retired, 
delighted  with  the  successful  result  of  his  ma- 
noeuvre, and,  with  a  gay  heart  he  leaped  into 
his  calash,  and  drove  off. 

^'Yes,  yes,"  thought  he,  ^^  Madam  Vander- 
sloosh,  you  would  betray  me.  We  shall  see. 
Yes,  yes,  we  shall  see.  Madam  Yandersloosh." 

And  sure  enough  he  did  see  Madam  Yan- 
dersloosh,  who  in  another  calash  was  driving 
to  the  palace,  and  who  met  him  face  to  face. 

Yanslyperken  turned  up  his  nose  at  her  as  he 
passed  by,  and  the  widow  astonished  at  his  pre- 
sumption, thought  as  she  went  on  her  way, 
"  Well,  well,  Mr. Yanslyperken,  we  shall  see,  you 
may  turn  up  your  snivelling  nose,  but  stop  till 
your  head^s  in  the  halter — ^yes,  Mr.  Yanslyper- 
ken, stop  till  your  head's  in  the  halter.'' 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


IM  SNABLE^YOW. 

We  must  leave  Mr.  Vanslyperken  to  dnve, 
and  the  Widow  Vandersloosh  to  drire^  while 
we  drive  on  ourselves. 

The  subsequent  events  of  this  eventful  day 
we  will  narrate  in  the  fcdlowing  diapter* 
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CHAPTER  XL 

In  which  there  is  much  bustle  and  confusion,  plot  and 
counter-plot. 

About  two  hours  after  the  council  had  broken 
up^  the  following  communication  was  dehvered 
into  the  hands  of  Ramsay  by  an  old  woman^ 
who  immediately  took  her  departure. 

^^The  lieutenant  of  the  cutter  has  taken 
copies  of  all  your  correspondence  and  betrayed 
you.  You  must  fly  immediately^  as  at  midnight 
you  and  all  of  you  will  be  seized.  In  justice 
to  Mynheer  Krause^  leave  documents  to  clear 
him. 

**  The  cutter  will  sail  this  evening — with 
orders  to  secure  your  friends  at  Portsmouth 
and  the  cave.^ 
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^^  Now,  by  the  holy  cross  of  our  Saviour  1  I 
will  have  revenge  upon  that  dastard ;  there  is  no 
time  to  lose ;  five  minutes  for  reflection,  and 
then  to  act,^'  thought  Ramsay,  as  he  twisted  up 
this  timely  notice,  wfaid^  it  most  be  evident  to 
the  reader,  must  have  been  sent  by  one  who 
had  been  summoned  to  the  coimciL  Ramsay's 
plans  were  soon  formed,  he  despatched  a  trusty 
messenger  to  tiie  Jesuit's,  desiring  Urn  to  nam 
flmneate  immediately  witli  the  xiliieri,  and 
aipon  what  pim  to  pvooeedL  He  Hien  wrote  m 
note  to  Vaaslj^perioen,  xeqaeitiBg  hk  immrdiiitr 
pvoenee,  atid  hastened  to  the  moraing  iqpart- 
mentcf  Wiihrimina  In  Ji  few  wovds,  he  tsU 
her  that  he  had  veoeivad  timely  aotioe  that  it 
was  the  inteotkm  of  the  gowmmest  tdseuB 
her  f adier  asd  him  as  MUfieotod  tniton,  fuidi 
throw  them  that  very  night  in  prison. 

Wilhehniaa  maie  no  *eply« 

^  F«r  yttur  fsAcr,  myidearvit  girl^  those  » 
no  fear :  he  will  be  fully  acquitted^  hot  I,  HfS^ 
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iMtlmina  must  part  imxnediBtely^  or  njr  life  is 
farfeitodi" 
^  Lesve  n^  Ednrnvd  ?^  lepKed  WiBiekanHu 
^  No^  you  must  go  with  me^  Wjfliehmn%<Br 
more  fitaa  one  jttBson ;  ike  govBriiBient  have 
ordered  tiie  seiznse  of  the  persons  ^  bt  made 
in  the  ui^bty  ixy  xffcid  a  disturbance ;  but  Ihat 
tikey  iriU  luit  be  aUe  to  prevent ;  the  moh^ 
are  but  too  liappy  to  prove  their  loyalty, 
when  they  jcan  do  so  by  rsqpine  and  plunder, 
and  depend  upon  it  that  'diis  house  will  be 
Baclced  and  levelled  to  the  grocmd  befeie  to* 
Hiarrow  everang.  ITou  oBimot  go  lo  prison 
with  your  isdier^  you'cannot  remain  here,  to 
be  at  the  meroy  of  an  infnziated  and  bi^dess 
flttdbu  T4»L  must  ga  ihtMi  me,  Wilhelmina : 
truit'to  me,  not  only  fioriiiy  sake,  bat  for  your 

^  Mj  fatber's,  Edmued,  it  is  that  only  I  am 
fiiBPiaBg  of;  how  4x01 1  levipe  my  Cstho'  st  sudk 
atime.^ 

^  Kaa  aril  aave  yosar  &lSnr  by  so  doing. 
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T<mr  dq[HatiiTe.with  me  will  substantiate  Ids 
innocence ;  decide^  my  dearest  girl ;  decide  at 
OBoe;  you  must  eitlier  fly  with  me,  or  we  must 
part  for  ever.** 

**  Oh  no,  tiiiat  must  not  be,  Edward/'  cried 
Wilhdmina,  bursting  into  tears. 

After  some  further  persuasions  on  the  part 
of  Ramsay,  and  fresh  tears  from  the  attached 
maiden,  it  was  agreed  that  she  should  act 
upon  his  suggestions,  and  with  a  throbbing 
heart,  she  went  to  her  chamber  to  make  the 
necessary  preparations,  while  Ramsay  requested 
tliat  Mynheer  Elrause  would  give  him  a  few 
minutes  of  his  company  in  his  room  above. 

The  syndic  soon  made  his  appeanmoes 
•'Wdl,  Mjmheer  Ramsay,  you  have  some 
news  to  tell  me,  I  am  sure:''  fer  Mynheer 
Erause,  notwithstanding  his  rebuff  from  the 
king,  could  not  divest  himself  of  his  fidling 
of  fietching  and  carrying  reports.  Ramsay  went 
to  tiie  door  arid  turned  the  key. 

^  I  have,  indeed^  most  important  ne ws^  Myn- 
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heer  Erause^  and^  I  am  sorry  to  say,  verj  un*- 
pleasant  also/^ 

"  Indeed/^  replied  the  syndic^  with  alamu 

'^  Tes ;  I  find  from  a  notice  given  me  by  oafi 
of  his  majesty's  council^  assembled  this  morn- 
ing at  the  Hague^  that  you  are  suspected  0t 
treasonable  pratices/' 

"  God  in  heaven!'*  exclaimed  the  syndic. 

"  And  that  this  very  night  you  are  to  be 
seised  and  thrown  into  prison.'' 

*^  I,  the  syndic  of  the  town!  I,  who  put 
every  body  else  into  prison !" 

'^  Even  so ;  sudi  is  the  gratitude  of  King 
WilUam  for  your  long  and  faithful  services^ 
Mynheer  Krause !  I  have  now  sent  for  you^ 
that  we  may  consult  as  to  what  had  best  be 
done.  Will  you  fly  ?  I  have  the  means  for 
your  escape-" 

'^  Fly^  Mynheer  Ramsay ;  the  syndic  oi 
Amsterdam  fly  ?  Never !  they  may  aocose^iot 
felsely ;  they  may  condemn  me  and  take  off  my 

VOL.  III.  I 
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head  before  tbe  Stadt  Honse^  bat  I  will  aot 
fly/' 

^  I  expected  this  answer;  and  you  are  right, 
Mynheer  Krause;  bi^  there  are  other  consi- 
derations worthy  of  yov  attention.  When 
Ae  populace  know  you  are  in  prison  for 
treason^  they  will  level  this  bouse  to  the 
ground.*' 

^^  Well^  and  so  they  oi^t,  if  they  suppose 
me  guilty ;  I  care  little  for  thaf 

^  I  am  aware  of  that ;  but  stiU  your  pro- 
perty will  be  lost;  but  it  will  be  but  m  matter 
of  prudence  to  save  all  yoa  can:  you  hape 
ahready  a  laige  sum  <^  gdd  collected.'' 

^  I  have  four  thousand  guilders,  at  letst/^ 

^^  You  must  think  of  your  daughter.  Mynheer 
Krause.  Ihis  gold  must  not  find  its  way  hmlo 
the  pockets  of  the  mob.  Now,  observe,  l^e 
king's  cutter  saib  to-night,  and  I  propose  that 
your  gold  be  embarked,  and  I  wiH  tal^  it  ov«r 
for  you  and  keep  it  safe.    Then,  let  what  wifl 
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happen,  your  daughter  will  not  be  left  to 
heggaxjJ' 

^^  True,  true,  my  dear  air,  tb^e  is  no  saying 
how  this  will  end :  it'  may  end  well ;  but,  as 
you  say,  if  the  house  is  plundered,  the  gold  19 
gone  for  ever.  Tour  advice  is  good,  and  I  will 
giye  you,  before  yon  go,  carders  for  all  the 
monies  in  the  hands  of  my  agents  at  Ham- 
burgh and  Frankfort  and  other  places.  I  have 
taken  your  advice  my  young  friend,  and, 
though  I  have  property  to  the  amount  of  some 
hundred  thousand  guilders,  with  the  exception 
of  this  house  they  will  hcdd  little  of  it  which 
belongs  to  Mynheer  Krause.  And  my  poor 
daughter.  Mynheer  Ramsay  V 

^  Should  any  accident  happen  to  you,  you 
may  trust  to  me,  I  swear  it  to  you.  Mynheer 
Krause,  on  my  hope  of  salvation*^ 

Here  the  old  man  sat  down  much  affectet^ 
and  covered  his  &ce« 

^^  Oh !  my  dear  young  friend,  what  a  world 
is  this,  where  they  cannot  distinguish  a  trot 

i2 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


172  SNAKLEYYOW. 

and  a  loyal  subject  from  a  traitor.  Bat  why 
could  you  not  stay  here, — ^protect  my  house 
from  the  mob, — demand  the  civic  guard/' 

*^  I  stay  here,  my  dear  sir,  why  I  am  in- 
cluded in  the  warrant  of  treason/' 

'^You?'' 

^^  Tes ;  and  there  would  be  no  chance  of  my 
escaping  from  my  enemies,  they  detest  me  too 
much*  But  cheer  up,  sir,  I  think  that,  by  my 
means,  you  may  be  cleared  of  all  suspicions." 

**  By  your  means  ?*' 
-    '^  Yes ;  but  I  must  not  explain ;   my  de- 
parture  is  necessary  for  your   safety:   I  will 
take  the  whole  upon  myself,  and  you  shall  be 
saved/' 

'  '^  I  really  cannot  understand  you,  my  dear 
friend ;  but  it  appears  to  me,  as  if  you  were 
going  to  make  some  great  sacrifice  for  my 
sake." 

'^  I  will  not  be  questioned.  Mynheer  Krause ; 
only  this  I  say,  that  I  am  resolved  that  you 
shall  be  proved  innocent     It  is  my  duty. 
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But  we  have  no  time  to  lose*  Let  your  gold 
be  ready  at  sunset :  I  will  have  every  thing 
prepared,^ 

^'  But  my  daughter  must  not  remain  here ; 
she  will  be  by  herself^  at  the  mercy  of  the 
mob/^ 

^^  Be  satisfied^  Mynheer  Krause^  that  is  alsa 
cared  for,  your  daughter  must  leave  this  house, 
and  be  in  a  safe  retreat  before  the  officers 
come  in  to  seize  you :  I  have  arranged  every 
thing/^ 

^*  Where  do  you  propose  sending  her  V* 

^*  Not  to  any  of  your  friends'  houses.  Myn- 
heer Krause,  no— hio,  but  PU  see  her  in  safety 
before  I  leave,  do  not  be  afraid ;  it  must  depend 
upon  circumstances,  but  of  that  hereafter,  you 
have  no  time  to  lose/' 

"  God  in  heaven!"  exclaimed  Mynheer 
Krause,  unlocking  the  door,  '^that  I,  the 
syndic,  the  most  loyal  subject !  —  well,  well, 
you  may  truly  say,  ^put  not  your  trust  in 
ponces.'  '* 
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^  Trust  in  me.  Mynheer  Krause/'  repKed 
Bamsay,  taking  his  hand. 

^^  I  do^  I  will^  my  good  friend^  and  I  will  go 
to  prison  proudly^  and  like  an  innocent  and 
injured  man/^ 

And  Mynheer  Elrause  hastened  down  to  his 
ooonting-house^  to  make  the  proposed  arrange- 
mentSy  Ramsay  returning  to  Wilhelauna,  to 
whom  he  imparted  what  had  taken  plaoe  be- 
tween him  and  her  father,  and  which  had  the 
effect  of  conforming  her  resolution. 

We  must  now  return  to  the  widow  Vender- 
aloosh^  who  has  arrired  safely,  but  melting 
with  the  heat  of  her  journey,  at  the  Palace  of 
the  Hague.  She  immediately  informed  one 
of  the  domestics  that  she  wished  to  speak  with 
his  majesty  upon  important  business. 

^^  I  cannot  take  your  name  into  his  majesty, 
but  if  you  will  give  it  me,  I  will  speak  to  Lord 
Albemarle.^' 

The  widow  wrote  her  name  down  upon  a  slip 
of  paper;  with  which  the  servant  went  i 
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aad  then  thQ  widow  aat  down  upon  a  })enclL  in 
the  hall^  and  cooled  herself  with  her  hn^ 

'^  Frau  Vandersloosh/*  said  Lord  Albe- 
marle^ on  reading  the  name* 

^  Let  her  come  up, — ^why  this/*  continued  he, 
turning  to  the  Duke  of  Porthind^  who  was 
sitting  by  him,  ^  is  the  woman  who  is  ordered 
to  be  arrested  diis  night,  upon  the  evidence  oS 
lieutenant  Vanslypeiken,  we  shall  learn  some* 
tibing  now^  depend  upon  iL*^ 

The  Frau  Yanderslooeh  made  hor  appear- 
ance, sailing  in  the  room  like  a  Dutch  man-of- 
war  of  that  period,  under  foU  sail,  hi^  pooped 
and  broad  stemed.  Never  having  stood  in  the 
presence  of  great  men,  she  was  not  a  little 
confused,  so  she  fanned  herself  most  furiously. 

^  You  wish  to  speak  with  me,*'  said  Lord 
Albemarle. 

^  Yes,  your  honour's  honour,  Pve  come  to 
expose  a  snivelling  traitor  to  his  majesty^ 
crown.    Yes,  yes,  Mr.  Yanslyperken,  we  shall 
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see  now/'  continued  the  widow^  taUdng  to 
herself>  and  fanning  away. 

^'  We  are  all  attentire,  madam/* 

Mistress  Vanslyperken  then  b^an^  out  of 
breath;  and  continued  out  of  breath  till  she  had 
told  the  whole  of  her  story,  which,  as  the  reader 
roust  be  aware,  only  corroborated  all  Vansly- 
perken had  already  stated,  with  the  exertion 
that  he  had  denounced  the  widow.  Lord 
Albemarle  allowed  her  to  proceed  without  in- 
terruption, he  had  a  great  insight  into  character, 
and  the  story  of  the  widow  confirmed  him  in 
his  opinion  of  Vanslyperken. 

"  But  my  good  woman,'*  said  Lord  Albe- 
marle, ^^  are  you  aware  that  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
has  already  been  here.** 

^^  Yes,  your  honour,  I  met  him  going  back, 
and  he  turned  his  nose  up  at  mc,  and  I  then 
said  ^Well,  well,  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  we  shall 
see ;  wait  a  little,  Mr.  Vanslyperken.'  ** 

"  And,'*  continued  Lord  Albcmarle>  ^'  that 
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he  has  denounced  you  as  being  a  party  to  all 
these  treasonable  practices.^' 

"  Me] — denounced  me — he — O  Lord^  O 
Lord^  only  let  me  meet  him  face  to  face — ^let 
him  say  it  then  if  he  dares^  the  snivelling — 
cowardly — ^murdering  wretch.'* 

Thereupon  Mrs.  Vandersloosh  commenced 
the  history  of  VanslypeAen's  wooing,  of  bis 
cur  Snarleyyow,  of  her  fancy  for  the  corporal, 
of  his  finding  her  with  the  corporal  the  day 
before,  of  her  beating  him  off  with  the  brooms, 
and  of  her  threats  to  expose  his  treason.  "  And 
so,:  now,  when  he  finds  that  he  was  to  be  ex- 
posed, he  comes  up  first  himself;  that's  now 
the  truth  of  it,  or  my  name's  not  Vandersloosh, 
your  honour,"  and  the  widow  walked  up  and 
down  with  the  march  of  an  elephant,  fanning 
herself  violently,  her  bosom  heaving  with  agita- 
tion, and  her  face  as  red  as  a  boiled  lob- 
ster. 

*^  Mistress  Vandersloosh,"  said  Lord  Albe- 
marle,  ^^  let  the  affair  rest  as  it  is  for  the  present, 

i3 
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feat  I  nhall  not  forget  wbat  yon  hs^  txM  wm. 
I  think  now  that  you  had  better  go  borne/' 

At  this  disiiiiasal  the  widow  turned  round. 

^^lliank  your  worshqp  kindly^''  taid  abe^ 
Tm  ready  to  come  whenever  I'm  wanted. 
Yes^  yes^  Mr.  Vanslyperken/'  resumed  tbe  wi^ 
4ow^  as  she  walked  to  the  door^  quite  forgetling 
the  respect  due  to  the  two  noblemen.  ^  We 
shall  see ;  yes,  yes^  we  shall  see.'' 

^Wdl^  my  k)rd9  what  think  you  of  this}" 
aaidJLord  Albemarle  to  the  duke,  aa  the  widow 
closed  the  door. 

^  Upon  my  soul  I  think  she  is  honest;  she 
is  too  fat  for  a  traitor." 

^^  I  am  of  your  opinion.  The  qpisode  of  the 
o<Hrporal  was  delightfcd,  and  has  tbrown  miudi 
lilgbt  upon  the  lieutenant's  conduct,  who  is  a 
tiaitor  inmy  <^inion,  if  erer  there  was  one;  but 
be  must  be  allowed  to  fulfil  his  task,  and  tben 
we  will  soon  find  out  the  traitor;  but  if  I  mis- 
take not,  dut  man  was  bom  to  be  hung.'' 

We  must  now  return  to  Mr.  Yanslyperkeny 
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who  received  the  note  from  Ramsay^  just  as  he 
wms  going  down  to  the  boat.  As  he  did  not 
know  what  steps  were  to  be  taken  by  govern- 
ment, he  determined  to  go  up  to  Ramsay,  and 
inform  him  of  his  order  for  inmiediat^ 
■ailii^. 

He  might  gain  fnrtfier  infoimatkm  from  his 
letters,  and  also  remove  the  raspicion  of  his 
having  betrayed  him.  Ramsay  received  Mr. 
Yanslyperken  with  an  air  of  oonfidence. 

^^Sit  down,  Mr.  Yanslyperken,  I  wish  io 
know  whether   there  is  any  chance  of  your 


^  I  was  about  to  come  np  to  you  to  state  that 
I  have  orders  to  sail  this  evening.'* 

^  That  is  fortunate,  as  I  intended  to  take  a 
passage  with  yon,  and  what  is  mimre,  Mr.  Yan- 
slyperken, I  have  a  large  smn  in  specie,  wfakh 
we  must  contrive  to  get  on  board.  Cannot  we 
contrive  it,  I  cannot  go  without  it/* 

^'Ahiigesuminspeeie?^  Yaaaaiypok^  re- 
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prisoner^  aud  possess  himsdf  of  tii^spede  if  he 
could.  His  entrapping  Ramsay  on  board  would 
be>ru)jfcber  proof  of  his  fidelity  and  dexterity. 
But  then  Vanslyjierkai  thought  of  the  defec- 
tion of  the  corporal,  but  that  was  of  no 
great  consequence.  The  crew  of  Uie  cutter  dare 
not  disobey  him,  when  they  were  ordered  to 
lieise  a  traitor/^ 

While  Vanslyperken  was  meditating  this, 
Ramsay  fixed  his  eyes  upon  him  waiting  for  his 
reply. 

'^It  will  be  diflScidt/*  observed  Vandyper- 
ken,  ^'  to  get  the  specie  on  board  without  bmig 
seen.'' 

^^  I'm  afraid  so  too,  but  I  hare  a  proposition 
to  make.  Suppose  you  get  under  way,  and — 
heave  to  a  mile  outside,  I  wiH  then  come  off 
ia  the  syndic's  baige.  I  can  have  the  use  of  it. 
Then  nothing  will  be  discovered." 

Vimalyperken  appeared  to  reflect  again. 
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.    '^  I  shall  still  run  a  great  risk,  Mr.  Ramsay.^' 

^  Tort  will  run  some  litde  perhaps,  but  you 
will  be  well  paid  for  it,  I  promise  you/' 

"  WeD  m,  I  consent/^  replied  Vanslype Aeft. 
^^  At  what  hour  do  you  propose  to  embwt/*    • 

^^  About  eleven  or  a  little  earlier.  You  witt 
have  a  light  over  the  stem ;  hail  the  boat  when 
you  see  it  coming,  and  I  shall  answer,  ^  King's 
messenger,  with  despatches;'  that  will  be  a  bhnd 
to  your  crew — ^they  supposed  me  a  king's  mes- 
senger before. 

^^Yes,  that  will  be  prudent/'  replied  Van- 
slyperken,  who  then  took  his  leave  with  great 
{^parent  cordiality. 

^^  Villain,"  muttered  Ramsay,  as  Vanslyper- 
ken  shut  the  door,  "  I  know  your  thoughts." 

We  must  pass  over  the  remainder  of  this- 
eventful  day.  Wilhelmina  had  procured  the 
dress  of  a  boy,  in  which  disguise  she  proposed 
to  elope  with  Ramsay,  and  all  her  {^reparations 
were  made  long  before  the  time.  Mynheer 
Krause  was  also  occupied  in  getting  his  specie 
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ready  for  embaikatioii,  and  Ramsay  in  writing 
letters.  The  despatches  from  the  Hague  came 
down  about  nine  o'clock^  and  V  anslyperken  le- 
ceired  them  on  board.  About  ten,  he  weighed 
and  made  sail,  and  hore  to  about  a  mile 
outside,  with  a  light  shown  as  agreed.  About 
Ae  time  arranged,  a  large  boat  appeared  polling 
up  to  the  cutter.  '^Boat^a-hoy!''  "^  Sing's  mea- 
■engerwith  despatches"  was  the  reply.  ^  AlPs 
lig^t,''  said  Vanslyperken,  ^get  a  rope  tiiere 
from  forward/* 

Tlie  boat  darted  alongside  of  the  cutter.  She 
pulled  ten  oars,  but,  as  soon  as  she  was  aloi^* 
side,  a  nimiber  of  armed  men,  sprang  from  her 
on  the  decks,  and  beat  the  crew  below,  while 
Ramsay,  with  pistols  in  his  belt,  and  his  sword 
in  his  hand,  went  aft  to  Vanslyperken. 

^' What  is  all  this?''  exclaimed  the  terrified 
lieutenant. 

^^  Nothing  sir,  but  common  prudence  on  my 
part,^  replied  Ramsay.  ^^  I  have  an  aooountto 
settle  with  you.^ 
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Vanslypeiken  perceived  that  his  treachery 
-was  discovered^  and  he  fell  upon  his  knees. 
Ramsay  turned  away  to  give  orders^  and  Van- 
slyperken  darted  down  the  hatchway^  and  gained 
tiie  lower  deck. 

^^  Never  mind,"  said  Ramsay^  *'heTl  not  es- 
cape me,  come,  my  lads,  hand  up  the  boxes  as 
fast  as  you  can.^ 

Ramsay  then  went  to  the  boat,  and  brought  ' 
iB^  Wilhehnina,  who  had  remained  tiiere,  and 
ocmducted  her  down  into  the  cabin,  Thebaus 
were  also  handed  down,  the  boat  made  fast, 
and  the  conspirators  remained  in  possession  of 
the  deck.  Tie  helm  was  taken  by  one  of  them ; 
sail  again  made  on  the  cutter,  and  ^  boat  wiA 
li  boat-keeper  towed  astern. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Which  is  rather  interesting. 

Mr.  Vanslypbrkbn^s  retreat  was  not  known 
to  the  crew,  they  thought  hun  still  on  deds^ 
and  he  hastened  forward  to  secrete  hunself,  even 
from  his  own  crew,  who  were  not  a  little  aston- 
ished at  this  unexpected  attack  which  they  could 
not  account  for.  The  major  part  of  the  arms 
on  board  were  always  kept  in  Mr.  Vanslyper- 
ken^s  cabin,  and  that  was  not  only  in  possession 
of  the  assailants,  but  there  was  a  strong  guard 
in  the  passage  outside  which  led  to  the  lower 
deck. 

*^Well,  this  beats  my  comprehension  en- 
tirely,*' said  Bill  Spurey. 

^^  Yes,'' replied  Short. 

"And  mine  too,"  added  Obadiah  Coble, 
'^  being  as  we  are,  as  you  know,  at  peace  with  all 
nations,  to  be  boarded  and  carried  in  this  way." 
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*^  Why,  what,  and  who  can  they  be  P 

^^Fve  a  notion  that  Vanslyperken's  at  the 
bottom  of  it/'  replied  Spnrey. 

^^  Yes/' said  Short, 

^^But  ifs  a  bottom  that  I  can't  £athom/' 
continued  Spnrey. 

'^  My  dipsey  line  am't  long  enough  either/' 
replied  Coble. 

^^  Oott  for  dam,  what  it  can  be  1"  exclaimed 
Jansen.    ^^  It  must  be  the  treason." 

*^Mein  Gott!  yes/'  replied  Corporal  Van 
Spitter.  ^^  It  is  all  treason,  and  the  traitor  be 
Vanslyperken."  But  although  the  corporal  had 
some  confused  ideas,  yet  he  could  not  yet  ar- 
rai^e  them. 

^^WeU  I've  no  i)otion  of  being  boxed  up 
here,"  observed  Coble,  "  they  can't  be  so  many 
as  we  are,  even  if  they  were  stowed  away  in  the 
boat,  like  pilchards  in  a  cask.  Can't  we  get  at 
the  arms,  corporal,  and  make  a  rush  for  it." 

^*  Mein  Oott !  de  arms  are  all  in  the  cabin, 
all  but  three  pair  pistols  and  the  bayonets  " 
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''W(^  bat  viere  Imidapkea,^  dtmemd 
Sporey. 

^^  Got  for  dam,  gif  xne  de  handspike,^  jcried 
Jensen. 

^  We  had  better  wait  till  dayU^t,  at  all 
events/^  observed  Coble,  ^^we  shaB  see  omr 
vmk  better  J' 

«  Yes/*  replied  Short. 

^  Andy  in  the  siean  time,  get  every  ^bing  to 
hand  that  we  can.^ 

*^  Yes/*  replied  Short 

^^Wdl,  I  can't  imderstand  the  maoonrrre* 
It  beats  my  ecHnprehension,  what  tiiey  ha^e 
done  with  Yanslyperi&en.** 

^  I  don't  know,  but  they've  kidced  the  cir 
out  of  the  cabin." 

^  Then  they've  kicked  him  out  too,  dqiend 
aponit." 

Thus  did  the  crew  continue  to  surmiae 
during  the  whole  night,  but,  aa  J^  Spiuvy 
said,  the  manoeuvre  beat  iheir  comprdbeonoa* 

One  tUng  was  agreed  upon^  that  they  Should 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLETYOW.  1«7 

make  an  attempt  to  recover  the  Tessel*  as  soon 
as  they  could. 

In  the  mean  time,  Ramsay  with  Wilhelmina, 
and  the  Jesuits,  had  taken  possession  of  the 
cabin,  and  had  opened  all  the  despatches 
which  acquaifited  them  with  Hie  directions  in 
detail,  given  for  the  taking  of  the  oonspiratois 
at  Portsmouth,  and  in  ^be  cave.  Had  it  not 
been  to  save  his  firiends,  Ramsay  would^  at  once, 
have  taken  the  cutter  to  Cherbourg,  and  hsEve 
there  landed  Wilhelmina  and  the  treasure;  but 
his  anxiety  for  his  friends,  determined  him  to 
nm  at  once  for  the  cave,  and  send  overland 
to  P(»tsmoudi.  The  wind  was  fEur  and  liie 
water  smooth,  and,  before  morning,  the  cutter 
was  on  her  way. 

In  tiie  mean  time,  the  crew  of  the  cutter  had 
not  been  idle ;  the  ladders  had  been  taken  up 
and  hatches  dosed.  The  only  dhance  of  success 
was  an  attadc  upon  the  guard,  who  was  sta- 
tioned outnde  of  the  cabin. 
1     1%ey  had  m  pistols,  about  two  hundred 
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pounds  of  ammunition^  but  with  the  exception 
of  half-a-dozen  bayonets^  no  other  weapons. 
But  they  were  resolute  men,  and  as  soon  as 
they  had  made  their  arrangements,  which 
consisted  of  piling  up  their  hammocks,  so  as 
to  make  a  barricade  to  fire  oyer,  they  then 
commenced  operations,  the  first  signal  of 
which,  was  a  pistol-shot  discharged  at  the  men 
who  were  on  guard  in  the  passage,  and  whidi 
wounded  one  of  tiiem.  Ramsay  darted  out 
of  the  cabin,  at  the  report  of  the  pistol,  an- 
other and  another  was  discharged,  and  Ram- 
say then  gave  the  order  to  fire  in  return. 
This  was  done,  but  without  injury  to  the 
seamen  of  tiie  cutter,  who  were  protected  by  the 
hammocks,  and  Ramsay  having  alr^y  three  of 
his  men  wounded,  found  that  the  post  below  was 
no  longer  tenable.  A  consultation  took  place, 
and  it  was  determined  that  the  passage  on  die 
lower  deek  and  the  cabin  should  be  abandoned",*- 
as  the  upper  deck  it  would  be  easy  to  retain.  " 
The  cabin's  skylight  was  taken  off,  and  the 
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boxes  o{  gold  handeS  up,  while  the  party 
outside  the  cabin  door,  maintained  the  conflict 
with  the  crew  of  the  Yungfrau.  When  aU 
the  boxes  were  up,  Wilhelmina  was  lifted  on 
deck,  the  skylight  was  shipped  on  again^  and,  as 
soon  as  the  after  hatches  were  ready  to  put  on^^ 
Ramsay's  men  retreated  at  the  ladder,  which 
they  drew  up  after  them,  and  then  put  on  the 
hatches. 

Had  not  the  barricade  of  hammocks  pre* 
vented  them,  the  crew  of  the  Yungfrau  might 
have  made  a  rush,  and  followed  the  others  on 
deck ;  but,  before  they  could  beat  down  the  bar- 
ricades, which  they  did  as  soon  as  they  perceived 
their  opponents  retreat,  the  ladder  was  up,  and 
the  hatches  placed  over  the  hatchways. 
•  The  Yungfraus  had  gained  the  whole  of  the 
lower  deck,  but  they  could  do  no  more ;  and 
Ramsay  perceived  that  if  he  could  maintain 
possession  of  the  upper  deck,  it  was  as  much 
as  he  could  expect  with  such  determined  as-. 
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snhmts.  This  war£Eure*had  been  oontiinKd 
dnriiig  the  whole  mcnrning^  and  it  was  twehre 
o'clock^  before  the  cabin  and  lowor  dedk^  had 
been  abandoned  hj  Ramsay's  assodates. 
During  the  whole  day^  the  skirmishes  con* 
tinned^  the  crew  ol  the  Yungfirau  climbing 
on  the  table  of  the  cabin^  aifd  firing  through 
the  skylight^  but  in  so  doings  they  reposed 
themselves  to  the  fire  of  the  other  party  who 
sat  like  cats  watching  for  their  i^pearanoe, 
and  discharging  their  pieces  the  mcmient  that 
a  head  presented  itself.  In  the  mean  time^  the 
cutter  darted  on  before  a  strong  fayourabla 
breese^  and  thus  passed  the  first  day.  Many 
attempts  were  made  during  the  night  by  the 
seamen  of  the  cutter  to  force  their  way  on 
detk,  but  they  were  all  prevented  by  the  vigi- 
lance of  Bamaay ;  and  the  next  morning,  the 
Isle  of  Wight  was  in  sight.  Wilhefanina  had 
passed  the  night  on  the  forecastle,  covered 
up  with  a  sail;  none  of  hb  people  had  had  vof. 
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tUng  to  «at  during  Hie  txme  tliat  they  were 
urn.  board,  and  lUmsay  was  most  anxious  to 
maiYe  at  Us  destinalion* 

About  noon^  the  cutt^  was  abreast  of  the 
Black  Qmg  Chine:  Ramsay  had  calculated 
upon  retaining  possession  of  the  cutter^  and 
taking  the  whok  of  the  occupants  of  the  cave, 
oyer  to  Cherbourg,  but  this  was  now  impos* 
sible.  He  had  five  of  hk  men  wounded,  and 
he  could  not  row  die  boat  to  the  cave  without 
leaving  so  few  men  on  board,  that  they  would 
be  overpowered,  &r  his  ammunition  was 
expended,  with  the  exception  of  one  or  two 
charges,  which  were  retained  for  an  emergency^ 
All  that  he  could  do  now,  was,  llierefore,  to  put 
his  treasure  in  liie  boa;^  and  with  T^^elmina 
and  his  whole  party  make  for  Ae  care,  when 
he  could  send  notice  to  Pinrtsmouth  for  the 
o&ers  to  join  them,  and  they  must  be  con- 
tent to  await  the  meditated  attack  upon  the 
esnre»  and  defend  it  till  they  could  make  their 
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mtBpe  to  Frsnce.  The  wind  being  foul  for 
ttie  cutter's  return  to  Bcnrtsmouth,  would 
enable  him  to  give  notice  at  Portsmouth^  ovef 
faufid^  before  she  could  arriye. 

There  was  a  great  oversight  committed  when 
the  lower  deck  was  abandoned^  the  despatches 
had  been  left  on  Mr.  Vanslyperken's  bed. 
Had  they  been  taken  away  or  destroyed,  there 
w^d  have  been  ample  time  for  Ae  whole  of 
his  party  to  have  made  their  escape  from 
England,  before  duplicates  could  arrive.  As 
it  was,  he  could 'do  no  more  than  what  we  have 
already  m^itioned. 

The  boat  was  hauled  up,  the  boxes  of  spede 
put  in,  the  wounded  men  laid  at  the  bottom  of 
the  boat,  and  having,  at  the  suggestion  of  one 
of  the  men,  cut  the  lower  riggings,  halytfdi^ 
ftc,  of  the  cotter  to  retard  its  progress  to 
Portsmouth,  Ramsay  and  his  assoeiates  stepped 
into  the  boat,  and  pulled  forthe  cave. 

Thdr  departure  was  soon  ase^rtauned  by  tSie 
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orew  of  the  Yung&au  who  now  forced  ibe 
skylight^  and  gained  the  deck,  but  not  before 
the  boat  had  entered  the  cave. 

^'  Whaf  s  to  be  done,  now  ?'*  said  Coble. 
*^  Smash  my  timbers,  but  they've  played  old 
Harry  with  the  rigging.  We  must  knot  and 
splice/' 

''  Yes/'  replied  Short. 

^^  What  the  devil  have  they  d.one  "^^^th  Van- 
slyperken  ?"  cried  Bill  Spurey. 

^^  Either  shoved  him  overboard,  or  taken  him 
with  them,  I  suppose,"  cried  Coble. 

"  Well,  it's  a  nice  job  altogether,"  observed 
Spurey. 

^  Mdn  Gott!  yes,"  replied  the  corporal; 
^^  we  will  have  a  pretty  story  to  tell  de  ad- 
miraL" 

'^  Well^  they've  rid  us  of  him  at  all  events ;  I 
only  hope  theyll  hang  him." 

^MeinGott!  yee," 

'' Hell  have  his  desarts/' leplM  Coble. 

^  Got  for  tam !  I  like  to  see  him  swing.^ 

TOL-   III*  K 
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^^  Now  he's  gone^  lefs  send  his  dog  after 
him.  Hurrah^  my  lads !  get  a  rope  up  on  the 
yard,  and  let  us  hang  Snarleyyow.** 

^^Mein  Gott!  ITl  go  fetch  him/'  <aied  the 
corponiL 

^'  You  will — ^will  you  P  roared  a  voice. 

The  corporal  turned  rounds  so  did  the  others^ 
and  there^  with  his  drawn  sword^  stood  Mr. 
Vanslyperken. 

^^You  d d  mutinous  scoundrd,**   cried 

Vanslyperken,  ^  touch  my  dog,  if  you  daie." 

The  corporal  put  his  hand  vsp  to  the  salute, 
and  Vanslyperken  shook  his  head  with  a  dia- 
bolical expression  of  countenance. 

'*Now  where  the  devil  could  he  come  fiPMuP 
whispered  Spurey. 

Coble  shrugged  up  his  shoulders,  and  Short 
gave  a  long  wfaistiie  expending  more  bieattfa  than 
usual. 

However,  there  was  no  more  to  be  said;  and 
as  soon  as  the  rigging  was  knotted  and  apliee^ 
sail  was  made  in  tiie  cutter;   but  tiie  wind 
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being  dead  in  tibeir  teeth^  they  did  not  arrive 
until  late  the  next  evening,  and  the  admiral 
did  notseedeiq)atdie8  till  the  next  morning,  for 
the  best  of  all  possible  reasons,  that  Yansly- 
perken  did  not  take  iikem  on  shore.  He  had  a 
l(mg  story  to  tell,  and  he  thought  it  prudent 
not  to  disturb  the  admiral  after  dinner,  as  great 
mea  are  apt  to  be  very  choleric  during  the  pro- 
gress of  digestion. 

The  consequence  was,  that  when,  the  next 
morning,  Mr.  Tanslyperken  called  upon  the 
admiral,  the  intelligence  had  been  received  from 
the  cave,  and  all  the  parties  had  absconded. 
Mr.  Vanslyperken  told  his  own  tale,  how  he 
had  been  hailed  by  a  boat  purporting  to  have 
a  messenger  on  boards  how  they  had  boarded 
him  and  beat  down  himsdf  and  his  crew^  how 
he  and  his  crew  had  fought  under  hatches  and 
beat  them  on  deck,  and  how  they  had  been 
fenced  to  abandon  the  cutter.  All  this  was 
vwy  plausible^  and  tfien  Tanslyperken  gave 
Ihe  despatdiies  opened  by  Ramsay. 

k2 
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The  admiral  read  them  in  haste^  gave  imme- 
diate orders  for  surrounding  and  breaking  into 
the  house  of  the  Jew  Lazarus^  in  which  the 
military  found  nobody  but  an  old  tom-cat,  and 
then  desired  Mr.  Vanslyperken  to  hold  the 
cutter  in  readiness  to  embark  troops  and  sail 
that  afternoon;  but  troops  do  not  move  so  fiast 
as  people  think^  and  before  one  hundred  men 
had  been  told  off  by  the  sergeant  with  their 
accoutrements^  knapsacks^  and  sixty  pounds  of 
ammunition,  it  was  too  late  to  embark  them 
that  night,  so  they  waited  until  the  next 
morning.  Moreover,  Mr.  Vanslykerken  had 
orders  to  draw  firom  the  dock-yard  three  large 
boats  for  the  debarkation  of  die  said  troofis ; 
but  the  boats  were  not  quite  ready,  one  re- 
quired a  new  gunnel,  another  three  planks  in 
the  bottom,  and  the  third  having  her  stem  out, 
it  required  all  the  carpenters  in  the  yard  to 
finish  it  by  the  next  morning.  Mr.  Vansly- 
perken's  orders  were  to  proceed  to  the  cav^ 
and  land  the  troops,  to  march  up  to  the  cave. 
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and  to  cover  the  advance  of  the  troops,  ren- 
dering them  all  the  assistance  in  his  power  in 
co-operating  with  the  major  commanding  the 
detachment ;  but  where  the  cave  was,  no  one 
knew,  except  that  it  was  thereabouts. 

The  next  morning,  at  eight  o'clock,  the  de- 
tachment, consisting  of  one  hundred  men,  were 
embarked  on  board  of  the  cutter,  but  the  major 
commandant  finding  that  the  decks  were  ex- 
cessively crowded,  and  that  he  could  hardly 
breathe,  ordered  section  first,  section  second, 
and  section  third,  of  twenty-five  men  each,  to 
go  into  the  boats  and  be  towed.  After  which 
there  was  more  room,  and  the  cutter  stood  out 
(cur  St  Helen's. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

In  which  there  is  a  gicat  deal  of  ooneq^ondeQcey  and  the 
'    widow  is  called  up  very  early  in  the  morning. 

Wb  must  now  letam  to  MyahMr  Kemae, 
whO)  after  he  had  ddivered  OTtar  hk  goM, 
lodced  wp  his  countiiig-hoiifle  and  went  wp  to 
the  saloon,  determinuig  to  meet  hii  fate  with 
all  the  dignity  of  a  Roman  senator.  He  sent 
for  his  daughter,  who  sent  word  back  that  she 
was  packing  up  her  wardrobe,  and^this  answer 
appeared  but  reasonable  to  the  syndic,  who, 
therefore,  continued  in  his  chair,  reflecting  upon 
his  approaching  incarceration,  conning  speeches, 
and  anticipating  a  gk)rious  acquittal,  until  the 
bell  of  the  cathedral  chimed  the  half  hour  after 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNABLEYYOW.  199 

texu  He  then  sent  another  message  to  his 
daughter^  and  the  rqply  was  that  Ae  was  not  in 
the  room,  upon  whidi  he  despatched  (^  Koop 
to  Ramsay,  requesting  his  attendance*  The 
reply  to  this  second  message  was  a  letter  prfr> 
sented  to  the  syndic,  who  broke  the  seal  and 
read  as  follows : 

^'  My  dear  and  honomred  Sir, 
'^  I  have  songht  a  proper  asylum  for  your 
daughter  daring  the  impending  troubles,  and 
could  not  find  one  whidi  pleased,  and  in  con- 
sequence I  have  taken  the  bdd  step,  aware  thsl 
I  might  not  hove  received  your  sanction  if 
a{q>lied  for,  of  taking  her  on  board  the  cutter 
with  me;  she  will  there  be  safe,  and  as  her 
character  might  be,  to  a  certain  d^ree,  im- 
peached by  being  in  company  with  a  man  of 
my  age,  I  intend,  as  soon  as  we  arrive  in  port, 
to  unite  myself  to  her,  for  which  act,  I  trust,  you 
will  grant  me  your  pardon.  As  for  yourself 
be  under  no  apprehension,  I  have  saved  yoo. 
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Treat  the  accosation  with  scorn^  and  if  you  ate 
ftdmitted  into  the  presence  of  his  majesty^ 
accuse  him  of  the  ingratitude  which  he  hm 
been  guilty  of;  I  trust  that  we  shall  soon  meat 
agatn^  that  I  may  return  to  you  the  seeoii&s 
and  specie  of  which  I  have  charge^  as  wall  as 
your  daughter^  who  is  anxious  once  more  to 
reoeive  your  blessing. 

^  Tours  ever,  till  death, 

*^  Edward  RjluskyJ^ 

Mynheer  Krause  read  this  letter  over  and 
over  again,  it  was  very  mystifying.  Mueh 
depends  in  this  world  upon  the  humour  peojrie 
are  in  at  the  time;  Mynheer  Krause  was, 
at  that  time,  full  c^  Cato-like  devotion  and 
Roman  virtue,  and  he  took  the  contents  of  the 
letter  in  true  Catonic  style. 

"Excellent  young  man — ^to  preserve  my 
honour  he  has  taken  her  away  with  him!  aiid> 
to  preserve  her  reputation  he  intends  to  many 
her  I    Now,  I  can  go  to  prison  without  a  si§^. 
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He  teQs  me  that  he  has  ssred  me — saved  mci! 
—why,  he  has  saved  every  thing ;  me,  my 
tteu^ter,  and  my  property !  WeU,  tiiey  shall 
see  how  I  behave !  They  shall  witness  Ae 
cahoness  of  a  stoic;  I  shall  express  no emotzon 
iNT  surprise  at  &e  arrest,  as  they  will  naturally 
expect,  because  I  know  it  is  to  take  place — ^no 
fear — no  agitation  when  in  prison,  because  I 
know  that  I  am  to  be  saved.  I  shall  desire 
them  to  bear  in  mind  that  I  am  the  syndic  of 
this  town,  and  must  receive  that  respect  which 
is  due  to  my  exalted  situation,^^  and  Mynheer 
Van  Krause  lifted  his  pipe  and  ordered  Koop 
to  bring  him  a  stone  jug  of  beer,  and  thus 
doubly-armed  like  Cato,  he  awaited  the  arrival 
of  the  officer  with  all  the  stoicism  of  beer  and 
tobacco. 

About  the  same  hour  of  night  that  the  letter 
was  put  into  the  hands  of  Mynheer  Krause,  a 
packet  was  brought  up  to  Lord  Albemarle, 
who  was  playing  a  game  of  put  with  his  Qrwe 
the  Duke  of  Portland ;  at  that  time  put  was  a 
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moat  finhkmable  giaej  hotguaegge  liha  ga^ 
iMntfl^  as  they  become  dd  they  ase  cot  ofl^ 
and  handed  down  to  the  aenrants.  Theentflide 
q£  tiie  deiyatiih  was  marked  ''  To-  Lord  Albe- 
marle'a  own  heads.  TmnKMtiate  and  moat  im- 
portant^^ It  iq^peasedy  however^  aa  tf  the  two 
noble  lords  conmdeied  the  game  of  put  as  mote 
important  and  immediate,  foar  theyfimshedit 
without  looking  at  the  packet  in  qoeatiim^  and 
it  was  midnight  befi»e  they  threw  up  the 
cards.  After  which.  Lord  Albemarle  wait  to  a 
aide  table,  apart  from  the  rest  of  the  company, 
and  broke  the  seals.  It  was  a  Id^ter  with 
endosnres,  and  ran  aa  follows4 

'^My  Lord  Albemarle, 

"Although  your  political  enemy,  I  do 
justice  to  your  merits,  and  to  prove  my 
opinion  of  you,  address  to  you  this  lettea*,  the 
object  of  which  is  to  save  your  government 
from  the  dii^pnace  of  injuring  a  w<Nrthy  man,and 
a  stanch  supporter,  to  expose  the  villany  of  a 
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coward  and  a  seotindreL  Yfhea  I  state  l^at 
my  name  is  Bamsay^  you  may  at  onoe  be  salb«» 
fied  that,  before  this  comes  to  your  honds^ 
I  am  out  ol  your  reach.  I  came  bene  in  the 
king's  eutter^  eommanded  by  Mr*  VanalTpec^ 
ken^  with  letters  of  recommendation  to  Myn-« 
beer  Kraase^  which  rej^esented  me  as  a  standi 
adherent  of  William  fd  Orange  and  a  Protestant, 
imd,  with  that  impression^  I  was  wdl  reeehed, 
and  took  up  my  abode  in  his  house.  My  object 
you  may  imi^e^  but  fortune  &youred  me  stiU 
more^  in  having  in  my  power  Lieutenant  Van* 
slyperken.  I  opened  the  government  despatches 
in  his  presence^  and  supplied  him  with  fidse 
seals  to  enable  him  to  do  the  same^  and  giye 
me  the  extracts  which  yfere  of  importance, 
for  which  I  harfly  need  say  he  was  most  libe- 
rally rewarded;  tbis  has  been  carried  on  for 
some  time,  but  it  appears,  that  in  showing  him 
how  to  obtain  your  secrets,  I  also  showed  him 
how  to  possess  himself  of  ours,  and  the  conse* 
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quehce  has  been  tbat  he  has  turned  double 
traitor^  and  I  have  noiir  naito\dy  escaped. 

'*The  information   possessed  by  Mynheer 
Krause  was  given  by  me,  to  win  his  farour  for 
one  simple  reason,  that  I  fell  in  love  widi  his 
daughter,  who  has  now   quitted  the  country 
with  me.    He  never  was  undeceived  as  to  my 
real  position,  nor  is  he  even  now.    Let  me  do 
an  honest  man  justice.     I  enclose  you  the  ex- 
tracts from  your  duplicates  made  by  Mr.  Van- 
slyperken,  written  in  his  own  hand,  which  I 
trust  will  satisfy  you  as  to  his  perfidy,  and 
induce  you  to  beHeve  in  the  innocence  of  the 
worthy  syndic  from  the  assurance  of  a  man^ 
who,  although    a   Cathohc,  a   Jacobite,   and 
if  you  please  an  attainted  traitor,  is  incapable 
of  telling  you  a  falsehood.     I  am,  my  lord,  with 
every  respect  for  your  noble  character. 
*^  Yours  most  obediently, 

^Edward  Ramsay.*' 

^^This  is  corroborative  of  my  suspictons,*^ 
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aaid  Lord  Albemarle^  puttbg  down  the  pap^r» 
before  the  Duke  of  Portland. 

The  duke  read  the  letter  and  examined  the 
enclosures. 

^  Shall  we  see  the  king  to  night  V^ 

^  No,  he  is  retired,  and  it  is  of  no  use,  they 
are  in  prison  by  this  time ;  we  will  wait  the 
report  to-morrow  morning — ascertiun  how 
many  have  been  secured — ^and  then  lay  these, 
doctunents  before  his  majesty/* 

Leaving  the  two  noble  lords  to  go  to  bed^  we 
shall  now  return  to  Amsterdam  at  twelve  o'clock 
at  night  precisely ;  as  the  bell  tolled,  a  loud 
knock  was  heard  at  the  syndic's  house.  Koop, 
who  had  been  ordered  by  his  master  to  remain 
up  immediately  opened  the  door,  and  a  posse 
comitatus  of  civil  power  filled  the  yard. 

^^  Where  is  Mynheer  Krause,"  inquired  the 
chief  in  authority. 

'^Mynheer,  the  syndic,  is  up  stairs  in  the 
saloon/' 

Without  sending  up  his  name,  the  officer 
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WMt  up,  followed  by  three  or  foar  othen^  and 
found  Mynheer  Kraose  smoking  his  p^. 

**Ah,  my  very  particular  friend^  Mynheer 
Engelback^  what  bring  you  here  at  tius  late 
hour  with  all  your  people  ?  Is  diere  a  fire  in 
the  town?** 

'^  No^  Mynheer  Syndic  It  u  aa  order  I  am 
very  sorry  to  lay  to  arrest  you^and  conduct  yoa 
to  prison/' 

'^  Arrest  and  conduct  me  to  prison — me  ibe 
syndic  of  the  town — ^that  is  strange — ^wiU  you 
allow  me  to  see  your  warrant — ^yes,  it  is  aU 
true  and  countersigned  by  his  majerty;  I  have 
no  more  to  say^  Mynheer  Engelbeck.  As 
syndic  of  this  town^  and  administnstor  of  tke 
bws^  it  is  my  duty  to  set  the  example  of  obe- 
dience to  them^  at  the  same  time  protesting  ny 
entire  innocence.  Koop^  get  me  my  mande* 
Mynheer  Engelback^  I  claim  to  be  treated  witJk 
the  respect  due  to  me>  as  syndic  of  this  town.'* 

The  officers  were  not  a  little  staggered  at 
the  coolness  and  sangfroid  of  Mynheer  Erause> 
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he  had  newt  appeared  to  so  mudi  advantage  ; 
they  bowed   respectfully  as  he   finiidied  his 


^^  I  believe^  Mynhe^  Krause^  that  you  have 
sozoe  firiends  staying  m&  you  V' 

^  I  haye  no  firiend  in  the  house  except  my 
vttry  particular  firiend^  Mynheer  Engelback/' 
replied  the  syndic. 

^^  You  must  excuse  us,  but  we  must  search 
the  house.'^ 

^^  You  have  his  majesty^s  warrant  so  to  do, 
and  no  excuse  is  necessary  .^^ 

After  a  diligent  seardi  of  half  an  hour, 
nobody  was  found  in  the  house,  and  the  officers 
b^^n  to  suspect  that  the  goyemment  had  been 
imposed  upon.  Mynheer  Krause,  with  every 
mark  of  attention  and  respeet,  was  then  walked 
off  to  the  Hotel  de  Ville,  where  he  remained  in 
custody,  for  it  was  not  considered  right  by  the 
authorities,  that  the  syndic  should  be  thrown 
into  the  common  prison  upon  suspicion  only. 
When  he  arrived  there,  MynheerErause  sur- 
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piised  tiiem  all  by  die  pbiloaopky  with  which 
he  smoked  his  pipe. 

But,  although  there  was  nobody  to  be  found, 
except  the  syndic  in  the  syndic's  honae>  and  not 
a  soul  at  the  house  inhabited  by  the  Jesoit^ 
there  was  one  more  person  included  in  the  war- 
rant, which  was  the  widow  Vandersloosh ;  fiwr 
Lord  Albemarle,  although  convinced  in  his  own 
mind  of  her  innocence,  could  not  take  upon 
himself  to  interfere  with  the  decisions  of  the 
council  ;'so,  about  one  o'clock,  there  was  a  loud 
knocking  at  the  widow's  door,  which  was  re- 
peated again  and  again  before  it  awoke  the 
widow,  who  was  fatigued  with  her  long  and  hot 
journey  to  the  Hague.  As  for  Babette,  she 
made  a  rule  never  to  wake  at  any  thing,  but  the 
magical  No.  6,  sounded  by  the  church  clodi  by 
her  mistress's  voice. 

*^  Babette,'*  cried  the  widow  Vanderdoosh, 
''  Babette." 

«  Yes,  ma'am." 

^^  There's  a  knock  at  the  door,  Babette.** 
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^^  Only  some  drunken  sailors^  ma'am — <bey 
go  away  when  they  find  they  camiot  get  in," 

Here  the  peals  w^e  reaoubled. 

^  Babette^  get  up  Babette'^ — and  tfareateu 
them  with  the  watch." 

^  Yes,  ma'am/'  replied  Babette,  wiA  a  terrible, 
yawn. 

Knocking  and  thumping  with  strokes  louder 
than  before. 

*^Babette,Babetter' 

^^  I  must  put  something  on,  ma'am/^  replied 
Babette,  rather  crossly. 

^^  Speak  to  them  out  of  the  window,  Ba- 
bette.'' 

Here  poor  Babette  came  down  to  the  first 
floor,  and  opening  the  window  at  ike  landing 
place  on  the  stairs,  put  her  head  out  and 
cried, 

^^  If  you  don't  go  away  you  drunken  fdlows, 
my  mistress  will  send  for  the  watch." 

^^  If  you  don't  come  down  and  open  the  door, 
we  shall  break  it  open,"  replied  the  officer  sent 
to  the  duty. 
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^Tdi  Hbtm  kft  no  ina,  Babette^  we  mm*t 
let  peofde  in  after  haatm^  eried  Ifbe  wido^ 
turning  in  her.  bed  aadaaadooft  tiMeaiBie  her 


Babette  gave  the  message  and  shot  down 

^^  Break  open  the  door/^  cried  the  officer  to 
hia  aittiwidanta.  la  a  nkuile  or  two  die  door 
was  burst  open^  and  the  party  asc«Mted  the 
staircase. 

^Mercjonme!  Babette,  if  they  am't  oome 
in/'  cried  the  widow,  who  jumped  out  o(  her 
bed  and  nearly  shutting  her  door,  whidi  had 
been  left  open  for  ventilation,  she  peeped  out 
to  see  who  were  the  bold  intradera ;  she  per- 
ceived a  man  in  Uackwith  a  white  8ta£ 

^  What  do  you  want  V'  screamed  the  widow, 
terrified. 

^  We  want  Mistress  Yaadersloosh.  Are  you 
that  person  T^'  said  tiie  officer. 

^^  To  be  sure  I  am*  But  what  do  you  want 
hew?** 

f ^  I  must  request  you  to  dress  and  come 
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along  wilb  ine  diieetly  to  the  j^odk-boisc/' 

replied  die  officecj  yery  millj.. 
^'6<^uiUiiimel!  wlmt V  the  suitter  P 
^^  Ifs  OQ  a  charge  ci  treasonable 


'^Oh,  ho!  I  see:  Mr.  VanslTperkeiw  Very 
well,  good  sir;  I^  put  on  flay  dotbes  divecfly. 
Ill  get  up  aay  hour  in  the  night,  with  pkesure^ 

to  bring  that  viUain >,    Yes^  yes^  Mr«  Van- 

dyperken^  we  shall  see.  Babette,  take  ik^ 
gentknien  down  in  the  padoor^  aadgiye  them 
some  bottled  beer.  You^  find  it  very  good» 
sirs;  if  a  of  my  own  brewing.  And  Babette, 
yon  must  come  up  and  help  me.^ 

The  officer  did  not  think  it  necessary  to 
undeceive  the  widow^  who  imagined  that  she 
was  to  give  evidence  against  Vanslyperken^  not 
that  she  was  a  prisoner  herself.  Still,  the  widow 
Vandersloosh  did  not  like  being  called  up  at 
such  an  unseasonaUe  hour,  and  thus  expressed 
herself  to  Babette  as  she  was  dressing  herself. 

^^Well,.  we  shall  see  the  ending  of  thia^ 
Babette. — My  under  petticoat  ia  on  the  chair.-^ 
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I  told  the  lords  the  whole  truth,  every  word 
of  it;  and  I  am  coiiTinced  that  they  believed 
me,  too. — ^Don't  pull  tight  all  at  once,  Babette; 
how  often  do  I  tell  you  that  I  do  beKere  you 
missed  a  hole. — ^The  cunning  villain  goes  there 
and  says  that  I — ^yes,  Babette — that  I  was  a 
traitor  myself;  and  I  said  to  the  lords,  ^  Do  I 
look  like  a  traitor?' — ^My  petticoats,  Babette; 
how  stupid  you  are,  why,  your  eyes  are  half 
shut  now ;  you  know  I  always  wear  the  blue 
first,  then  the  green,  and  the  red  last,  and  yet 
you  will  give  me  the  first  which  comes. — 
He's  a  handsome  lord,  that  Duke  of  Portland ; 
he  was  one  of  flie  bon before  Kiftg  Wil- 
liam went  oyer  and  con<iuered  England,  and  fie 
was  made  a  lord  for  his  valour. — My  raS, 
Babette. — ^The  Dutch  are  a  brave  nation. — }Sj 
bustle  now. — How  much  beer  did  you  give  tfie 
officers.  Mind  you  take  care  of  ^very  thing 
while  I  am  gone.  I  shall  be  home  by  nine,  I 
dare  say.  I  suppose  they  are  going  to  tf^  Wat 
now,  that  he  may  be  hanged  at  sunrisel  I 
knew  how  it  would  be.    Yes,  yes,  Mr.  Van 
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slyperken^  every  dog  has  his  day;  and  there^s 
an  end  of  you^  and  of  your  cur  also,  I^ve  a 
notion/' 

The  widow  being  now  duly  equipped,  walked 
down  stairs  to  them,  and  proceeded  with  the 
officers  to  the  Stadt-house.  She  was  brought 
into  the  presence  of  Mynheer  Engelback,  who 
held  tiie  office  of  provost. 

*^  Here  is  the  widow  Vandersloosh,  mynheer.*' 

"  Very  well/'  replied  Engelback,  who  was  in 
a  very  bad  humour  at  ihe  unsuccessful  search 
after  the  conspirators,  '^  away  with  her." 

^f  Away !  where  ?"  exclaimed  the  widow. 

Engelback  did  not  condescend  to  make  a 
reply.  The  officers  were  mute ;  but  one  stout 
man  6n  either  side  seized  her  arm  and  led  her 
away,  notwithstanding  expostulation,  and  some 
resistance  on  her  part 

^  Where  am  1  going?  what  is  all  this ?"  ex- 
claimed the  widow,  terrified ;  but  there  was  no 
SDfiwer* 

At  last  they  came  to  a  door,  hdd  opea  al» 
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Teady  by  another  man  with  a  bnnch  of  keys. 
The  terrified  woman  perceived  that  it  was  a 
paved,  stone  cell,  with  a  brick  arch  over  it ;  in 
short,  a  dmigeon.  Tlie  tnitli  flashed  upon  her, 
for  the  first  time.  It  was  she  who  had  been 
arrested  for  treason.  But  before  she  cooM 
shriek  she  was  shoved  in,  and  the  door  closed 
and  locked  upon  her;  and  die  widow  sank 
down  into  a  ntting  jx)sture  on  the  gromid, 
overoom6  wiiii  astonishment  and  indBgna(ion. 
^^ Was  it  possible?  Had  the  villain  prevailed ?* 
was  the  qiKstion,  which  she  aisled  hersdf  over 
and  ovor  again,  changing  alternately  firom  sor- 
I'ow  to  indigmrficm':  at  one  time  wringing  her 
bands,  and  at  others  ezdainung,  '^  Well,  wdl, 
Mr.  Vanslypeiken,  we  shall  see.^ 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

In  which  is  related  mudi  appertttiniog  to  the  **  pomp  and 
glorious  circumstance"  of  war. 

The  arrival  of  Ramsay  and  Ub  parfyvras  so  nn^ 
expected,  that,  at  first,  Lady  Barclay  imagined 
they  had  been  betrayed,  and  that  the  boat  was 
filled  with  armed  men  from  the  king's  cutter, 
who  had  come  on  shore  i^ith  a  view  of  forcing 
an  entrance  into  the  cave*  In  a  minnte  every 
preparation  was  made  for  defence;  for  it  had 
long  been  arranged,  that,  in  case  of  an  nnex^ 
pected  attack,  the  women  shotdd  make  all  the 
resistance  in  their  power,  and  which  the  nature 
of  the  place  enabled  them  to  do. 

But,  as  many  observed,  the  party,  althou^ 
coming  from  the  cutter,  and  not  badly  armed^ 
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dHd  not  appear  to  advance  in  a  hostile  manner* 
After  waiting  some  time  near  the  boat^  they 
advaneed^each  with  a  box  on  his  shoulder;  but 
vhat  those  boxes  might  be  was  a  puzzle;  they 
might  be  band-grenades  for  throwing  into  the 
caye.  However^  they  were  soon  down  to  the 
rock  at  which  the  ladder  was  let  down^  and  then 
Smallbones  stood  up  with  a  musket  in  his 
hands,  with  his  straddling  legs  and  short  petti- 
coat^ and  bawled  out,  ^^  Who  comes  there  V* 
;  Bamsay,  who  was  assisting  WUhelmioa, 
looked  up  surprised  at  this  singular  addition 
,to  the  occupants  of  the  cave.  And  WUh^ 
fiina  also  looked  at  him^  and  said>  ^^  Can  that 
lie  a  woman^  Ramsay  ?^' 

^  At  all  events^  Pve  not  the  honour  of  her 
^Msqnaintance.  But  she  is  pointing  her  mosket. 
<— We  axB  friends/'  oried  Ramsay.  ^^  Tell  Mia^ 
tirtss  AKee  it  is  Bamsay«'^ 

SnufflMmes  turned  round  and  rq^orted  the 
-OMver;  «mI  Ihony  in  obedienoe  to  )iis  orders 
Hffom  Wttmm  AUee,  he  aisdout,  ia  imilfttiain 
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of  the  sentinels,  ^^  Pass,  Ramsay,  and  aB*a 
well  !^' — ^presented  his  aims,  and  jnade  a  ftyia'g 
leap  o£f  the  rock  where  he  stood,  down  on  tha 
platform,  that  he  might  lower  the  ladder  aa 
soon  as  Ramsay  was  up,  who  desired  every 
body  might  be  sent  down  to  secure  the  boxes 
of  specie  as  fast  as  they  conld,  lest  the  eutter'a 
people,  releasing  themselves,  should  attempt  all 
attack.  Now,  there  was  no  more  concealment 
necessary,  and  the  women  as  well  as  ibe  men 
went  down  the  precipitous  path  and  tmmght 
up  the  treasure,  while  Ramsay  introduoed 
Wilhelmina  to  Lady  Barclay,  and,  in  a  brief, 
but  clear  narrative,  tdd  her  all  that  had  passad, 
and  what  they  had  now  to  expect.  Theie  was 
not  a  moment  for  delay;  the  cotter'a  people 
might  send  the  despatches  over  land  if  tbqf 
Ihought  of  it^  and  be  there  as  aoofi^  ii  not 
sooner  than  themselves.  Naney  CoibAtt  wm 
summoned  immedialdy,  and  her 
given.  The  whole  of  the  ocHiMeratai  aft  i 
moudi  were  to  come  ovor  toihe  a 

YOU  III.  L 
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Aey  oottld  collect  and  oarry  about  their  per^ 
sons;  and,  in  case  of  the  cutter  sending  oveiw 
land,  with  the  precaution  of  being  in  disguke. 
Of  arms  and  ammunition  there  was  auffident 
in  the  caye,  whidi  Ramsay  now  felt  was  to  be 
defended  to  the  last,  until  tiiey  could  make  a 
retreat  over  to  the  other  side  of  the  channeL 
In  half  an  hour,  Nancy  was  gone,  and  that  yery 
night  had  arriyed  at  Pcntsmouth,  and  giyen 
notice  to  the  whole  of  the  confederates.  Upon 
consultation,  it  was  considered  that  the  best 
disguise  would  be  that  of  females ;  and,  in  con- 
sequence, they  were  all  so  attired,  and  before 
morning  had  all  passed  oyer,  two  or  three  in 
a  boat,  and  landed  at  Ryde^  where  they  were 
eoUected  by  iioggj  Sdiiabury,  who  alone,  of 
&e  party,  knew  the  way  to  the  retreat.  They 
walked  across  the  island  by  two  and  three,  one 
party  just  keeping  sight  of  the  next  ahead  of 
them,  and  arrived  withoat  sospknon  or  inter^ 
ruption,  conducted  by  Moggy  SaHsbury,  La<« 
feams  the  Jen^  and  dzteen  stout  and  desperate 
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men^  who  had  remained  secreted  in  fte  JeVs 
house,  ready  to  obey  any  order,  howerer  despe* 
XBte  the  risk  might  be,  of  their  employers. 

When  tiiey  were  all  assembled  at  the  brow 
of  the  precipice,  with  the  exception  of  Lazarus^ 
who  looked  like  a  little  old  woman,  a  more 
gigantic  race  of  females  was  never  seen;  for, 
determined  up6n  a  desperate  resistance  if  dx^ 
covered,  they  had  their  bnff  jerkins  xmder  their 
female  garments.  They  were  soon  in  the  cavi^ 
and  very  busy,  under  Ramsay's  directions,  pre* 
paring  against  the  expected  attack.  Sir  Robert 
Barclay,  with  his  boat,  had  been  over  two  days 
before,  and  it  was  not  known  when  he  would 
frtum.  That  bis  presence  was  most  anxiously 
looked  for  may  be  readily  conceived,  as  his 
boalfs  crew  would  double  their  force  if  obliged 
to  remain  there;  and  his  boat  would  enable 
them,  with  the  one  brought  by  Ramsay,  to 
make  their  escape  without  leaving  one  behind^ 
bffore  the  attack  could  be  made; 

Nancy  Corbett,  as  the  reader  may  hsrve  ob* 
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served^  did  not  letam  to  the  cave  with  the 
conspirators.  As  she  was  not  suspected^  she 
determined  to  remain  at  Portsmouth  tiH  the 
last^  and  watdi  the  motions  of  the  antho* 
rities. 

The  cutter  did  not  arrive  till  the  evening  of 
the  second  day^  and  the  despatches  were  not 
delivered  to  the  admiral  till  the  third  mornings 
when  all  was  bustle  and  preparation.  Nancy 
Corbet  was  every  where^  she  found  out  what 
troops  were  ordered  to  embark  on  the  expedi- 
tion^ and  she  was  acquainted  with  some  of 
the  o£5cer8^  as  well  as  the  sergeants  and  cor- 
porals ;.  an  idea  strack  her  which  she  thought 
she  could  turn  to  advantage.  She  slipped  into 
the  barrack  yard^  and  to  where  the  men  ware 
being  selected^  and  was  soon  close  to  aseigeant 
whom  she  was  acquainted  with. 

^^  So^  you^ve  an  expedition  on  hand^  Seigcant 
Tanner.'* 

^^  Yes^  Mistress  Corbett,  and  Vm  one  of  the 
party.** 
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*^  I  wish  you  joy,"  rejdied  Nancy,  sarcaa- 
tically. 

*^  Oh,  it's  nothing,  Mistress  Ccwbett,  nothing 
at  all,  only  some  smugglers  in  a  cave ;  we'll 
soon  rout  them  out'' 

^  I've  heard  a  different  account  from  the 
admiral's  derk." 

^  Why,  what  have  you  heard  ?" 

^^  First,  tell  me  how  many  men  are  ordered 
out." 

^^  A  hundred  rank  and  file — eight  non-com- 
missioned officers — two  lieutenants— one  cap- 
tun — and  one  major." 

^  Bravo,  sergeant,  youll  carry  all  before  you," 

^  Why,  I  hope  so.  Mistress  Corbett,  espe- 
ottUy  as  we  are  to  have  the  assistance  of  the 
'^eutter's  crew  " 

^^  Better  and  better  still,"  replied  Nancy, 
ifonieally*  ^  I  •  wish  you  joy  of  your  kureb, 
sergeant,  ha,  ha,  ha." 

^^  Why  do  you  laugh.  Mistress.  Oorbett,  and 
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vihBt  IB  that  you  haTe  heaid  at  the  admiral's 
office?^' 

^  What  you  may  hear  yourself^  and  what  I 
know  to  be  trae;  there  is  not  a  migle snragglBr 
in  the  cave.** 

«^No!^  ezdaimed  the  sQigeant  '^What, 
nobody  there  ?^ 

^^  Tes^  there  is  somebody  there,  the  caye  has 
been  chosen  by  the  smugglers  to  land  their 
goods  in/' 

^  But  some  of  them  most  be  there  in  charge 
of  the  goods.'' 

^^  Yes,  so  there  are,  but  they  are  aU  women, 
the  smuggler's  wivei^  who  live  there;  what  an 
expedition!  Let  me  see: — one  gallant  major, 
one  gallant  captain,  two  gallant  lieutenants,  eight 
gallant  non-commissioned  officers,  and  a  hun- 
dred gallant  soldiers  of  the  Buffs,  all  going  to 
attack,  and  rout,  and  defeat  a  score  of  oU 
women." 

^^  But  you're  joking,  Mistress  Nancy." 
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^^  Upon  mj  life  Fm  not,  seigeant,  youHl  find 
it  true;  the  admiraPs  ashamed  of  the  wh<de 
a&ir^  and  the  cutter's  crew  swear  they  won't 
fire  a  single  st^tJ^ 

^  By  the  god  of  war  !'^  exclaimed  the  sergeanl^ 
^^  but  this  is  cursed  bad  news  you  bring.  Mis* 
tress  Corbett.'* 

^^  Not  at  all ;  your  regiment  will  become  quite 
die  &ncy,  youll  go  by  the  name  of  the  lady« 
killers,  ha,  ha,  ha*  I  wish  you  joy,  sergeant^ 
ha,  ha,  ha«'^ 

Nancy  Ck>rbett  knew  well  the  power  of  ridi- 
cule, she  left  the  sergeant,  and  was  accosted  by 
one  of  the  lieutenants ;  she  rallied  him  in  the 
same  way. 

^^  But  are  you  really  in  earnest,  Nancy  ?*' 
said  Lieutenant  Dillon,  at  last* 

^^  Upon  my  soul  I  am ;  but,  at  the  same  time 
I  hear,  that  they  will  fight  hard,  for  they  are 
well  armed  and  desperate,  like  their  husbands, 
and  they  swear  that  they^  all  die  to  a  woman, 
before  they  yield;  so  now  we  shall  see  who 
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fights  best^  the  women  or  the  men.  Ill  hack 
my  own  sex  for  a  gold  Jacobus^  lieutenant :  wiU 
you  take  the  betP' 

"  Good  God,  how  very  annoying !  I  can\  I 
won't  order  the  men  to  fire  at  women ;  I  could 
not  do  so  if  they  were  devils  incarnate ;  a  woman 
is  a  woman  still/' 

*^  And  never  the  worse  for  being  brave.  Lieu- 
tenant Dillon ;  as  I  said  to  Sergeant  Tanner, 
your  re^ment,  after  this,  will  always  go  by  the 
name  of  the  lady-killers/' 

'^  D — n !"  exclaimed  the  lieutenant;  '^  but 
now  I  recollect  there  must  be  more  there; 
those  who  had  possession  of  the  cutter  and 
who  landed  in  her  boat," 

*^  Yes,  with  forty  boxes  of  gold  they  say; 
but  do  you  think  they  would  be  such  fools  as 
to  remain  there  and  allow  you  to  take  dieir 
money— that  boat  started  for  France  yesterday 
night  with  all  the  treasure,  and  are  now  safe  at 
Cherbourg.  I  know  it  for  a  fact,  for  one  of  the 
men's  wives  who  lives  here,  showed  me  a  letter 
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to  that  effect,  from  her  husband,  in  which  he 
requests  her  to  follow  him.  But  I  must  go 
now,  good  by,  Mr,  Lady-killer.'' 

The  lieutenant  repeated  what  Nancy  had 
told  him  to  the  officers,  and  the  major  was  so 
much  annoyed,  that  he  went  up  to  the  admiral 
and  stated  what  the  report  was,  and  that  there 
were  only  women  to  contend  with. 

^^  It  is  mentioned  in  the  despatches,  I  be- 
lieve,*' observed  the  admiral,  ^^  that  there  are 
only  women  supposed  to  be  in  the  cave ;  but 
the  smugglers  who  were  on  board  the  cutter — '^ 

*'  Have  left  with  their  specie  yesternight, 
admiral ;  so  that  we  shall  gain  neither  honour 
nor  profit." 

"  At  all  events,  you  will  have  the  merit  of 
obeying  your  orders.  Major  Lincoln." 

The  major  made  no  reply,  but  went  away 
very  much  dissatisfied.  In  the  mean  time,  the 
sergeant  had  communicated  with  his  non-com- 
missioned officers  and  the  privates  ordered  on 
the  duty,  and  the  discontent  was  universal. 

ts  3 
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Most  of  the  men  swore  that  they  would  ncit 
p^ll  a  tiigger  against  women^  if  they  were  shot 
for  it,  and  the  disafiection  ahnost  amounted  to 
mutinyA  Nancy>  in  the  mean  time,  had  not 
been  idle,  she  had  fomid  means  to  speak  with 
iSke  boats'  crews  of  the  Yungfrau,  stated  the 
departure  of  the  smugglers  with  their  gdd,  and 
the  fact  that  they  were  to  fight  with  nothing 
but  women,  that  the  soldiers  had  TOwed  that 
t^ey  would  not  fire  a  shot,  and  that  Moggy 
Salisbury,  who  was  with  them,  swore  that  she 
would  hoist  up  her  smock  as  a  flag,  and  ^it  to 
the  last.  This  was  soon  known  on  board  of 
the  Yungfirau,  and  gave  great  disgust  to  every 
one  of  the  crew,  who  declared  to  a  man^  that 
they  would  not  act  against  petticoats,  much 
less  fire  a  shot  at  Moggy  Salisbury. 

What  a  mountain  of  mischief  can  be  heaped 
np  by  the  insidious  tongue  of  one  woman  ! 

After  this  explanation,  it  may  be  supposed 

that  the  zeal  of  the  party  despatched  was  not 

/    very  great.    The  fiict  is^  they  were  all  sulky^ 
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from  l^e  migor  downwardSf  among.themiUtaty^ 
and  from  Vanslyperken  downwards^  among  the 
naval  portion  of  the  detachment.  Nancy  Corr 
bett,  satisfied  with  haying  effected  her  objeat> 
bad  crossed  over  the  night  before^  and.jpined 
ber  companions  in  the  cave^  and  what  was  exr 
tremely  fortunate^  on  the  same  night  Sir  Robert 
Barclay  came  over  in  the  lugger^  and  finding 
bow  matters  stood^  immediately  hoisted  both 
the  boats  up  on  the  rocks^  and  taking  np  all 
the  men,  prepared  with  his  followers,  for  a 
Tigorous  resistance,  naturally  to  be  expected 
from  those  whose  lives  depended  upon  the 
issue  of  the  conflict. 

Next  morning  the  cutter  was  seen  coming 
down  with  the  boats  in  tow,  hardly  stemming 
the  flood,  from  the  lightness  of  the  breeze, 
when  Nancy  Corbett  requested  to  speak  with 
Sir  Robert  Barclay.  She  stated  to  him  what  she 
had  done,  and  the  dissatisfaction  among  the 
troops  and  seamen  in  consequence,  and  sub- 
mitted to  him  the  propriety  of  all  the  smugglers 
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being  dressed  as  women^  as  it  wotdd  operate 
more  in  their  favour  than  if  they  had  fifty  moie 
men  to  defend  tiie  cave.  Sir  Robert  perceived 
the  good  sense  of  this  suggestion^  and  consulted 
witii  Ramsay^  who  strongly  urged  .the  sugges- 
tion being  acted  iq>on.  The  men  were  sum- 
moned^ and  the  affiur  explained  to  them^  and 
the  consequence  was^  that  there  was  a  scene  of 
mirth  and  laughter,  which  ended  with  every 
man  being  fitted  with  woman's  attiie.  The 
only  one  who  remdned  in  the  dress  of  a  man 
was  a  woman,  Wilhelmina  Krause^  but  she 
was  to  remain  in  the  cave  with  the  other 
women,  and  take  no  part  in  the  coming  firay. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

In  which  the  officers,  non-commissioned  officers,  and  rank 
and  file,  are  all  sent  to  the  right  about. 

About  noon^  the  Yungfrau  hove  to  off  the 
cave^  and  the  troops  were  told  off  into  the 
boats. 

About  half-past  twelve,  the  troops  were  in 
the  boats  all  ready. 

About  one,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  hoisted 
out  his  own  boats,  and  they  were  manned. 
Mr.  Vanslyperken,  with  his  pistols  in  his  belt, 
and  his  sword  drawn,  told  Major  Lincoln  that 
he  was  all  ready.  Major  Lincoln,  with  his 
spy-glass  in  his  hand,  stepped  into  the  boat 
with  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  and  the  whole  detach- 
ment pulled  for  the  shore,  and  landed  in  the 
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small  cove,  where  they  found  the  smugglers' 
boats  hoisted  up  on  the  rocks,  at  which  the 
men  appeared  to  be  rejoiced,  as  they  took  it 
for  granted  that  they  would  find  some  men 
to  fight  with  instead  of  women.  The  msjot 
headed  his  men,  and  they  commenced  a  scram- 
ble up  the  rocks  and  apived  at  the  foot  q( 
the  high  rock  which  formed  the  platform  aboTe 
at  the  mouth  of  the  cave,  when  the  nu^ 
cried  "  Halt  V' — a  very  judicious  order,  consider- 
ing that  it  was  impossible  to  go  any  fEtrtfaer. 
The  soldiers  looked  about  every  where,  but 
could  find  no  cave,  and  after  an  hour's  strict 
search.  Major  Lincoln  and  his  officers,  glad 
to  be  rid  of  the  afiiedr,  held  a  consultation,  and 
it  was  agreed  that  the  troops  should  be  re- 
embarked.  The  men  were  marched  down 
again  very  hot  from  their  exertions,  and  thus 
the  expedition  would  have  ended  without  blood- 
shed, had  it  not  been  for  the  incautious  be- 
haviour of  a  woman*  That  woman  was  Moggy 
Salisbury,  who,  having  observed  that  the  troops 
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-were  re-embarking,  took  the  opportunity,  whUe 
Sir  Robert  and  all  the  men  were  keeping  close, 
to  hoist  up  a  certain  under-garment  to  a  pole, 
as  if  in  derision,  thus  betraying  the  locality  of 
the  cave,  and  running  the  risk  of  sacrificing 
the  whole  party  in  it.  This,  as  it  was  going 
vp,  caught  the  eye  of  one  of  the  seamen  in 
the  boat,  who  cried  out,  "  There  goes  the 
ensign  up  to  the  peak  at  last/* 

*^  Where  ?''  exclaimed  the  major,  pulling  out 
his  telescope,  *^  Yes,  by  heavens !  there  it  is — 
and  there  then  must  be  the  cave/* 

Neither  Sir  Robert  or  any  of  the 'conspira- 
tors were  aware  of  this  manoeuvre  of  Moggy's ; 
for  Smallbones,  perceiving  what  she  had  done, 
hauled  it  down  again  in  a  minute  afterwards. 
But  it  had  been  hoisted,  and  the  major'  con- 
sidered it  his  duty  to  return,  so  once  more  the 
troop  ascended  the  precipitous  path. 

Moggy  then  went  into  the  cave.  "They 
have  found  us  out,  sir,**  said  she,  "they  point 
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to  us^  and  arc  coming  up  again.  I  will  stand 
as  sentry.  The  men  won't  fire  at  me,  and  if 
they  do  I  don't  care.'' 

Sir  Robert  and  Ramsay  were  in  close  con- 
sultation. It  appeared  to  them  that  by  a 
bold  manoeuvre  they  would  be  able  to  get  out 
of  their  scrape.  Tlic  wind  had  gone  down 
altogether,  the  sea  was  as  smooth  as  glass, 
and  there  was  every  appearance  of  a  continued 
calm. 

"  If  we  could  manage  it — ^and  I  think  we 
may — then  tlie  sooner  the  affair  is  brought  to 
an  issue  the  better." 

Moggy  had  now  taken  a  musket  on  her 
shoulder,  and  was  pacing  up  and  down  the 
edge  of  the  fldt  in  imitation  of  a  sentry.  She 
was  soon  pointed  out,  and  a  titter  ran  through 
the  whole  line :  at  last,  as  the  major  approached, 
she  called  out, 

*'  I  say,  soger,  what  arc  you  doing  here  ? 
keep  off,  or  I'll  put  a  bullet  in  your  jackef 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


SNARLEYYOW.  28S 

^  My  good  woman,^  replied  the  major,  while 
his  men  lauded,  ^^we  do  not  want  to  hurt 
you,  but  you  must  surrender.'' 

^^  Surrender !''  cried  Moggy,  **  who  talks  of 
surrender  ? — ^hoist  the  colours  there/' 

Up  went  the  chemise  to  the  end  of  the  pole^ 
and  Smallbones  grinned  as  he  hoisted  it. 

^^  My  good  woman,  we  must  obey  our 
orders." 

^'  And  I  must  obey  mine,"  retorted  Moggy. 
'^  Turn  out  the  guard  there." 

All  the  women  now  made  their  appearance, 
as  had  been  arranged^  with  muskets  on  their 
shoulders,  headed  by  little  Lilly,  with  her 
drawn  sword. 

The  sight  of  the  child  commanding  the  de- 
tachment was  hailed  with  loud  cheers  and 
laughter. 

"That  will  do,  that  will  do,"  cried  Sir 
Robert,  fearful  for  Lilly^  "let  them  come  in 
again  " 

"  TheyTl  not  fire  first  at  all  events,"  cried 
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Moggy,  ^nerer  feu,  sir*  Ghiaid^  turn  in/' 
continued  she;  upon  whicb^  Lolly  and  te 
squadron  then  disappesred* 

^  Upon  my  honour  this  is  too  ridiculous^'' 
said  Lieutenant  Dillon. 

*'  Upon  my  soul  I  don't  know  what  is  to  be 
done,^'  rejoined  the  major. 

^  Moggy^  we  must  -commence  hostilities 
somehow  or  another/^  cried  Sir  Robert  from 
within.  Smallbones  here  came  out  with  his 
musket  to  release  Moggy^  and  Moggy  retired 
into  die  caye. 

The  major^  who  imagined  that  there  must 
be  a  path  to  the  cave  on  the  other  side^  now 
advanced  with  the  determination  of  finding  it 
out,  and  somehow  or  another  putting  an  tad 
to  this  unusual  warfare* 

*'  If  you  please  you'll  keep  back,  or  ITl  fire,** 
*  cried  Smallbones,  levelling  his  musket. 

The  major  went  on,  heedless  of  the  threat. 
Smallbones  discharged  his  piece,  and  the  mkjor 
ML 
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^CkmfouBd  tliit  die-devfl I— Are  yoa  htnty 
major  T'^  cried  Lieiitenant  Dillon. 

^  Yes,  I  am — I  catf  t  move.^' 

Another  shot  was  now  fired,  and  the  sergeant 
felL 

^^HellandfiamesI  what  mu^  we  do  P' 

Bat  now  the  whole  party  of  smug^ers  poured 
oat  of  the  cave  as  women  with  bonnets  on,  and 
eommenced  a  murderous  fire  upon  the  troops 
who  fell  in  all  directions.  The  captain  who  had 
assumed  the  command,  now  attempted  to  find 
his  way  to  the  other  side  of  the  care,  where  he 
had  no  doubt  he  should  find  the  entrance,  but 
in  so  doing  the  soldiers  were  exposed  to  a  most 
galling  fire,  without  bdng  able  to  return  it. 

At  first,  the  troops  refused  to  fire  again,  for 
that  they  had  to  deal  with  the  smugglers'  wives, 
they  made  certain  of:  even  in  the  thickest  of 
the  smoke  there  was  nothing  masculine  to  be 
seen ;  and  those  troops  who  were  at  a  greater 
distance,  and  who  could  return  the  fire,  did  not. 
Tley  were  rather  amused  at  the  character  of 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


286  SKARLEYYOW. 

die  wonien^  and  not  being  awaore  that  their  oom- 
nuies  were  fellii^  so  fost,  remained  inactive. 
But  iheve  is  a  limit  to  even  gallantry^  and  aa 
the  woimded  men  were  carried  past  them,  iSmr 
indignation  was  roused,  and,  at  hsty  tiie  fire  was 
as  warmly  letumed,  but  before  that  took  place, 
one  half  of  the  detachment  were  hers  de  tombaJt* 

All  the  assistance  which  they  mig^t  have  re* 
eeived  from  the  covering  party  of  sailors  on  tin 
beach,  was  neutralized ;  they  did  not  know  hmr 
mHch  the  soldiers  had  stiff(n^,  and  although 
they  fired  in  pursuimce  of  orders,  tiiey  worid 
not  take  any  aim. 

For'some  tiipe,  the  soldiers  were  foiced  on  to 
the  eastern  ^e  of  the  rode,  which,  as  (lie  reader 
may  recollect,  was  much  more  precipitous  than 
tte  western  side,  where  it  was  descended  fMa 
by  the  ladder.  Here  tibey  were  at  the  mercy  of  die 
bonspiiratois,  who,  concealed  below  the  ii&assei 
M'ld^  rodk  on  the  platfonx^  took  unerringr  ^tbm 
l%e  captain  had  faUen,  Lieutenant  Dillon  <  wol 
badly  Wounded  and'  led  back  t^  the  boato,  itwl' 
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the  command  had  devolved  upon  a  young  man 
who  had  but  just  joined  the  regiment,  and  w1k> 
was  ignorant  of  any  thing  like  military  tactical^ 
even  if  they  could  have  been  brought  into  {day 
upon  die  service. 

^^  Do  you  call  this  fighting  with  women.  Ser- 
geant Tanner?'^  said  one  of  the  men.  ^^Pve 
seen  service,  but  such  a  murderous  fire  I  was 
never  in*  Why,  we've  lost  two-thirds  of  our 
Boen/' 

^^  And  shall  lose  them  all  before  we  find  out 
the  mouth  of  this  cursed  cave.  The  regiment 
has  lost  its  character  for  ever,  and  I  don't  care 
how  soon  a  bullet  settles  my  business/' 

Ramsay  now  deteched  a  party  of  the  men  to 
fire  at  the  covering  party  of  seamen  who  were 
standing  by  the  boats  in  the  cove  and  who  weie 
unprotected,  while  his  men  were  concealed  be* 
hind  the  masses  of  rocks.  Many  fell,  wounded 
or  killed ;  and  Vanslyperken,  after  shifting  about 
from  one  i>osition  to  another,  ordered  the 
wounded  men  to  be  put  into  his  boat,  and  ^riih 
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tiro  hands  he  ptilled  off  as  he  said  to  procoie 
more  ammunition^  learing  the  remainder  of  his 
detachment  on  shore,  to  do  as  well  as  thej 
oould. 

^^  I  thought  as  how  this  work  wouM  be  tot 
warm  for  him/'  observed  Bill  Spurey. 

^^  Tes/'  replied  Short,  who,  at  the  moment 
received  a  bullet  in  his  thigh,  and  fdl  down 
among  the  rodcs. 

The  fire  upon  the  seamen  continued  to  be 
^ective.  Move  from  their  post  they  did  no^ 
but  one  after  another  they  sank  wounded  on 
the  ground*  The  soldiers  who  were  now  with* 
out  any  one  to  command  tbem^  for  those  who 
had  forced  their  way  to  the  western  side  of  the 
rock,  finding  thi^  advance  or  retreat  was  alike 
impossible,  crawled  under  the  sides  of  the  pre- 
dpice  to  retreat  from  a  murderous  fire  which 
they  could  not  retigm.  The  others  irere  scat> 
tered  here  and  there,  ]wotectii^  themselves  as 
well  as  they  could  below  the  masses  of  stoni% 
and  returning  the  fire  of  the  con^irators  surelf 
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and  desperately.  But  of  the  hundred  men  sent 
on  the  expedition^  there  were  not  twenty  who 
were  not  killed  or  wounded^  and  nearly  the 
whole  detachment  of  seamen  had  fallen  where 
tliey  stood. 

It  was  then  four  o'clodc^  the  few  men  who 
remained  unhurt,  were  suffering  from  the  ex- 
treme heat  and  exertion,  and  devoured  with 
thirst.  The  wounded  cried  for  water.  The 
sea  was  still,  calm,  and  smooth  as  a  mirror ; 
not  a  breath  of  wind  blew  to  cool  the  fievered 
brows  of  the  wounded  men,  and  the  cutter^ 
with  her  sails  hanging  listless,  floated  about  on 
the  glassy  water,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from 
the  beach. 

^^  Now  is  our  time.  Sir  Robert.'* 

^  Yes,  Ramsay — now  for  one  bold  dash — off 
with  this  woman's  gear,  my  men — ^buckle  on 
your  swords  and  put  pistols  in  your  belts.'* 

In  a  very  short  time  tMs  order  was  complied 
with,  and,  notwithstanding  some  of  the  men 
were  wounded  in  this  day's  aflair,  as  well  as  in  the 
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struggle  for  the  deck  of  the  cutter^  the  three 
bands  from  Amsterdam^  Portsmouth^  and  Cher- 
bourg mustered  forty  resohite  and  powerful  men. 
The  ladder  was  lowered  down^  and  they  d&« 
spended.  Sir  Robert  ordered  Jemmy  Ducks 
and  Smallbones  to  remain  and  haul  up  the  lad- 
der again^  and  the  wbole  body  hastened  down 
to  the  cove,  headed  by  Sir  Robert  and 
Ramsay,  seized  the  boats,  and  shoved  off  for 
the  cutter. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

In  which  the  Jacobite  cause  is  triumphant  by  sea  as  well 
as  by  land. 

Tub  great  difficulty  which  Sir  Robert  Barclay 
had  to  surmount,  was  to  find  the  means  of 
transport  over  the  channel  for  their  numerous 
friends^  male  and  female^  then  collected  in  the 
cave :  now  that  their  retreat  was  known^  it  was 
certsdn  that  some  effective  measures  would  be 
taken  by  government,  by  which^  if  not  other- 
wise reduced^  they  would  be  surrounded  and 
starved  into  submission. 

The  two  boats  which  they  had  were  not  suffi- 
cient for  the  transport  of  so  numerous  a  body, 
consisting  now  of  nearly  one  hundred  and  fifty 
individuals,  and  their  means  of  subsbtoioe  were 
limited  to  a  few  days. 

VOL.   III.  If 
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The  arriTal  of  the  cutter  with  the  detadi- 
ments,  was  no  source  of  regret  to  Sir  Robert, 
who  hoped^  by  the  defeat  of  the  troops,  to 
obtain  their  boats,  and  thus  make  his  escape ; 
but  this  would  have  been  difficult,  if  not  impos- 
sible, if  the  cutter  had  been  under  command, 
as  she  carried  four  guns,  and  could  have  pre- 
vented their  escape,  even  if  she  did  not  destroy 
t^e  boats ;  but  when  Sir  Robert  observed  that 
it  had  fallen  calm,  it  at  once  struck  him,  that 
if,  after  defeating  the  troops,  they  could  board 
and  carry  the  cutter,  that  all  their  difficulties 
were  over :  then  they  could  embark  the  wlude 
of  tlieir  people,  and  ran  her  over  to  Ch^- 
bourg. 

This  was  the  plan  proposed  by  Sir  Robert, 
and  agreed  to  by  Ramsay,  and  to  accomplish 
this,  now  that  the  txoops  were  put  to  the  rout, 
they  had  made  a  rush  for,  and  obtained  die 
boats.  As  for  die  women  left  in  the  cave>  they 
were  perfecdy  secure  for  the  time,  as,  without 
scaling-ladders,  there  was  no  possibility  of  the 
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remaining  troops^  even  if  they  were  rallied^ 
being  able  to  effect  any  thing. 

That  part  of  the  caew  of  the  Tnngfiram 
who  had  perceived  them  rush  down  to  the 
beach^  reported  it  to  Mr.  Vanslyperken^  who 
had  gone  down  to  his  cabin^  not  choosing  to 
take  any  further  part  in  the  affiray,  or  to  risk 
his  valuable  life.  Vanslyperken  came  on  deck^ 
where  he  witnessed  the  manning  of  the  boats, 
and  their  pushing  out  of  the  cove. 

^^  They  are  coming  to  attack  us,  sir,^  said 
Coble,  who  had  been  left  in  charge  oi  the 
cutter  when  Mr.  Vanslyperken  went  on  shore.^ 

Mr.  Vanslyperken  turned  pale  as  a  sheet; 
his  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  form  of  Ramsay, 
standing  up  on  the  stem  i^ets  of  the  fir^t 
boat,  with  his  sabreraised  in  the  air — he  iifr- 
mediately  recognised  him,  panted  for  breath, 
and  could  make  no  reply» 

The  crew  of  the  cutter,  weakened  as  diey 
wcre  by  tiie  loss  of  most  of  their  best  men, 

m2 
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flew  to  their  arms;  Coble^  Cornelius,  and 
Jansen,  and  Corporal  Van  Spitter  were  to  be 
seea  in  the  adyanoe,  encouraging  thetn. 

''  Gott  for  dam — let  us  have  one  slap  for  it,** 
d'ied  Jansen% 

^^  Mein  Gott,  yesj'^  shouted  the  corporal. 

Vanslyperken  started  up,  ^^  It's  no  use  my 
men — if  s  madness — useless  sacrifice  of  life ; 
they  arc  two  to  one — we  must  surrender.  Go 
down  below,  all  of  you — do  you  hear,  obey  my 
orders  V^ 

^^  Yes,  and  report  them,  too,  to  the  admiral," 
replied  Coble ;  ^^  I  nev^  heard  such  an  order 
gLven  in  my  bom  days,  and  fifty  odd  years  I 
have  served  in  the  king's  fleet.'' 

^^  Corporal  Van  Spitter,  I  order  you  below-^ 
all  of  you  below,"  cried  Vanslyperken ;  ^  1 
ocmunand  bere — ^wiU  you  obey^  air  ?" 

^MeinGtott,  yes,"  rejdied  the  corporal,  walk* 
ing  away^  and  coolly  deseeding  &t  ladder* 
Th^  bpats  were  now  witiiin  ten  yvrds  of  tiie 
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cutter^  and  the  men  stood  irresolute ;  the  cor^ 
poral  oheying  orders  had  disheartened  themf 
some  of  them  followed  the  corporal. 

^^  It*s  no  use/*  said  Coble,  '^  I  sees  now  it*4 
of  no  use ;  it's  only  being  cut  to  pieces  for 
nothing,  my  men ;  but  I  won't  leave  the  deck.'* 
Coble  threw  away  his  cutlass,  and  walked  aft ; 
the  other  men  did  the  samcj  all  but  Jansen, 
vfho  still  hesitated.  Coble  caught  the*  cutlass 
out  of  his  hand,  and  threw  it  overboard,  just 
as  the  boats  dashed  alongside. 

^^  Gott  for  dam,''  muttered  Jansen,  folding^ 
his  arms  and  facing  the  men  who  jumped  oa 
the  cutter's  decks.  Ramsay,  who  was  first  on 
board  when  he  perceived  tihat  the  men  were 
standing  on  the  dedcs  without  making  any  op- 
position, turned  and  threw  up  the  points  of  tkte 
swords  of  seme  of  his  n^en  who  were  rushing 
blindly  on,  and,  in  a  minute  all  was  quiet  oh 
the  decks  of  the  Tungfirau«  Mn  Yanslyperken 
was  not  to  be  seen.  At  the  near  approach  of 
the  boats  he  had  hastened  into  his  cabin  and 
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locked  himself  in ;  his  only  feeling  being,  that 
Bamsay's  wrath  must  cool^  and  his  life  be 
spared. 

**  My  lads/*  said  Sir  Robert  to  the  crew  of 
ike  cutter,  ^  I  am  very  glad  that  you  made  no 
resistance  to  a  force  which  yon  could  not  resist, 
as  I  should  have  been  sorry  if  one  of  you  had 
lost  his  life ;  but  you  must  now  go  down  below 
and  leav^  the  cutter's  deck  in  our  possession. 
Perhaps  it  would  be  better  if  some  of  you  took 
one  of  your  boats  and  went  on  shore  to  pick 
up  your  messmates  who  are  wounded.'* 

^^  If  you  please,  sir,  we  will,**  said  Coble, 
coming  forward,  ^  and  the  cutter  is  yours,  as 
far  as  we  are  concerned.  We  will  make  no 
attempts  to  retake  her,  at  all  events,  for  your 
kindness  in  thinking  of  our  poor  feUows  lying 
there  on  the  beach,  I  think  you  will  promise 
that,  my  lads,*'  continued  Coble,  turning  to  the 
men. 

'^  Yes,  we  promise  that,**  said  the  men. 

Coble  then  took  the  crew  with  him  and  pulled 
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on  shore  to  the  cove^  on  the  mai^  of  which 
they  found  all  their  men  lying  either  killed  or 
wounded.  Dick  Short,  Spnrey^  and  nine  others 
were  taken  on  board:  those  that  were  quite 
dead  were  left  upon  the  sand.  Leaving  only 
ten  men  on  board  the  cutter^  which^  however^ 
was  sufficient  to  cope  with  the  few  of  the 
Tungfrau  remaining  on  boards  had  they  been 
inclined  to  forfeit  their  word^  Sir  Robert  and 
Ramsay  then  returned  with  the  rest  of  the 
party  to  the  boats^  and  pulled  on  shore^  for  the 
rest  of  their  assailants  were  not  subdued ;  about 
twenty  of  the  soldiers  still  remained  unhurt 
and  were  sitting  down  on  the  rocks. 

Ramsay^  as  soon  as  he  landed^  showed  a 
white  handkerchief  on  a  bayonet  fixed  to  the 
muzzle  (rf  a  musket. 

*^  Sergeant  Tanner/^  said  one  of  the  men, 
**  there's  a  flag  of  truce.'^ 

"  Is  there?  Pm  not  sorry  for  it, — ^they  are 
two  to  one  even  now.  ITl  go  forward  to 
meet  it.^^ 
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r  The  sergeant  advanced  to  meet  Ram^y. 

^We  might,  if  we  pleased,  obHge  you  fo 
ffoitender  or  cut  you  to  pieces — tiiat  you  must 
own ;  but  we  have  no  wish  to  hurt  you — ^tJiere 
aire  too  many  good  men  dead  ahready." 

^^That^s  true/'  replied  the  sergeant,  '^but 
it's  one  comfort  you  have  turned  out  at  last  to 
be  men  and  not  women/' 

^^We  have;  but  to  the  terms. »  You  were 
sent  to  take  possession  of  the  cave, — ^you  shafl 
have  possession  as  soon  as  we  are  gone,  if  you 
will  draw  oiBF  your  party  higher  up  this  cliff  and 
allow  us  to  embark  witiiout  molestation.  If 
ytftt  do  not  immediately  accept  these  terms,  we 
shall  certainly  attack  you,  or  you  may  do  better 
if  you  please — pile  your  muskets,  collect  your 
wounded  men,  bring  them  down  to  the  beach 
all  ready  to  put  into  the  boats,  which,  as  soon 
as  we  are  safe,  we  wiU  give  you  possession  of 
— ^now  is  it  a  truce  or  not  ? — ^you  must  be  im- 
mediate." 

^'  Yes,  then,  it  is  a  truce,  for  I  see  no  chance 
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of  better  terms.    I  am  commanding  officer^ 
and  you  have  the  faith  of  Sergeant  Tanner.^ 

The  sergeant  then  returned^  and  when  haii 
W9ijj  called  to  his  men : 

^^IHuty  fall  in-— pile  arms/^     The  soldiei% 
worn  out  by  the  long  conjSict^  and  aware  that 
they  had  no  chance  against  such  superior  num«-  . 
bers^  gladly  obeyed^  and  were  now  divided  in 
sections  of    three    and    four^    collecting   the  . 
wounded  and  carrying  them  down  to  the  cove* 

Sir  Robert  and  his  men  hastened  to  the 
rock — the  ladder  was  lowered^  and  all  was  on 
the  alert  for  embarkation — Lady  Barclay  and 
Lilly  flew  into  his  anns^  while  Wilhelmina  hung 
on  Ramsay ;  but  they  allowed  but  a  short  time 
for  endearment — ^time  was  too  precious.  The 
lujgage  had  all  been  prepared  and  the  chests 
of  specie  were  lowered^  the  bundles  thrown 
down^  and,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  cave 
was  deared  of  all  that  they  could  take  away 
with  them. 

The  wom^  then  descende4>  find  all  hands 

us 
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-vrere  employed  canying  away  the  spem  and 
luggt^  down  to  the  boats.  As  soonas  onefaoit 
was  loaded  with  the  boxes  of  money,  Xady 
Ramsay,  Lilly^  c^d  Wilhehnina  were  putiii  i^ 
and  one  half  of  the  men  went  with  them  on 
board  <tf  die  cutter  where  CoUe  had  already 
arrived  with  the  wounded  seamen.  Bamaay 
remained  with  the  other  boat  to  embaik  tlie 
women  and  luggage ;  when  all  was  in,  he 
called  the  sergeant,  pointed  out  to  hhn  lite 
ladder,  and  told  him  that  he  might  find  some- 
thing worth  his  trouble  in  the  caye. 

^^  Is  diere  a  drop  of  any  thing  to  drink^  air? 
for  we  who  are  whole  are  dying  with  thirst,  and 
ifs  cruel  to  hear  the  poor  wounded  fellows  beg 
for  water.^ 

^^  You  will  find  both  water  and  spirits  in 
plenty  there,  sergeant,  and  you  may  tdl  your 
own  story  when  you  arrive  at  Portsmouth^  we 
shall  never  contradict  you.'' 

^'  The  list  of  killed,  wounded,  and  misaing, 
will  tdl  the  story  fast  mough,''  replied  the  aer* 
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gnnt;  ^  but  ran  up^  ihitre,  my  bdi^  and  got 
Mmeiraterfer  diese  poor  fdlows.  Goodbye^ 
nr,  and  many  thanks/^ 

^  Qood  bye  to  you^  Sergeant  Tanner/'  Md 
«ne  of  the  women  in  the  boat* 

^  Nancy  Corbett,  by  all  tbatfs  ^vondei^P 
cried  the  sergeant. 

"  I  told  you  so,  sergeant — ^youTl  never  lose 
the  name  of  lady-ldller.'' 

^*  Pretty  lady  killing,*'  muttered  the  sergeant, 
turning  away  in  a  rage.  Ramsay  took  the  boats 
on  board,  and,  as  soon  as  they  were  cleared 
they  were  towed  on  shore  to  the  cove  by  some 
of  the  Yungfirau's  men. 

During  this  time,  the  ladies,  as  well  as  the 
women,  had  remained  aft  on  deck,  Vansly- 
perken  having  locked  himself  up  in  his  cabin ; 
but  Sir  Robert  now  ordered  lus  men  to  force 
the  cabin  door,  and  take  Mr.  Vanslyperken 
forward  on  the  lower  deck.  When  the  door 
was  opened,  Yanslypeiken  was  found  in  his 
bed  more  dead  than  alive :  he  was  pulled  out 
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handed  below^  and^  as  soon  as  the  specie  had 
been  pot  down^  and  the  luggage  cleared  firom 
the  upper  dedc,  the  women  were  ordered  to  go 
down  on  the  lower  deck^  and  Mr.  Yanslypeiken 
ordered  to  be  brought  up. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

In  which  a  great  deal  of  loyalty  is  shown  to  counter- 
balance  the  treason  of  Vanslyperken. 

We  must  not^  however^  forget  the  syndic  and 
the  widow  Vandersloosh^  whom  we  left  in  con- 
finement at  Amsterdam.  We  left  Mynheer 
Krause  smoking  his  pipe^  and  showing  to 
those  about  him^  how  great  a  great  man  always 
proves  himself  when  under  adversity.  The 
widow  also  had  she  performed  in  public^  would 
have  been  acknowledged  to  have  been  a  great 
woman.  She  could  not  but  lament  the  present^ 
for  she  was  on  the  floor  of  a  dungeon^  so  she 
occasionally  wrung  her  hands;  but  she  looked 
forward  to  the  future,  and  to  better  times,  not 
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abandoning  herself  to  despair^  but  comfbiting 
lieraelf  with  hope,  as  might  have  been  cleailj 
proved  by  her  constant  repettti<m  of  lliese 
words:  **WeU,  well,  Mr.  Vanslyperken  wc 
ahaUtee.'' 

That  the  night  appeared  long  to  both  par- 
ties is  not  to  be  denied^  but  the  longest  night 
will  have  its  end,  so  long  as  the  world  conti- 
noes  to  torn  round;  the  consequence  was, 
that  the  morning  came  as  usual  to  the  syndii^ 
aldioagh  the  widow  from  the  peculiaritf  of  her 
situation,  had  not  the  same  advantage. 

After  mornings  comes  breakfast,  in  the  na 
tural  order  of  mundane  afiairs,  and  kings,  being 
but  men,  and  subject  to  the  same  wants  as 
Otlier  mortals,  his  majesty.  King  William,  sat 
down,  and  despatched  a  very  hasty  meal,  ia 
company  with  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Potftland> 
and  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lord  Albe- 
marle. History  does  not  reeord,  as  it  some* 
ffanes  does  ki  works  of  this  descriptmi,  by 
what  vittdds  his  majesty^s  appetite  was  i 
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ktod;  we  most  therefore  pass  it  orer^  and  aa 
Ua  majesty  did  on  that  occasicm^  as  soon  as 
bteidcfast  was  over^  proceed  to  business. 

^^  Have  you  received  information^  my  Lord 
Albemarle,  how  many  of  the  conspirators  have 
been  seized  ?'' 

^^  May  it  please  your  majesty^  1  am  sorry  to 
inform  you,  that  all  who  were  innocent  have 
been  imprisoned^  and  aU  who  were  guilty, 
have  escaped.'* 

Upon  this  inteU^ence  his  majesty  looked 
very  grave. 

^^  How  do  you  mean,  my  lord  1"  sidd  he, 
after  a  pause. 

^^  The  conspirators  have  all  received  some 
friendly  notice,  and  the  only  two  who  are 
in  custody,  are  the  syndic.  Mynheer  Krause, 
and  the  woman  who  keeps  the  Lust  Haus.'* 

^^  And  you.  put  the  syndic  down  as  an  inno- 
cent person,  my  lord  I" 

'^  U  your  majesty  will  be  pleased  to  read  this 
communication/'  replied  Lord  Albemarle^  pre- 
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aentdng  Ramsay's  letter  and  enclosores^  ^^  yoa 
will  then  be  of  my  opinion/' 

King  William  took  the  letter  and  read  it 
**  What  Ramsay — ^he  who  was  attainted  wifli 
Sir  Robert  Barclay?'' 

"  The  same^  your  majesty." 

*^  So  near  us,  and  escaped — ^but  what  cre- 
dence would  you  place  in  him  ?" 

*^  Every  credence,  may  it  please  your  majesty. 
I  believe  him  to  be  incapable  of  a  lie." 

^*  A  traitor,  like  him !" 

"  A  traitor  to  your  majesty,  but  moat  true 
to  his  Catholic  majesty,  King  James  that  was. 
But  if  I  venture  to  point  out  to  your  majesty, 
he  enclosures  prove  that  Lieutenant  Vansly- 
perken's  word  is  not  of  much  value.  He,  at 
least,  is  a  double  traitor." 

*^  Yes,  a  little  hanging  will  do  him  no  barm — 
you  are  sure  this  is  his  writing  ?" 

^*  There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it,  your  ma- 
jesty, I  have  compared  it." 
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"  You  will  see  to  this,  my  lord :  and  now  to 
the  syndic.** 

.  ^  He  has,  as  your  majesty  will  perceive, 
been  grossly  deceived,  and  suspected  without 
reason/* 

^^  And  the  woman? — ^^ 

*'Was  here  yesterday,  and  fdUy  convinced 
me,  that  Vanslyperken  was  a  traitor,  and  that 
she  was  innocent  His  Grace  of  Portland  was 
present** 

^^Well,  my  lord,  you  may  pve  orders  for 
their  release;  of  course  a  little  surveilligice 
will  be  advisable.  You  will  justify  the  pro- 
ceedings to  the  council,  this  afternoon.** 
,  ^^But  may  I  presume  to  submit  to  your 
majesty,  that  the  public  affront  offered  to  the 
syndic,  should  be  repaired.'" 

*^  Certainly  —  send    for  him,"  replied  his 
majesty,  carelessly.    ^^  I  will  receive  him  to- . 
morrow  morning/^  and    his  majesty  left  the  ' 
room. 
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Lord  Albemarle  immediately  despatched  a 
courier  with  an  order  for  the  release  of  the 
syndic  and  the  Frau  Vandersloosh,  with  a  note 
to  the  former^  stating  that  his  majesty  woulii 
receive  him  on  the  following  day  at  noon. 
But  while  this  act  of  justice  had  been  preparing 
at  the  palace  of  the  Hague,  there  were  other 
acts^  not  quite  so  justifiable  performing  at  the 
town  of  Amsterdam. 

The  sun  made  its  appearance  more  than  an 
hour^  before  the  troops  of  the  royal  Ghiard. 
Mobs  were  collected  in  knots  in  iiie  street,  and 
in  front  of  the  Hotel  de  Ville,  or  Stadt-house^ 
and  the  object  of  their  meeting,  was  to  canvass 
the  treason  and  imprisonment  of  the  syndic, 
Mynheer  Van  Krause.  **  Shame — shame,"— 
^Death  to  the  traitor,"— «  Tear  hun  to  pieces," 
— and  ^^  Long  life  to  King  William,"  were  the 
first  solitary  remarks  made  — the  noise  and 
hubbub  increased.  The  small  knots  of  people 
gradually  joined  together,  until  they  formed  a 
laige  mob^  all  burning  with  loyalty,  and  each 
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individual^  wishing  to  give  a  practical  evidence 
of  it — BgBm  were  tiie  cries  of  ^^  Long  live  the 
long !"  and  ^^  Death  to  traitors !''  to  be  heard^ 
with  loud  huzzas.  A  confused  din  followed^ 
and  the  mob  appeared^  as  if  simultaneously^  to 
be  all  impelled  in  one  direction.  At  last  the 
word  was  given^  which  they  all  waited  for. 
*^To  his  house — to  his  house— down  with  it — 
death  to  the  traitor!"  and  the  royal  mob 
hastened  on>  each  individual  eager  to  be  first 
to  prove  his  royalty^  by  helping  himsdf  to 
Mynheer  Krause's  goods  and  chattels. 

In  the  low  coimtries^  this  species  of  loyalty^ 
always  has  been^  and  is  now  very  mudb  the 
&shion.  In  ten  minutes^  the  gates  were  forced 
open— old  Koop  knocked  down^  and  trod 
under  foot  till  he  was  dead — every  article  of 
value  that  was  portable^  was  secured;  chairs^ 
tables^  glasses^  not  portable^  were  thrown  out 
of  the  window ;  Wilhelmina's  harp  and  piano* 
forte  battered  to  fragments;  beds^  bedding, 
every  thing  flew  about  in  the  air^  and  tlien  ibe 
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fiigments  of  the  furniture  were  set  fire  to^  and  in 
less  than  an  hour^  Mynheer  Krause's  splendid 
liDusd  was  burning  furiously^  while  the  mob 
dieered  and  cried,  ^^Long  live  King  Wil- 
liam r 

Before  the  courier  could  arrive  from  the 
Hague,  all  that  was  left  of  Mr.  Krause's  pro- 
party,  was  the  bare  walls.  Merchandises, 
every  £hing  was  consumed,  and  part  of  Ae 
bmlding  had  fallen  into  the  canal  and  choked 
it  up,  while  fifteen  schuyts  waiting  to  be  dis- 
charged of  their  cargoes  had  been  obliged  to 
retreat  from  the  fury  of  the  flames,  the  phlegm-, 
atic  skippers  looking  on  with  their  pipes  in 
their  mouths,  and  their  hands  in  their  wide 
breeches-pockets. 

The  royal  mob  having  effected  their  object, 
gradually  retired.  It  is  singular,  that  popular 
feeling  is  always  expressed  in  the  same  way, 
Ibd  the  mob  collected  for  disloyal  purposes,^ 
they  wotild  have  shown  their  disloyalty  just  in 
Ae  like  manner,  only  it  would    have    been 
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the  Stadt-house  instead  of  that  of  Myabeer 
Krause. 

But  now  there  was  a  firesh  impetus  giyen: 
to  the  feelings  of  the  mob.     The  news  faad- 
been  spread  like  wildfire^  that  Mynheer  the 
syndic^  had  been  proved  innocent,  and  ordeited 
to  be  immediately  liberated,  and  was  senjb  for 
by  liis  majesty;  upon  which,  the  mob  were 
imdecided,  whether  they   should  prove  their 
indignation,  at  this  unjust  imprisonment    of 
their  worthy  magistrate,  by  setting  fire  to  some 
public  building,  or  by  carrying  him  in  triumph 
to  his  own  house,  which  they  forgot  they  had 
burnt  down.    Fortunately  they  decided  upon 
the   latter,  they  surrounded   the  Stadt-house 
with  cries  of  ^*  Long  life  to  our  worthy  syn- 
dic— prosperity  to  Mynheer  Krause,'^  and  rush- 
ing up  stairs,  they  caught  him  in  their  arras, 
and  carried  him   triumphantly    through    the 
streets  bringing  him  at  last  to  the  smoldng 
mins  of  his  own  house,  and  there  they  \dft 
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him ;  they  had  done  all  they  oould^  they  had 
carried  him  there  in  triumph^  but^  as  for  build- 
ing the  house  up  again^  that  was  impossible  3  so, 
as  Mynheer  Krause  looked  with  dismay  at  the 
wreck  of  all  his  property,  the  loyal  mob  dis- 
persed, each  feeling  that  he  had  be^i  a  little  too 
hasty  in  possessing  himself  of  a  small  share  of 
it.  What  a  fine  thing  is  loyalty !  Mynheer 
Krause  found  himself  alone;  he  looked  with 
scorn  •  and  indignation  upon  the  scene  of 
violence,  and  then  walked  away  to  an  hotel) 
particularly  disgusted  with  the  loyal  cry  of 
^  Long  live  King  William.^ 

In  the  mean  time,  the  doOT  of  the  dungeon 
where  the  widow  Yandersloosh  was  incarce- 
rated was  thrown  open,  and  she  was  informed 
that  she  was  no  longer  a  prisoner.  The  widow 
indignant  that  she  should  have  been  confined 
for  her  loyalty,  raved  and  walked  majestically  out 
of  the  Stadt-hous^  not  deigning  to  answer  tt 
the  compliments  offered  to  her  by  some  of  the 
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inferior  officers.  Her  bosom  swelled  with  in*  ^ 
dignation^  and  she  was  determined  to  tell  his 
majesty  a  bit  of  her  mind^  if  she  should  obtain 
access  to  him ;  and  the  next  day  she  took  the 
trouble  to  go  all  the  way  to  the  Hague^  again  to 
see  his  majesty^  but  his  majesty  wasn't  at 
home^  and  Lord  Albemarle  to  whom  she  sent 
in^  was  indisposed^  and  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 
Portland  was  particularly  engaged ;  so  the  widow 
had  the  journey  for  nothing,  and  she  declared 
to  Barbette,  that  she  never  would  put  her  foot 
under  the  palace  roof  again  as  long  as  she  lived. 

But,  although  Madam  Vandersloosh  was  not 
received  at  court  that  day,  the  syndic  Mynheer 
Krause  was ;  when  he  sent  in  his  name.  Lord 
Albemarle  led  the  syndic  by  the  hand  to  his 
majesty. 

**  We  have  been  too  hasty.  Mynheer  Krause,^' 
skid  Hs  majesty,  with  a  gracious  smile. 

Mynheer,  bowed  low. 

^^  I  regret  to  hear  that  the  populace  in  their 
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loyalty   have   burnt  down  your  house,    Mr. 
Kroose — ihtj  were  too  hasty." 

Mynheer  Kranse  made  another  loir  bow. 

^  Tou  wiB  continue  your  office  of  feyodie  of 
the  town  of  Amsterdam.** 

'^  Pardon  me  your  majesty/^  replied  Mynheer 
Krause  respectfully^  but  firmly,  ^  I  haye  obeyed 
your  summons  to  appear  in  your  presence,  htA 
win  request  that  your  majesty  wiU  rdease  vat 
from  the  burden.  I  have  to  come  to  fay  ny 
diain  and  staff  of  office  at  your  majest^B  feet, 
it  being  my  intention  to  quit  the  town.**    • 

^*  You  are  too  hasty.  Mynheer  Krause/*  le- 
plied  his  majesty  with  displeasure.** 

*May  it  please  your  majesty,**  replM 
Krause.  ^^  He  who  has  been  confined  as  a  pri- 
soner in  the  Stadt^house,  is  not  fit  Co  ^Kesrist 
his  duties  thare  as  a  juc^;  I  have  scHnred  yoir 
majesty  many  years  wiA  tke  utmost  aeai  ui 
fideHty.  In  return,  I  hate  been  impsisoMi 
and  my  pi'operty  destroyed,  I  nmst  now  vstani 
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to  a  station  more  soitUe  to  my  preaent  coii^<» 
tion^  and  once  more  with  every  assunoio^  of 
loyalty,  I  beg  to  be  permitted  to  lay  my  inaig- 
nia  of  office  at  your  majesty'a  feef 

Mynheer  Krause  suited  the  action  to  the 
word.  The  king  firowned  and  turned  away  to 
the  window,  and  Mynheer  Krause  perceiving 
that  his  miyesty's  back  was  turned  upon  him^ 
widked  out  of  the  door. 

^^  Too  hasty/'  thought  Mynheer  Krause,  ^^I  am 
loyal  and  thrown  into  prison,  and  am  expected 
to  be  satisfied  with  the  plea  of  being  too  hasty. 
My  house  is  burnt  down,  and  the  plundering 
jDob  have  been  too  hasty.  Well — ^well— it  is 
loitanate  I  took  Ramsay's  advice,  my  house  and 
what.wasinit  wasatrifle;  but  if  all  my. gold 
it  Hambuig  and  Frankfort,  and  in  the  charge 
of  Baoieay  had  been  there,  and  I  had  been  made 
•  bciggiMr^  aU  the  satii&ction  I  should  have  re* 
ecbed  would  hav«  been  a  smile,  and  the  exoose 

'     VOIm  III.  It 
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of  being  too  hasty^  I  ^ronder  where  my  daughter 
and  Ramsay  are  ?    I  long  to  join  them/' 

From  which  mental  soliloquy^  it  will  be  evi- 
dent to  the  reader,  that  Mynheer  Krause*« 
loyalty  had  been  considerably  diminished^  per^ 
haps  thinking  that  he  had  paid  too  dear  for  die 
commodity. 

Upon  his  return.  Mynheer  Krause  publicly 
announced  that  he  had  resigned  the  office  of 
syndic,  much  to  the  astonishment  of  those  who 
heard  of  it^  and  much  to  the  delight  of  his 
very  particular  friend  Engelback,  who,  the  next 
morning  set  off  for  the  Hague,  and  had  an 
interview  with  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Portland, 
the  result  of  which  was,  that  upon  grounds  best 
known  to  the  parties ;  for  history  will  not  reveal 
every  thii^  Mynheer  Engelback  was  recom- 
mended to  fiU  the  office  of  syndic  of  the  town  of 
Amsterdam^  vacant  by  the  resignation  of  Myn* 
heer  Krause,  and  that  in  consequence  of  this; 
all  those  who  took  off  their  hats  to  Mynheer 
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Erause  but  two  days  before^  and  kept  them  on 
when  they  met  Mynheer  Engelback,  now  kept 
them  on  when  they  met  Mynheer  Krause^  and 
pulled  them  off  very  politely  to  Mynheer 
Krause's  very  particular  firiend^  Mynheer  Engel- 
back.'* 


ir2 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Trial  and  execution  of  two  of  the  principal  personages  itt 
our  history. 

Wb  left  Sir  Robert  Barclay  on  the  deck  of  the 
cutter^  the  ladies  and  women  sent  down  below, 
snd  Mr.  Vanslyperken  on  the  point  of  being 
dragged  aft  by  two  of  Sir  Robert's  men.  Tlie 
crew  of  the  Ynngfrau,  at  the  time,  were  on 
the  lower  deck,  some  assisting  the  wounded 
men,  others  talking  with  Jemmy  Salisbury  and 
bis  wife,  whom  they  were  astonished  to  find 
among  the  assailants. 

^Why,  Jemmy,  how  did  you  get  a  berth 
among  those  chaps  V 

.  ^*ni  tell  you,^^  said  Moggy,  interruptiiig< 
*'w4ien  fae  was  last  at  Portsmouth,  they  heatd 
him  playing  iut  fiddle  and  sinpn^^  and  tliiy 
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took  such  a  fancy  to  him^  that  they  were  deter- 
mined to  have  him  to  amuse  them  in  the  cave. 
So  one  evening,  they  kidnapped  him,  took 
him  away  by  main  force,  and  kept  him  a  pri- 
soner ever  since/* 

*^  That^s  carrying  the  joke  rather  too  fiw,** 
observed  one  of  the  men, 

"  Mein,  Gott !  yes,'*  replied  the  corporal. 

*^  But  I  am  at  liberty  again  now  at  afl  events,** 
repUed  Jemmy,  taking  the  cue  from  his  wife ; 
*^and  if  that  chap,  Vanslyperken,  don't  com^ 
mand  the  cutter  any  more,  which  Pve  a  notion 
he  will  not,  I  shall  enter  as  boatswain — heh, 
Dick.** 

^^  Yes/*  replied  Short,  who  was  swinging  in 
bis  hammock. 

"  Well — ^when  I  foimd  that  Jemmy  cou]d*nt 
be  found,  that  my  dear  darling  duck  of  a  hus- 
band— my  jewel,  a  box  of  diamonds  (am't  yon 
my  Jemmy),  didn't  I  tear  my  hair;,  and*  run 
•dioot  the  streets,  like  a  xxxad  woman,^  icoA^ 
iinued  Moggy.    ^^At  hist  I  m«fc  ^ritfa  ;^am^ 
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Corbetty  whose  husband  i»  one  of  lhegangy«iui 
nbt  told  me  where  he  was,  fiddle  and  all,  and  I 
persuaded  her  to  let  me  go  to  him,  and  thatfa 
why  we  both  are  here/' 

This  was  a  good  intention  of  Moggy's,  and  as 
there  was  nobody  who  took  the  trouble  to  dis- 
prove it,  it  was  received  as  not  the  least  spo- 
cryphaL  But  now  Mr.  Vanslyperken  was 
dragged  past  them  by  two  of  the  oonspiraton, 
and  aU  the  men  of  the  Tungfrau  followed  on 
decVy  to  see  what  was  to  take  place. 

When  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  been  brought 
aft,  his  legs  tottered,  and  he  could  hardly 
stand.  His  face  was  livid,  and  his  lips  white 
with  fear,  and  he  'knew  too  wdl  that  he  had 
little  mercy  to  expect. 

^^Now,  sir,''  said  Sir  Robert,  with  a  st«m 
air,  ^^hear  the  accusation  against  you,  for 
although  we  may  be  lawless,  we  will  still  be 
just*  You  voluntarily  entered  into  our  service, 
and  received  our  pay.  Tou  were  one  of  us, 
with  only  this  difference^  that  we  have  taken 
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up  tlie  cause  firom  principle  and  loyalty^  and 
you  joined  us  firom  mercenary  motives.  Still 
we  kept  our  faith  with  you;  for  every  sendee 
performed^  you  were  well  and  honourably  paid* 
But  you  received  our  money  and  turned 
against  us;  revealed  our  secrets^  and  gave 
information  to  your  government,  by  which^ 
that  gentleman  (pointing  to  Ramsay)  and  many 
others,  had  not  they  fortunately  received 
timely  notice,  would  have  perished  by  the 
gibbet.  Now,  sir,  I  wish  to  know,  what  jcfa 
can  bring  forward  in  your  defence,  what  have 
you  to  urge  that  you  should  not  die  the  deadi 
which  you  so  tsraitorously  prepared  for  others/^ 

*^DieP^  exclaimed  Vanslyperken,  ^no  — 
no — mercy,  sir — mercy.  I  am  not  fit  to 
dic.^^ 

^'  Few  are — but  this  is  certun— that  a  villain 
like  you  is  not  fit  to  live*^ 

^  On  my  knees,  I  ask  mercy,''  oried  the 
frightened  wretch,  droppbg  down.  ^^Mr. 
Ramsay  speak  for  me.'' 
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r,/f  I  ,^  q^ef]^'/ seplied  Bnis^^  ^^bmt  ^Mfc 
for  you^  I  wiU  show  you,  that  even  if  you  wm 
to^«0icapfe  usy^ you  would  still  behong^  |gr  ell 
your  extracts  of  the  despatches,  I  hare,  ^mfi^ 
£■11  cpcplaaatioD,  put  into  the  ha&ds  of  the 
Ei^;li^h  govenunent.  Do  you  expect  jofiKf 
from  them — ^they  have  not  showed  much  a» 
yet,'' 

''  O  God-^  GodP'  exclaimed  Yam^rptr^ 
Iqeo,  throwing  himself  down  on  the  deck  in* 
despair. 

^^  Now,  my  lads,  you  have  hear^  the  Qha]|p». 
against  this  man,  and  also  that  he  has  no  d(K 
fence  to  offer,  what  is  your  sentence  P' 

^^  Death  V  exclaimed  the  conspirators* 

'^  You  men,  belonging  to  the  outter,  yon  kam 
heard  that  this  man  has  betrayed  the  preseiijt 
govemmoit  of  England,  in  whose  pay  and 
sendee  be  was  at  the  time  —  what  is  ydur 
qpinion}''  { 

t  Slereupon^r  Obadiah  CoUe  hiti&ed  up  his^* 
t^QHs^s,  md  said,  <^  Wby,  as  a  matter  of  :opi* 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


Diony  I  agrees  yr^  yoti,  f&t,  irliomsoevef  yaa 
tni^be.^ 

^^Mein  Gott!  yes,  sir,''  exdaimed  tiie  cat^ 
pond* 

And  an  tiie  crew  cried  oat  together, ^^DeaOl 
•*-death!**  whidi,  by-the-by,  was  very  muti'^ 
tious.  • 

^^  You  perceive  •  that  you  are  doubly  con- 
demned as  a  double  traitor/'  sdd  Sir  Robert. 
**  So  prepare  to  die ;  the  religion  you  profess  I 
know  not,  but  the  tirae  you  will  be  allowed  to 
make  yiour  peace  with  your  God,  is  fifteen 
minutes.'' 

^*  Oh  I"'  groaned  Vanslyperken,  with  his  face 
to  the  deck. 

^  Up  tiiere,  my  lads,  and  get  a  whip  on  the 
yard  arm,"  said  Ramsay. 

Some  of  his  party  went  to  obey  ttie  order, 
and  they  were  assisted  by  the  seamen  of  the 
Yungfrau.  But  while  they  were  getting  tUt 
whip  ready  rni  the  starboard.  Jemmy  Ducks  was 
very  .qtiietly  employed  getting  Miother  on  Ao^ 
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livl)09>d  y«d*<rm>  vUdbi  mhoij  took*  noties 
of. 

Afifloon  aailiewhq>>  and  the  cord  "V^  tiie 
hangman's  noose  made  fast  to  it»  wem  aH 
mdy^  it  vas  reported  to  Sir  JMmoA  by  Cor- 
pond  Van  Spitter^  who  8teiq[)ed  up  to  him 
with  his  usual  military  salute.  Sir  Robflrt 
took  off  his  hat  in  return.  Hia  watch  had 
been  held  in  his  hand,  firom  the  time  that  he 
had  passed  sent^ce  upon  Vanslyperken,  who 
stiU  remakied  prostrate  on  the  deck. 

^^  It  is  my  duty  to  inform  you,  sir,  that  hat 
five  minutes  are  left  of  the  fame  awaniad  to 
you/'  said  Sir  Bob^t  to  Vanllypeiken. 

"Five  minutes!'*  exdaimed  Vaaslypeiken^ 
jumping  up  from  the  deck,  ^^but  five  iniautes 
•^to  die  in  five  minutes/'  continued  he,  look- 
ing up  witii  horror  at  the  rope  at  the  yard-^rm, 
and  the  fatal  noose  at  the  end  of  it,  held  la  the 
hand  of  Corporal  Van  Spitter.  "^Stop,  I  ham 
gold — plenty  of  gdd — I  can  purchase  my 
life/' 
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'^  Bingdoim  would  not  ipmckism  it,''  nid 
Sir  Robert^  scomftdly.  • 

^  OhV*  escdaimad  VansIypedLen^  wringing 
his  hands,  ^^  must  I  leare  all  my  gold.^ 

'^  Yon  have  but  two  minates,  sir,^  obsonred 
Sir  Robert.  ^  Let  the  rope  be  put  round  his 
neck.'' 

This  office  was  performed  by  Corpond 
Van  Spitter.  The  corporal  was  quite  an  ama- 
teur. 

'^  Mercy,  mercy/'  cried  Vandyperken  again 
fidling  on  his  knees,  and  holding  up  his 
hands. 

^^  Call  upon  Heaven  for  mercy,  you  have  bat 
one  minute  left." 

But  here  an  interruption  took  place. 

A  finale  made  her  appearance  on  the  other 
side  of  the  deck,  drag^^g,  by  a  cord,  the 
hero  of  our  novel,  Snarleyyow,  who  held  back 
with  idl  his  power,  jerking  his  head  to  the 
right  and  to  the  left,  but  it  vm  of  no  ose, 
he  was  dragged  opposite  to  where  Vandy- 
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bomiet,  and  muffled  up. his  &cc^  90 :«9  oot^. 
ta^hfr  observed  ¥diea  he  firat  ireot  im  boerd# 
Jemmy  ^]>udc9  now  assisted,  and  the  ^Ip  ob 
die  hurboard  yard-arm  was  made  fast  to  a  coid 
with  a  ronniog  noose,  for  the  hanpng  of  the 
car* 

The  ^ght  roused  Vatislyperkenu  /^  My  dogl". 
e;(olfDmed  h^  ^  woman,  leave  that  dog  alcme — 
who  are  you  that  dare  touch  my  dog  P 
.  The  fiemale  turned  round,  threw,  off  her 
bonnet  and  handkerchief  and  exhibited  to  the 
teirifi^  lieutenant,  the  faee  of  the  supposed 
dq>arted  Smallbones. 

,9      Smallbones  !**  exclaimed  the  crew  of  the 
Yung&au  in  a.breath, 

/*  God  of  mercy — ^help  me,  God  of  mercy  i** 
oried  Vanslyperken^  aghast. 

'^  I  suppose  that  you  do  come  ;for  to  go  to 
k^Q^  meruow,  ^y  bow/'  said  SmaUlnmea. 

^^Hath  the  sea  fivea  up  itsde^?"  no^iod 
Vanslyperken,  in  a  hollow  voice. 
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^'NO)  it  atii%  'OMK  whjr?  I  MTer  ««»  n^ 
dfoiwned/^  re|iGed  Smalibones ;  ^  tio  duoikiF^t^  : 
y^y  tiiottgh;  bat  if  so  be  as  I  supposes^  your' 
be  a  gomg  to  be  hting — ^as  Vm  a  good  Cbfis^ ' 
tion^  I^  foTgiye  you — that  is^  if  yoa  be  faung/- 
yo«  know/* 

Yanslyperken^  who  now  perceived-  tfcat^ 
Smallbones  had  been  by  some  miracle  pre^ 
served,  recovered  himself. 

^  If  you  forgive  me,''  i^epHed  Vaaslyperkfen, 
*^  then  pray  do  not  ill  treat  my  dog,** 

*^  I'se  not  forgiven  him,  any  how — I  owes 
him  enough,  and  now  1*11  have  his  account 
settled^  by  gum.  When  you  goes  up  there,  he 
goes  up  here,  as  sure  as  Pm  Philip  Small^ 
bonesf.^ 

^Be  merciful  r  exclaimed  Vanslyperketi, 
who  strange  to  say,  forgot  hi»  own  miseries 
in  pleading  for  his  darling  our,  - 

'^  He  be  a  eonvioted  traitor,  and  he  shall 
die,  by  gum  V  eried  Smallbones,  smacking  Bk 
fist  into  the  palm  of  Ins  hand. 
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Dnri]^  tbe  coiiYar8alaon>  the  tirae  allotted  to 
VaBdyperken  had  long  ez{»red,biit  dieinterBst 
oocasionod  bj  it  had  inclined  Sir  Robeii  to 
wait  till  it  was  aver. 

^^  Enough/'  cried  Sir  Robert^  ^yonr  tioae 
is  too  long  expired.  Commend  your  soul  to 
Qod — let  the  rope  be  manned*" 

^^  Now  Jemmy,  stand  by  to  toddle  forward^** 
cried  Smallbones. 

^^  One  moment — I  ask  but  one  moment/' 
cried  Vanslyperken,  much  agitated,  ^^  only  one 
mcunenty  sir/' 

'*  For  what  r 

^^  To  kiss  my  poor  dogj"  rejdied  Vanilyw 
perken, bursting  into  tears;  strange  and  almost 
ridiculous  as  was  the  appeal,  tiiere  was  a  se- 
riousness and  a  pathos  in  Vanslyperken's  words 
and  manner,  which  affected  those  who  weie  pre- 
sent like  a  gleam  of  sunshine,  this  one  fading 
wliioh  was  unalloyed  with  baser  metal  shone 
upon  the  dose  of  a  worthless  and  widud  lifi^ 
Sir  Robert  nodded  his  head^  and  Yanslyperken 
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walked  wkh  his  rope  round  his  ne^  over  to 
where  the  dog  was  held  by  SmaUbones,  bent 
over  the  ear  and  kissed  it  again  and  again. 

"Enough,"  cried  Sir  Robert,  ^taring  him 
back." 

Corporal  Van  Spitter  took  hdd  of  Vansly- 
perken  by  the  arm,  and  dragged  him  to  the 
other  side  of  the  deck.  The  unfortunate  wretch 
was  wholly  absorbed  in  the  fate  of  his  cur,  who 
had  endeavoured  to  follow  his  master.  His 
eyes  were  fixed  upon  &iarleyyow,  and  Snarley- 
yow^s  were  fixed  upon  his  master,  thus  they 
were  permitted  to  remain  for  a  few  seconds, 
when  Sir  Robert  gave  the  signal.  Away  went 
the  line  of  men  who  had  manned  the  starboard 
whip,  and  away  went  Jemmy  Ducks  on  the 
larboard  side,  and,  at  the  yard  arms  of  the 
cutter,  were  suspended  the  bodies  of  Vansly- 
I)erken  and  Snaileyyow. 

Thus  perished  one  of  the  greatest  scoundrels, 
and  one  of  the  vilest  curs,  which  ever  existed. 
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They  were  damnable  in  thdr  livesy  and  in  thdr 
deaths  tbey  were  not  divided. 

By  the  manuscript  records^  found  in  the  Ja* 
cobite  papers^  it  appears  that  the  double  execa* 
tion  took  place  on  the  3d  of  August  in  the  year 
of  ourLord^  1700. 
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In  which  affairs  begin  to  wind  up. 

There  are  few  people  whose  vincUctive  feel- 
ings are  not  satisfied  with  the  death  of  the  party 
against  whom  those  feelings  have  been  excited. 
The  eyes  of  all  on  deck  (that  is  all  except  one), 
were  at  first  directed  to  the  struggling  Vansly- 
perken^  and  then^  as  if  sickened  at  the  sight  of 
his  sufferings^  were  turned  away  with  a  feeling 
very  near  akin  to  compassion. 

One  only  looked  or  never  thought  of  Van- 
slyperken^  and  that  one  was  Smallbones^  who 
watched  the  kicking  and  plunging  of  his  natural 
enemy,  Snarleyyow.  Gradually,  the  dog  re- 
laxed his  exertions,  and  Smallbones  watched, 
somewhat  doubtful,  whether  a  dog  who  had 
defied  every  other  kind  of  death,  would  ceur 
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descend  to  be  hanged*  At  last,  Sxiarleyyow 
was  quite  stilL  He  appeared  nearly  to  have 
g<me  to — ^^  Where  the  wicked  cease  from 
troubling,  and  the  weary  are  at  resf 

^^  He  won't  a  cum  to  life  any  more  this  time,^ 
said  Smallbones ;  *^  but  I'll  not  let  you  out  of 
my  hands  yet.  They  say  a  cat  have  nine  lives, 
but,  by  gum,  some  dogs  have  ninety.^ 

There  was  a  dead  silence  on  the  deck  of  the 
cutter  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  during  whidi 
the  bodies  remained  suspended.  A  breeae  thm 
came  sweeping  along  and  ruffled  the  surfece  of 
the  water.  Hiis  was  of  too  great  importance  to 
allow  of  further  delay.  Sir  Robert  desired  the 
seamen  of  the  Yungfrsn  to  come  aft,  told  them 
he  should  take  their  cutter  to  Cherbourg,  to  land 
the  women  and  his  own  people,  and  that  then 
they  would  be  free  to  return  to  Portsmouth; 
$11  that  he  requested  of  them  was  to  be  quiet 
and  submissive  during  the  short  tune  that  be 
and  his  party  were  on  board.  Coble  replied  for 
the  ship's  company — ^^'  As  for  the  matter  (tf  that 
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'ere— there  was  no  fear  of  tbeir  being  quiet 
enough  when  there  were  more  than  two  to 
one  a^tinst  them ;  but  that,  in  &ct,  they  had 
no  animosity :  for  even  if  they  did  feel  a  little 
sore  at  what  had  happened,  and  their  messmates 
being  wounded,  what  was  swinging  at  the  yard* 
arm  made  them  all  firiends  again.  The  gen- 
tleman might  take  the  cutter  where  he  pleased, 
and  might  use  her  as  long  as  he  liked,  and  when 
he  had  done  with  her  it  was  quite  time  enough 
to  take  her  bade  to  Portsmouth/^ 

^'  Well,  then,  as  we  understand  one  another, 
we  had  now  better  make  sail,^^  said  Sir  Bobert. 
"  Cut  away  that  rope,^^  continued  he,  pointing 
to  the  whip  by  which  Vanalyperken's  body  was 
suspended. 

Jansen  stepped  forward  with  his  snidcasee, 
the  rope  was  divided  at  once,  and  the  body  of 
the  departed  Vanslyperken  plunged  into  the 
wave  and  disappeared* 

'^They  mayn't  cut  this  tho!'*  aried  Smalit- 
bones.    ^^  ITl  not  trust  him — Jemmy,  my  boy. 
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fpat  up  a  pig  of  balkst.  Ftt  sink  .likn*  fiftj 
fethoms  dieep^  and  then  if  so  be  be  cmtit  vp 
figam>  why  thm  I  give  it  up  for  a  bad 
job.'* 

Jemmy  brought  up  the  p^  of  ballast^  the 
body  of  Snarkyyow  was  lowered  on  boards  and^ 
after  having  been  seeored  with  divers  tarns  ef 
the  rope  to  the  piece  of  iron,  was  plunged  by 
SmaUbones  into  the  wave. 

^  There/' said  Smallbones,  ^  I  don%  a  tiiink 
that  he  will  ever  bite  me  any  more,  any  bow; 
there's  no  knowing  though.  Now  111  just  go 
down  and  see  if  my  bag  be  tx>  be  faundy  and 
then  ril  dress  myvelf  like  a  Oiri^tian.^ 

The  cutter  flew  before  the  breeze  wUoh  was 
on  her  quarter,  and  now  that  the  hangii^  '^nm 
over  the  females  came  on  deck.  One  of  the 
Jesuit  piieslB  was  a  good  suigeon,  and  attended 
to  the  wounded  men,  who  all  prosiiiied  to'dd 
mHy  and  as  Bill  %wey  said, 
.  :^They^alldaneeyetattfaecorpoaral^W|Bd% 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


S9IAI11XYY0W.  §85 

V  **.!  say  corporal^  if  we  only  could' go  to 
Amsterdam  instead  of  going  to  Ports^ontW^ 
.  ^^  Mein  Gott,  yes-;^^  replied  the  eoipovai^ 
and  acting  upon  this  idea^  he  went  aft  and 
enleired  into  conversation.  wi&  Ramsay^  giving 
'  him  a  detail  of  the  affair  with  the  widow  and  of 
ker  having  gone  to  the  Hague  to  accuse  Van* 
slyperken^  ending  with  expressing  his  wi^  of 
himself  and  the  crew  that  they  might  go  to  tite 
Hague  instead  of  going  to  Portsmouth.  No* 
thing  could  ple^e  Ramsay  better.  He  was  most 
anxious  to  send  a  letter  to  Mynheer  Krause  to 
inform  bim  of  the  safety  of  his  daughter^  and 
he  immediately  answered  that  tiiey  might  go  if 
they  pleased. 

'.  ^^MeinGottr— but  how^  mynheer — ^we  no  have 
the  excuse.*' 

*^  But  m  give  you  one/*  replied  Ramsay — 
^*  you  shall  go  to  the  Hague.'* 

The  corporal  touched  his  hat  with  the  greatest 
roapeety  and  walked  finward  to  oonmronicate 
this  good  news.     The  crew  of  the  YuUgfnn 
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and  die  conspirators  Cft  smugglers  were  soon  on 
the  best  of  terms,  and  as  there  was  no  one  to 
dieok  the  wasteful  expenditure  of  stores  and  no 
aae  accountable,  the  liquor  was  hoisted  up  on 
the  forecastle,  and  the  night  passed  in  ca- 
rousing. 

^Well,  he  did  love  his  dog  after  all,''  said 
Jemmy  Ducks* 

^  And  he's  got  his  love  with  him,"  repHed 
one  of  the  smugglers. 

^Now,  Jemmy,  laf  s  have  a  song." 

'^  It  must  be  without  the  fiddle  dien,"  replied 
Jemmy,  ^  for  that's  jammed  up  with  the  bag- 
gage—so here  goes," 


Tyv  often  beard  die  chiplaio  uj,  wfaeo  Davej  Joaes  ti 

nigh. 
That  we  mutt  call  for  hdp  in  need,  to  Proyidence  on 

hig^, 
But  then  he  said,  most  plainly  too,  that  we  niusi  do  our 

best. 
Cor  own  exertions  fiiilin^  leate  to  Providence  the  rest 
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I  Berer  thou^t  of  thb  moch  tiU  om  day  thare  came  oa 

board, 
A  chap  who  rentuPd  to  join  as  §eaman  by  the  Lord  I 
His  hair  hung  down  like  reef  points,  and  his  phia  was 

very  queer, 
For  his  mouth  was  like  a  shark's,  and  tum'd  down  ^m 

ear  to  ear. 

He  had*nt  stowed  his  hammock^  not  much  longer  than  a 

week. 
When  he  swore  he  had  a  call,  and  the  Lord  he  was  to 

seek. 
Now  where  be  went  to  seek  the  Lord,  I  can't  at  all 

suppose, 
*Twas  not  on  deck  for  there  Vm  sure,  he  nerer  showM  bis 

nose. 

He  woold  not  read  the  Bible,  it  wam't  good  enough  for 

biro. 
The  course  we  steered  by  that  he  said,  would  lead  us  all 

to  sin; 
That  we  were  damn*d  and  hell  would  gape,  he  often  would 

us  ten, 
I  know  that  when  I  heard  his  jaw,  it  made  me  gape  like 
H       helL 

A  storm  came  on,  we  sprung  a  leak*  and  sorely  were  we 

tired. 
We  plied  the  pumps,  'twas  spell  and  spell,  with  lots  of 

work  beside ; 
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And  what  ^ye  diiiik  thit  beggpr  did»  the  tridL  I  do 

declare, 
He  called  us  all  to  leare  the  pumps  and  join  with  him  id 
pmyer. 

At  last  our  boatswain  Billj,  who  was  a  thund'ring  Turk^ 
Goes  up  to  ,him  and  says,  "  My  man,  why  don't  yon  do 

your  work  ?* 
"  A  vaunt  you  worst  of  sinners,  I  must  save  my  souV  he 

cried, 
**  Confound  your  soul,"  says  Billy,  "  then  yoo  shall  not 

save  your  hide." 

Acquaintance  then  he  made  soon  with  the  end  of  the 

fore-brace. 
It  would  have  made  you  laugh  to  see  his  methodisty  fiice ; 
He  grinu'd  like  a  roast  monkey,  and  he  howFd  like  a  ba^ 

boon, 
*  He'had  a  dote  from  Billy,  that  he  did*nt  fotget  toon. 

**  Take  that,"  said  Billy,  when  he*d  done, "  and  now  youll 

please  to  work, 
1  read  the  Bible  often*-but  I  don*t  my  du^  shirk, 
The  pumps  they  are  not  choked  yet,  nor  do  we  yet 
,  despair. 
When  all  is  up  or  we  are  sated,  we'll  join  with  yon  in 

prayer." 

.  ^' And  now  well  have  one  from  the  other  side 
of  the  house,''  said  Moggy^  as  soon  as  the  plaii- 
dits  were  over. 
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^^  Come  then^  Anthony,  you  shall  speak  for  us^ 
and  prove  that  we  can  sing  a  stave  as  well  as 
honester  men/' 

''With  all  my  heart,  William; — here^s  my 
very  besf 

The  smuggler  then  sang  as  follows  2 

Fill,  lads,  fiU; 

Fill,  lads,  filL 
Here  w^  have  a  cure 

For  every  iD. 
If  fortune's  unkind 
As  the  north-east  wind. 
Still  we  must  endure, 
Trusting  to  our  cure, 

In  better  luck  still. 


Drink,  boys,  drink ; 

Drink,  boys,  drink. 
The  bowl  let  us  drain 

With  right  good  wiU. 
If  women  deceire 
Why  should  we  grieve? 
Forgetting  our  pain, 
Love  make  again, 

With  better  luck  stilL. 

VOL.  III.  C 
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Sin^  lads,  UDg ; 

Sing,  lads,  sing. 
Our  Toices  weHl  raise ; 

Be  merry  still ; 
If  dead  to-morrow, 
We  brave  all  sorrow. 
life's  a  weary  maze — 
When  we  eod  our  days, 

Tis  better  luck^tilL 

As  the  wounded  men  occupied  the  msgor 
part  of  the  lower  deck^  and  thore  was  no 
aqcommodation  for  the  numerous  party  of  men 
and  women  on  boards  the  carousmg  was  kept 
up  until  the  next  mornings  when^  at  daylight, 
the  cutter  was  run  into  Cherbourg,  The 
officers  who  came  on  boards  went  on  shore 
with  the  report  that  the  cutter  belonged  to  the 
English  govemmenty  and  had  been  occupied 
by  Sir  Robert  and  his  men,  who  were  well 
known.  The  consequence  was,  an  order  for 
the  cutter  to  leave  the  port  immediately,  as 
receiving  her  would  be  tantamount  to  an 
aggression  on  the  part  of  France.    But  this 
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order^  although  given,  was  not  intended  to 
be  rigidly  enforced,  and  there  was  plenty  of 
lime  allowed  for  Sir  Robert  and  his  people 
to  land  with  their  specie  and  baggage. 

Ramsay  did  not  forget  his  promise  to  tiie 
corporal.  He  went  to  the  French  authorities^ 
stated  the  great  importance  of  his  forwarding 
a  letter  to  Amsterdam  imme<£ately,  and  that 
the  way  it  might  be  effected  would  be  very 
satisfactory.  That,  aware  that  King  William 
was  at  the  Hague,  they  should  write  a  letter 
informing  him  of  the  arrival  of  the  cutter;  and 
that  his  majesty  might  not  imagine  that  the 
French  government  could  sanction  such  out- 
rages, they  had  sent  her  immediately  on  to 
him,  under  the  charge  of  one  of  their  officers, 
to  wait  upon  his  majesty,  and  express  their 
sentiments  of  regret  that  such  a  circumstance 
should  have  occurred.  The  authorities  were 
aware  that,  to  obey  Sir  Robert  would  not 
be  displeasing  to  the  court  of  Versailles,  and 
that  the  excuse  for  so  doing  could  only  be 

o2 
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taken  as  a  compliment  to  the  English  courts 
therefore  acted  upon  this  suggestion.  A  French 
officer  was  sent  on  board  of  the  cutter  with 
the  despatbh^  and  Ramsay's  letter  to  Mynheer 
Krause  was  committed  to  the  chaige  of  the 
corporal. 

Before  the  sun  had  set,  the  Yungfrau  was 
again  at  sea,  and,  on  the  third  morning,  anchored 
in  her  usual  berth  off  the  town  of  Amsterdam* 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Id  wkkfa  we  trurt  that  every  thing  wOl  be  amoged  tothe 
satis&ction  of  our  readeiB. 

The  French  officer  who  was  sent  to  eiq[)laiB 
what  had  occasioned  the  arrival  of  the  cutter  in 
the  port  of  Cherbourg,  immediately  set  off  for 
the  Hague^  and  was  rec^yed  by  Lord  Albe- 
marle. 

As  soon  as  his  credentials  had  been  examined^ 
he  was  introduced  to  his  majesty^  King  William* 

^^  It  appears/'  said  his  majesty  to  Lord 
Albemarle^  affcer  the  introduction^  ^^  that  these 
Jacobite  conspirators  have  saved  us  (me  trouble 
by  hanging  this  traitor^  Vanslyperken,*' 

^^  Yes^  your  majesty^  he  has  met  with  his 
deserved  punishment,^'  replied  Lord  Albemarle# 

o3 
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Then  addressing  himself  to  liie  oficer^'  ^^  We 
will  Tetttm  our  acknovled^ents  for  this  pboof 
of  good  will  on  fht  part  of  tiie  Ffench-goifeni-' 
ment/^  said  his  majesty,  bowing*  ^  Mjr  Lord 
Albemarle,  yon  will  see  that  this  gebtieman  is 
suitably  entertained/' 

The  officer  bowed  low  and  retired. 

^  This  is  an  over  politeness  wiudi  I  do  not 
admire,^  observed  his  majesty  to  Lord  ikfte^ 
marie.  ^  Iiet  that  person  be  well  watdud, 
depend  upon  it  the  letter  is  all  a  pretext,  &ere 
is  more  plotting  going  on.'' 

^  I  am  of  your  majesty's  opinkm,  and  shaU 
be  careful  that  your  majesty's  commands  ake 
put  in  force,"  replied  his  lordship,  as  Kix^ 
William  retired  into  his  private  iqMortments. 

The  cutter  had  not  been  half  an  hour  at 
anchor,  before  Obadiah  CoUe  went  on  shore. 
with  the  corporal.  Their  first  object  was  to 
apply  to  the  authorities,  that  the  wounded  men 
might  be  sent  to  the  hosjutal,  which  they  were 
before  the  night;  the  next  was  to  deliver  the 
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letter  to  Mynheer  Erause.  Th^y  thought* 
it  adyisaUe  to  go  first  to  the  widow  Vander- 
iloeriv  v^o  ^'^^^  surprised  at  the  sight  of  her 
dmx  corp^ral^  and  much  more  enraptured  whed 
she  heard  that  Mr.  Vanslyperken  and  his  d6t 
had  heen  hanged* 

^*  1*11  keep  my  word^  corpcnnl,''  cried  the 
Widow>  ^  I  told  you  I  would  not  marry  until 
he  wts  hmdg,  I  don't  care  if  I  marry  you  to^ 
morrow/' 

"  Mein  Gtett,  yes,  to-day.'' 

**  No,  no,  not  to-day,  corporal,  or  to-morrow 
eifcher,  we  must  wait  till  the  poor  fiellows  are 
out  of  the  ho^ital,  for  I  must  have  them  aU  to 
the  wecbling." 

'^  Mein  Gk>tt,  yes,"  replied  the  corporaL 

The  widow  then  proceeded  to  state  how  she 
had  been  throvm  into  a  dungeon,  and  how  she 
and  Mynheer  Krause,  the  syndic,  had  been  re- 
leased the  next  day,  how  Mynheer  Krause's 
house  had  been  burnt  to  the  ground,  and  all 


Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


$9$  SNAKLEYYOW, 

tbe  otiier  paxtioQlwrs  ifitli  whadi  die  nadet  if 
atoeady  aoquamted. 

This  reminded  the  corporal  of  tiie  Jettente 
4ie  Mynbeer  Kiauae^  wbidi  he  had  fior  a  tHbt 
SotgqiXHx,  and  he  uupiired  where  he  vaa  to  he 
found;  but  the  widow  was  too  prodeot  to 
allow  the  corporal  to  go  husaeli-^she  sent 
Babette^  who  eaeoatod  her  cowiirriiwcm  wiihcyil 
exeiting  any  ooapicioiij  and  made  Mynheor 
Krause  very  happy.  He  soon  made  his  aiw 
rangenj^entsj  and  joined  his  dan^iter  a&d  Sam- 
say^  who  had  not,  howeror,  awuted  his  arrival, 
hot  had  been  married  the  day  after  they  landed 
at  Cheiboorg.  Mynhe^  Krause  was  not  a 
little  surprised  to  find  that  his  son*in4aw  w» 
a  Jacobite^  but  his  incarceration  and  loss  of  hk 
property  had  very  much  cooled  his  loyalty. 
He  settled  at  Hambuig,  and  became  perfectly 
indifferent  whether  England  was  ruled  by  King 
William  or  King  James. 

Ramsay's  marriage  made  him  also^  less  warm 
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in  the  good  cause;  he  had  gained  a  pretty  wife 
and  a  good  fortune,  and  to  be  very  loyal  a  per- 
son should  be  very  poor.  The  death  of  King 
James  in  the  year  following,  released  him  firom 
his  engagements,  and,  as  he  resided  at  Hani-> 
burg,  he  was  soon  forgotten,  and  was  never 
called  upon  to  embark  in  the  subsequent 
fruitless  attempts  on  the  part  of  the  Jacobites* 

As  it  was  necessary  to  write  to  the  Admi- 
ralty in  England,  acquainting  them  with  the 
£ate  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  and  demanding  that 
another  officer  should  be  sent  out  to  take  the 
command  of  the  Tungfrau,  a  delay  of  three  or 
four  weeks  took  place,  during  which  the  cutter 
remained  at  Amsterdam ;  for  Dick  Short  and 
Coble  were  no  navigators,  if  they  had  wished 
to  send  her  back;  and,  moreover,  she  had  so 
many  of  her  crew  at  the  hospital,  that  she  was 
weak-handed.. 

It  was  about  a  month  after  her  arrival  at 
Amsterdam,  that  every  soul  belonging  to  the 
cutter  had  gone  on  shore,  and  she  was  left  tc^ 
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swing  to  the  tide  and  foid  her  hawse^  or  go 
adrift  if  she  pleased^for  she  had  to  take  care  of 
herself.  This  unusual  disregard  to  naval  in-* 
stroctions  arose  from  the  simple  (act,  that  on  that 
day  was  to  be  celebrated  the  marriage  of  widow 
Yandersloosh  and  Corporal  Van  Spitter. 

Great,  indeed,  had  been  the  preparations ;  all 
the  ingenuity  and  tal^it  of  Jemmy  Ducks,  and 
Moggy,  and  Bill  Spurey,  for  he  and  all  the 
others  were  now  discharged  from  the  hospital, 
had  been  summoned  to  the  assistance  of  the 
widow  and  Babette,  in  preparing  and  decorating 
the  Lust  Haus  for  the  important  ceremony, 
which  the  widow  declared  Eang  William  Iiim- 
self  should  hear  of,  cost  what  it  might.  Fes* 
toons  of  flowers,  wreaths  oi  laurel  garlands 
from  the  ceiling,  extra  chandeliers,  extra  mu^ 
sidans,  all  were  dressed  out  and  collected  in 
honour  of  this  auspicious  day. 

The  whole  of  the  crew  of  the  cutter  were 
invited,  not|  however,  to  feast  al;  the  widow's 
expense;  nd&er  she  nor  the  copdral  would 
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stand  treat; — but  to  spend  their  money  in 
honour  of  the  occasion*  And  it  must  be  ob« 
served^  that  since  their  arrival  in  port^  the 
Tungfrau  had  spent  a  great  deal  of  money  at 
the  widow's ;  which  was  considered  strange,  as 
they  had  not,  for  some  time,  received  any  pay. 
And  it  was  further  observed,  that  none  ap- 
peared so  wealthy  as  Smallbones  and  Corporal 
Van  Spitter.  Some  had  asserted  that  it  was 
the  gold  of  Mr.  Vanslyperken,  which  had  been 
appropriated  by  the  crew  to  their  own  wants^ 
considering  themselves  as  his  legitimate  heirs* 
Whether  this  be  true  or  not,  it  is  impossible 
to  say;  certain  it  is,  that  there  was  no  gold 
found  in  Mr.  Vanslyperken's  cabin  when  his 
successor  took  possession  of  it.  And  equally 
certain  it  was,  that  all  the  Tungfraus  had 
their  pockets  full  of  gold,  and  that  the  major 
part  of  this  gold  did  ultimately  fall  into  the 
possession  of  the  widow  Vandersloosh,  who  was 
heard  to  say,  that  Mr.  Vanslyperken  had  paid  the 
expenses  of  her  wedding.    From  these  facts  col-* 
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lec^ed^  we  must  leave  the  reader  to  draw  wbat 
inference  he  may  please* 

The  widow  beautifully  dressed; — a  white 
kersey  petticoat^  deep  blue  stockings^  silver 
buckles  in  her  shoes>  a  scarlet  velvet  jacket, 
with  long  flaps  before  and  behind^  a  golden 
cross  six  inches  long,  suspended  to  a  velvet 
ribbon,  to  which  was  attached,  half-way  be- 
tween the  cross  and  her  neck,  a  large  gcdd 
heart,  gold  earrings,  and  on  her  head  an  orna- 
ment, which,  in  Holland  and  Germany,  is  caUe4 
a  zUternabtl^  shook  and  trembled  as  she  walked 
along  to  churdi,  hanging  on  the  arm  of  her 
dear  corporal.  Some  of  the  bridges  were  too 
narrow  to  adroit  the  happy  pair  to  pass  abreast. 
The  knot  was  tied.  The  name  Vandersloosh 
was  abandoned  without  regret,  for  the  sharper 
one  of  Van  Spitter;  and  flushed  with  joy,  and 
the  thermometer  at  ninety-six,  the  cavalcade 
returned  home,  and  refireshed  themselves  with 
some  beer  of  the  Frau  Van  Spitter's  own  brew- 
ing. 
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Let  it  not)  however^  be  supposed^  that  thty 
dined  t6te-il*t£te ;  no^no — ^the  corpond  and  hit 
Tnfe  were  not  so  churlish  as  that.  The  diim^ 
party  consisted  of  a  chosen  set^  the  most  parti^ 
cukr  friends  of  the  corporal.  Mn  Short,  first 
oflScer  and  boatswain^  Mr.  William  8pnrey>  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Salisbury;  and  last,  although  not  the 
least  important  person  in  this  history,  Philip 
Smallbones,  Esquire,  who  having  obtained 
money  some  how,  was  now  remarkable  for  tiie 
neatness  of  his  appareL  The  fair  widow^  aa« 
sisted  by  Moggy  and  Babette,  cooked  the 
dinner,  and  when  it  was  ready  came  in  firom 
the  kitchen  as  red  as  a  fury  and  amiounoed  it  t 
and  then  it  was  served  up,  and  they  all  sat 
down  to  table  in  the  little  parlour.  It  Was  very 
close,  the  gentlemen  took  off  their  jackets,  and 
the  widow  and  Moggy  fanned  themselves^  and 
the  enormoxis  demand  by  evaporation  was  sup* 
plied  with  foaming  beer.  None  could  have 
done  the  honours  of  the  table  better  than  the 
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corporal^  and  his  lady  who  sat  mdting  and 
stuck  together  on  the  Httle  fubsy  scieLy  which  had 
been  the  witness  of  so  much  pretended  and  sa 
much  real  love. 

But  the  Lust  Haus  is  now  lighted^up^  die 
company  are  assembling  &st ;  Babette  is  wad* 
dling  and  trotting  like  an  armadillo  from  comer 
to  comer :  Babette  here,  and  Babette  there,  it 
is  Babette  every  where.  The  room  is  fiiH,  and 
the  musicians  have  commenced  tuning  dim 
instruments;  the  party  run  from  the  table  to 
joiii  the  rest.  A  general  cheer  greets  the  widow 
as  she  is  led  into  the  room  by  the  corporal — ^for 
she  had  asked  many  of  her  fiiends  as  wdl  as 
the  crew  of  the  Yimgfrau,  and  many  others 
came  who  were  not  invited ;  so  that  the  wedding 
day>  instead  of  disbursement,  produced  one  of 
large  receipt  to  the  happy  pair. 

"  Now  then,  corporal,  you  must  open  Ae 
ball  with  your  lady,'^  cried  Bill  Spurey. 

''  Mein  Gott,  yes." 
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''  What  shall  it  be.  Madam  Van  Spittcr?^ 

"  A  wakz,  if  you  please/^ 

The  musicians  struck  up  a  waltz,  and  Cor- 
poral Van  Spitter,  who  had  no  notion  of  waltz- 
ing, further  than  having  seen  the  dance  per- 
formed by  others,  seized  his  wife  by  the  waist, 
who,  with  an  amorous  glance,  dropped  her  &t 
arm  upon  the  corporal's  shoulder.  This  was 
the  signal  for  the  rest — ^the  corporal  had  made 
but  one  turn  before  a  hundred  couple  more 
were  turning  also — ^the  whole  room  seemed 
turning.  The  corporal  could  not  waltz,  but  he 
could  turn — he  held  on  fast  by  the  widow, 
and  with  such  a  firm  piece  of  resistance  he 
kept  a  centrifugal  balance,  and  without  r^;ard 
to  time  or  space,  he  increased  his  velocity  at  a 
prodigious  rate.  Round  they  went,  with  the 
dangerous  force  of  the  two  iron  baUs  suspended 
to  the  fly-wheel  which  regulate  the  power  of 
some  stupendous  steam-engine. 

The  corporal  would  not,  and  bis  better  half 
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could  not,  Btop.  The  first  couple  they  came 
in  contact  with  were  hurled  to  the  other  side  of 
the  room;  a  second  and  a  third  idly  and  still 
the  oorporal  wheded  on;  two  chairs  and  a; 
table  were  swept  away  in  a  moment.  Three 
young  women^  wUh  baskets  of  cakes  and  nuts^ 
were  thrown  down  together^  and  the  contents 
of  all  their  baskets  scattered  on  the  floor;  and^ 
^  Bravo^  corporal  P^  resounded  from  the  crew 
of  the  Tungfrau— *Babette  and  two  bottles  of 
ganger  beer  were  next  demolished;  Jemmy 
Ducks  received  a  hoist,  and  Smallbones  was 
flatted  to  a  pancake.  Every  one  fled  from  th« 
orbit  of  these  revolving  spheres^  and  they  were 
left  to  wheel  by  themselves.  At  last,  Mis.  Van 
Spitter  finding  that  nothing  .else  would  stop 
her  husband^  who,  like  all  heavy  bodies^  once 
put  in  motion^  returned  it  in  proportion  to  his 
weight,  dropped  down^  and  left  him  to  siqn>ort 
her  whole  weight.  This  was  more  than  the 
corporal  could  stand,  .and  it  brought  him  up 
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all  standing — ^he  stopped,  dfopped  bis  wife> 
and  reeled  to  a  chair,  for  he  was  so  giddy  that 
he  coidd  not  keep  his  legs,  and  so  out  of 
breath  that  he  had  lost  his  wind. 

^^  Bravo,  corporal  V'  was  shouted  throughout 
tiie  room,  while  his  spouse  hardly  knew  whe- 
ther she  should  laugh,  or  scold  him  well;  but,  it 
being  the  wedding  night,  she  deferred  the 
scolding  for  that  night  only,  and  she  gained  a 
chur,  and  fenned  and  wiped,  and  fanned  and 
wiped  again.  The  corporal,  shortly  afterwards, 
would  have  danced  i^n,  but  Mrs.  Van  Spitter 
having  had  quite  enough  for  that  evening :  she 
thanked  him  for  the  offer,  was  satisfied  with 
his  prowess,  but  declined  on  the  score  of  the 
extreme  sultriness  of  the  weather;  to  which 
observation,  the  corporal  replied,  as  usual, 

^'  Mein  Gott,  yes.'*^ 

The  major  part  of  the  evening  was  passed  in 
dancing  and  drinldng.  The  corporal  and  his 
wife,  with  Babette,  now  attending  to  the  wants 
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of  their  customers^  who^  what  with  the  exerdse^ 
the  heat  of  the  weather,  and  the  fames  of 
tobacco,  were  more  than  usually  thirsty,  and  a^ 
they  became  satisfied  with  dancing,  bo  did  they 
call  for  refreshments. 

But  we  cannot  find  space  to  dwell  upon  <the 
quantity  of  beer,  the  variety  of  liquors  whidi 
were  consumed  at  this  eventful  weddings  with 
which  we  wind  up  our  eventful  history;  nor 
even  to  pity  the  breathless,  flushed,  and  over- 
heated Babette,  who;iiras..ao  ill  the  naxt  day,  as 
to  be  unable  to^  q«i^  hcf  hmij  nor  oaw  we  detail 
the  jokes,  the  merriment,  and  the  songs  which 
went  round,  the  peals  of  laughter,  t^  Imd 
choruses,  the  antic  feats  performed  by  the 
company ;  still  more  impossible  would  it  be  to 
give  an  idea  of  the  three  tremendous  cheers, 
which  shook  the  Lust  Haus  to  its  foundations, 
when  Corporal  and  Mistress  Van  Spitter,  upon 
their  retiring,  bade  farewell  to  the  company 
assembled* 
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The  observation  of  Jemmy  Salisbxuy^  as  he 
waddled  out^  was  as  correct  as  it  was  em- 
phatic : 

^^, Well^  Bob^  this  has  been  a  spree  !  '^ 

"  Yes/^  replied  Bob  Short. 


THS   END* 
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X  * 


i^Btni^  BtAotoBt  Moim,  muiro. 
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